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The consciousness of strength in enemtes,
Who must be strained upon, or else they rise ;
The battle to the moon, who all the while

High out of hearing
The Tem

with her smile;

t, trampling in his scanty run,
To the whole globe, that basks about the sun;

Or as all shrieks and clangs, with which a sphere,
Undone and fired, could rake the midnight ear,
Compared with that vast dumbness nature keeps
Throughout her million starried deeps,

Most old, and mild, and awful, and unbroken,

-

Which tells a tale of peace, beyond whate’er was spoken.

®. Literary Pocket Book, 1819.

Certain Festival Days were believed,
formerly,to proguosticate the weather of the
coming year; and, although the alteration
of the style, by removing each festival about
twelve days forwarder in the calendar,
created great confusion in the application
of these prognostications, yet many an
ignorant husbandman and astrologer still
consults the “critical days.”

It is not however the particular day,
but the particular time of year, which
justifies an expectation of particular
weather.

There are weather prognostics derived
from St. Vincent’s Day, January 22d; St.
Paul’s,January25th ; Candlemas, February
2d ; St. John, June 24th; St. Swithin,
July 15th ; and St. Simon and Jude, Oc-
tober 28th. But, to render the prognostics
concerning these or any other days valid
and consistent, a constant relation should
subsist between the phenomena of each in
every year. This 1s not the case, and
therefore, if there were no other reason, the
fallacy of relying on the weather of any
particular day is obvious.

It is true that certain critical changes of
the weather usually take place, and cer-
tain well known plants begin to flower
in abundance, about the time of certain
festival days; yet these marks of the year
are connected only, because the festivals
were appointed to be celebrated at the
weather-changing and plant-blowing sea-
sons.

The fragrant coltsfoot in mild seasons
has the greatest quantity of its flowers at
Christmas,

The dead nettle is
on St. Vincent’s Dl{’ anvary 22d.

The winter hellebore usually flowers,
in mild weather, about the conversion of
St. Paul, Javuary 25th.

erally in flower

The snowdrop is almost proverbially
constant to Cl;ndlemas Day, or the
Purification, February 2d. The mildness
or severity of the weather seems to
make but little difference in the time of
its appearance ; it comes up blossoming
through the snow, and appears to evolve
its white and pendant flowers, as if by the
most determined periodical laws.

The yellow spring crocus generally
flowers about St. Valentine’s Day, Feb-
ruary 14th; the white and blue species
come rather later.

The favorite daisy usually graces the
meadows with its small yellow and white
blossoms about February 22d, the festival
day of St. Margaret of Cortona, whence
it is still called in France La Belle Mar-
guerite, and in England Herb Margaret.

The early daffodil blows about St.
David’s Day, March 1st, and soon covers
the fields with its pendant yellow cups.

The pilewort usually bespangles the
banks and shaded sides of fields with its
golden stars about St. Perpetua, March 7th.

About March 18th, the Day of St. Ed-
ward, the magnificent crown imperial
blows.

The cardamine first flowers about
March 25th, the festival of the Annuncia-
tion, commonly called Lady Day. Like
the snowdrop it is regarded as the emblem
of virgin purity, from its ‘whiteness.

The Marygold is so called from a
fancied resemblance of the florets of its
disk to the rays of glory diffused by artists
from the Virgin’s head.

The violets, heartseases, and prim-
roses, continual companions of spring,
observe less regular periods, and blow
much longer.

About April 23d, St. George’s Day, the
blue bell, or field hyacinth, covers the

- B
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AUGUST,
See the 1capers, gleaners, dining,
Seated on the shady grass ;
O’er the gate the squire reclining,
8lily eyes each ruddy lass.

SEPTEMBER.

Hark ! a sound like distant thunder,
Murderer, may thy malice fail !

Torn from all they love asander,
Widow’d birds around us wail,

OCTOBER,

Now Pomona pours her treasure,
Leaves autumnal strew the ground :

Plenty crowns the market measure,
‘While the mill runs briskly round.

NOVEMBER.

Now the giddy rites of Comus
Crown the hunter’s dear delight ;

Ab'! the year is fieeing from us :
Bleak the day, and drear the night

DECEMBER.

Bring more wood, and set the glasses,
Join, my friends, our Christmas cheer,

Come, a catch !-—and kiss the lasses—
Christmas comes but once a year.

CHARACTERS IN ALMANACS.

Pranets.

® The Sun. © The Earth.

D The Moon. & Mars.

¥ Mercury. A Jupiter.

@ Venus. % Saturn.
Discovered since 1780.

H Uranus. ¢ Pallas. ? Ceres.

¥ Juno. & Vesta.

Concerning the old planets thereis suf-
ficient information: of those newly dis-
covered a brief notice may be acceptable.

Uranus was called the Georgium Sidus
by its discoverer Dr. Herschell, and, in
compliment to his discovery, some as-
tronomers call it Herschell. Before him
Dr. Flamstead, Bayer, and others had
seen and mistaken it for a fixed star, and
so placed it in their catalogues. It is
computed to be 1,800,000,000 of
miles from the sun; yet it can be seen
without a glass, on clear nights, like a
small star of the fifth magnitude, of a
bluish-white color, and considerably
brilliant. To obtain a good view of its
disk, a telescopic power of nearly 200 is

uisite.
re‘.'l’alla: was first seen on the 28th of
March, :1802, at Bremen in Lower
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Saxony, by Dr. Olbers. It is situated be-
tweehi the orbits of Mars and Jupiter; is
nearly of the same magnitude with Ceres,
but less ruddy in color; is surrounded
with a nebulosity of almost the same ex-
tent; and revolves annually in about the
same period. But Pallas 13 remarkably
distinguished from Ceres, and the other
primary planets, by the immense inclina-
tion of its orbit; for while they revolve
around the sun in paths nearly circular,
and rise only a few degrees above the
plane of the ecliptic, Pallas ascends above
this plane at an angle of about thirty-five
degrees. From this eccentricity of Pal-
las being greater than that of Ceres, while
their mean distances are nearly equal, the
orbits of these two planets mutually in-
tersect each other, which is a phenomenon
without a parallel in the solar system.

Ceres was re-discovered by Dr. Olbers,
after she had been lost to M. Piazzi and
other astronomers. She is of a ruddy
color, and appears, through a proper te-
lescope, about the size of a star of the
eighth magnitude, surrounded with a
large dense atmosphere. She is situated
between the orbits of Mars and Jupiter,
and revolves around the sun in four years,
seven months, and ten days; her mean
distance from it is nearly 260,000,000 of
miles. The eccentricity of her orbit is
not great, but its inclination to the eclip-
tic exceeds that of all the old planets.

Juno, On the 1st of September, 1804,
Professor Harding at Libiensthall, near
Bremen, saw a star in Pisces, not inserted
in any catalogue, which proved to be this
planet.

Vesta is of the fifth apparent magni-
tude, of an intense, pure, wl‘:ite color, and
without any visible atmosphere. To ac-
count for certain facts connected with the
discovery of Pallas, Ceres, and Juno, Dr.
Olbers imagined the existence of another
planet in the constellations of Aries and
the Whale, and carefully examined them
thrice every year until the 29th of March,
1807, when his anticipation was realised
by finding in the constellation’ of Virgo
this new planet.*

AsPECTS.

& A planet’s ascending node.

8 Descending node.

& Conjunction, or planets situated in the
same longitude.

* Porster.
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getable nature as to regale their friends
at Christmas with asparagus and green

There is also an infinite variety of
puddings and gastry, among which the
plum-pudding holds, by national prefer-
ence, the first rank, as the inseparable com-
panion or follower of roast beef: puddings
also of semolina, millet, and rice; tarts
of preserved fruit, apple-pies, and that
delicious medley the mince-pie.

The appetite may be further amused by
a succession of custards and jellies.

A dessert may be easily made up of
Portugal grapes, oranges, apples, pears,
walnuts, and other fruits, indigenous or
exotic, crude or candied. '

These supplies comprehend a great
proportion of the alimentary productions
of the year; and, indeed, many of the
main articles of solid fare are in season
either perennially, or for several months
in succession.

Beef, mutton, veal,and house-lamb ; sea-
salmon, turbot, flounders, soles, whitings,
Dutch herrings, lobsters, crabs, shrimps,
eels, and amnchovies; fowls, chickens,
pullets, tame pigeons, and tame rabbits,
are perennials.

Grass-lamb is in season in April, May,
June, July, August, September, and Oc-
tober; pork in the first three months and
four last months of the year ; buck-venison
in June, July, August, and September;
and doe-venison in October, November,
December, and January.

Thereisscarcely an article of diet, animal
or vegetable, the appearance of which, at
table, is limited to a single month.

The fish in season during January are
sea-salmon, turbot, thornback, skate, soles,
flounders, plaice, haddock, cod, whiting,
eels, sprats, lobsters, crabs, crayfish,
oysters, muscles, cockles, Dutch herrings,
and anchovies. There is also a small
supply of mackarel in this and the pre-

ing month.

The poultry and game are turkeys,
capons, fowls, pullets, geese, ducklings,
wild ducks, widgeons, teal, plovers, wood-
cocks, snipes, larks, tame pigeons, hares,
herons, partridges, pheasants, wild and
tame rabbits, and grouse.

Of fowls the game breed is most es-
teemed for flavor. The Poland breed is
the lal Dorking in Surrey, and
Epping in Essex, are alike famed for good
pouitry. In the neighbourhood of Bethnal
Green and Mile End are large establish-
ments for fatteoing all kinds of domestic
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fowls, for the supply of Leadenhall market,
and the shipping in the port of London;
these repositories have every convenience,
such as large barns, enclosed paddocks,
ponds, &c.; but, however well contrived
and managed, every person of taste will
prefer a real barn-door-fed fowl.

Norfolk bas the reputation of breeding
the finest turkeys; they are in season from
November to March, when they are suc-
ceeded by turkey-poults.-

The various iirds of passage, such as
wild-ducks, widgeons, teal, plovers, &ec.,
which arrive in the cold season, are to be
found in most parts of England; but
London is chiefly supplied from the fens
of Lincolushire and Cambridgeshire.
There are said to be more than a hundred
varieties of the duck tribe alone; those with
red legs are accounted the best.

Plover's eggs, which are abundant in
the poulterers’ shops, and esteemed a great
delicacy, are generally picked up by shep-
herds and cottagers on the moors and
commons, where they have been dropped
by the birds during their annual sojourn-
ment.

VEGETABLE GARDEN DIRECTORY.

In frosty weather wheel manure to the
plots or quarterings which require it.

Protect vegetables, such as celery,
young peas, beans, lettuces, small cabe
bage plants, cauliflowers, endive, &ec.,
from severe cold, by temporary coverings
of fern-leaves, long litter, or matting,
stretched over hoops: remove these cover-
ings in mild intervals, but not till the
ground is thoroughly thawed, or the sud-
den action of the sun will kill them.

During fine intervals, when the surface
is nearly dry, draw a little fine earth
around the stems of peas, beans, brocoli.

Attend to neatness. Remove dead
leaves into a pit or separate space to form
mould ; also carry litter of every kind to
the compost heap.

Destroy slugs, and the eggs of insects.

Dig aud trench vacant spaces when the
weather is mild and open, and the earth
is dry enough to pulverize freely.

If the weather f)e favorable,

Sow
Peas; early frame and charlton about
the first or second week : Prussian and
dwarf imperial about the last week.
Beans; early mazagan and long pods
about the first and last week.
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My lord useth and accustometh to-give
early, when his lordship is at home, and
th an Abbot of misrule in Christmas, in
his lordship’s house, mpon mew-year's
da{_, in reward, 20s.

‘0 his lordship’s officer of arms, herald,
or pursuivant, for crying  Largess” before
his lordship on new-year’s day, as upon
the twelfth day following, for each day,
10s.

To his lordship’s six trumpets, when
they play at my lord’s chamber door, on
new-year’s day in the morning, 13s. 4d.
for my lord, and 6s. 8d. for my lady, if
she be at my lord’s finding.

To his lordship’s footmen, when they
do give his lordsl‘l’ip gloves in the morn-
ing, each of them 3s. 4d.*

REMARKABLE NEW YEAR'S GIFTS.

Sir John Harrington, of Bath, sent to
James I. (then James VI. of Scotland
only) at Christmas, 1602, for a New-year's
gift, a curious * dark lantern.” The top
was a crown of pure gold, serving also to
cover a perfume pan; within it was a
shield of silver embossed, to reflect the
light ; on one side of which were the sun,
moon, and planets, and on the other side
the story of the birth and passion of Christ
“as it is found graved by a king of Scots

David II.‘]' that was prisoner in Notting-

am.” Sir John caused to be inscribed in
Latin, on this present, the following
sage for his majesty’s perusal, “ Lord re-
member me when thou comest into thy
kingdom.” Mr. Park well observes of
this New-year’s lantern, that *“it was
evidently fabricated at a moment when
the lamp of life grew dim in the frame of
queen Elizabeth : it is curious as arelique
of court-craft, but it displays a ¢darkness
visible’ in the character of our politic
knight, and proves that he was an early
worshipper of the regal sun which rose in
the noﬂ.g:2 though his own “notes and pri-
vate remembrances’ would seem to indicate
adifferent disposition.” In truth the
“regal sun” of the north had not yet ap-
peared above the horizon; for Elizabeth
was sfll living, and the suppliant to her
expected successor was actually writing
of her, in these terms: “I find some less
mindful of what they are soon to lose,
thau of what perchance they may bereafier

t. Now, on my own part, I cannot
glem from my memory’s table the goodness
of our sovereign lady to me, even (I will

® Aptiquarian Repertory,
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say) before bom. Her affection to my
mother, who waited in her privy chamber,
her bettering the state of my father’s for-
tane, her watchings over my youth, her
liking to my free speech, &c., have rooted
such love, such dutiful remembrance of
her princely virtues, that to turn askant
from her condition with tearless eyes would
stain and foul the springand fount of grati-
tude.” Thegrieving knight'wrote thus of his
“ sovereign lady,” to his own wife, whom
he calls “sweet Mall,” two days after he
had dispatched the dark lantern to James,
with “Lord remember me when thou
comest into thy kingdom.”*

Dark Lantern.

It is a persuasion among the illiterate
that it is not lawful to go ahout with a
dark lantern. This groundless unotion is

resumed to have been derived either from

uy Fawkes having used a dark lantern
as a conspirator in the Gunpowder Plot,
or from the regulation of the curfew which
required all fires to be extinguished by a
certain hour. :
Lanterns.

Lanterns were in use among the an-
cients. One was discovered in the sub-
terranean ruins of Herculaneum. Some
lanterns were of horn, and others of
bladder resembling horn. One of Stosch’s
gems represents Love enveloped in dra-
pery, walking softly, and carrying a lan-
tern in his hand. The dark lantern of
the Roman sentinels was square, covered
on three sides with black skin, and on the
other side white skio, which permitted the
light to Kass. On the Trojan column is a
great ship-lantern hanging before the
poop of the vessel. With us, lanterns
were in common use very early. That
horn-lanterns were invented by Alfred
is a common, but apEarently an erroneous
statement ; for Mr. Fosbroke shows that
not only horn, but glass lanterns were
mentioned as in use among the Anglo-
Saxons, many years before Alfred lived.
That gentleman cites from Aldhelm, who
wrote in the seventh century, a passage to
this effect, “ Let not the glass lantern
be despised, or that made of a shorn hide
and osier-twigs; or of a thin skin, al-
though a brass lamp may excel it.” Our
ancient hand-lantern was an oblong square,
carried the narrow end uppermost, with
an arched aperture for the light, and a
square handle.t

* Nuge Antique i. 321, 325.
t Barrington’s Obs, un Anc. Statutes. Brand.
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ift, if he be a knight, ten marks; and if

e be an esquire eight marks, or at the
least one hundred shillings : and the king’s
mother one hundred shillings ; and those
that come from the king’s brothers and
sisters, each of them, six marks: and to
every duke and duchess, each of them,
five marks; and every earl and countess
forty shillings. These be the rewards of
them that bring year's gifts. Whether the
king will do more or less, this hath been
done. And this done the king goeth to
make him ready, and go to his service in
what array he liketh.

The queen, in likewise, to sit at her
foot-schete, and her chamberlain and
ushers to do as the king’s did. Her re-
wards to them that bring her gifts shall
not be so good as the king’s.®

The receiving and giving of New-year’s
gifts by the king is discontinued. The
only remains of this ancient custom at
court now is, that the two chaplains in
waiting on New-year's Day have each a
crown-piece laid under their plates at
dinner.+

PLAY AT THE GROOM PORTER’S.

On New-year's Day, 1668, Mr. Pepys,
in his diary, says that after dinner he went
to the Duke’s Theatre, and * Thence to
‘Whitehall, and then walked up and down
the house awhile. By-and-by I met with
Mr. Brisland, and having it in my mind
this Christmas to do, what I never can
remember that I did, go to see the gaming
at the Groom-Porter’s, he did lead me
thither ; where, after staying an hour, they
began to play at about eight at night.
And to see the formality of the groom-
porter, who is the judge of all disputes in
play, and all quarrels that may arise
therein, and how his under-officers are
there to observe true play at each table,
and to give new dice, 1s a consideration I
never could bave thought had been in the
world, bad I not now seen it.”

Mr. Evelyn saw Charles II. play at
the groom-porter’s on Twelfth Night, 1662.
He speaks of the excess with reprobation.
For observations, and an account of
the office of groom-porter, see further on,
in this month. ‘

PRINCE OF MISRULE.
1662, January 1, Mr. Evelyn says, in
his Diary, “I went to London, invited to
* Antiq. Rep.
4 Mr. Nichols, Progresses Q. Eliz. pref.
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the solemn foolerie of the Prince de la
Grainge, at Lincoln’s Inn, where came
the king (hCharles IL.), the duke, &c. It
began with a grand masque, and a formal
pleading before the mock princes, gran-
dees, nobles, and knights of the sun. He
had his lord chancellor, chamberlain,
treasurer, and other royal officers, glori-
ously clad and attend It ended in a
magnificent banquet. One Mr. Lort was
the young spark who maintained the pa-
geantry.”

NEW YEAR'S DAY IN FRANCE.

As ear? in the morning as people can
possibly dress themselves in proper attire,
they set out on a round of visits to rela-
tions and friends, to wish them a happy
new year and to present them with bon-
bons. ‘The relations are first visited, be-
ginning with those nearest in affinity,
then those that are further removed, and
lastly come the friendsand acquaintances.
It is a contest of politeness on this occa-
sion who shall start first, and anticipate
the call of a relation or friend.

The shops of the confectioners are
dressed up on the day hefore with look-
ing-glasses, intermixed with festoons of
silk or muslin, and bunches of ribands*-
or flovers. The counters are covered
with clean table-cloths, and set out with
cakes, sweetmeats, dried fruits, and bon-
bons, constructed into pyramids, castles,
columns, or any form which the taste of
the decorator may suggest; and in the
evening the shops are illuminated for the
reception of company, who come to buy
bon-bons for the next day. Endless are
the devices for things in which they are
to be enclosed ; thera are little boxes or
baskets made of satin ornamented with
gold, silver, or foil; balloons, books,
ruit, such as apples, pears, oranges; or
vegetables, such as a caulifiower, a root of
celery, an onion; any thing, in short,
which can be made of tonfectionary, with
a hollow within, to hold the bon-bons.
The most prevailing device is called a
cornet, which is a small cone ornamented
in different ways with a bag, toJdraw over
and close the large end. In these con-
trivances, the prices of which vary from
one livre to fifty, the bon-bons are pre-
sented by those who choose to be at the
expense of them ; by those who do not
they are only wrapped in a piece of paper;
but it is indis‘)lensable that bon-bons in
some way or other be presented. In the se
visits to friends, and in gossiping at the
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Januaryp 2.

On the 2d of January, 1756, about feur
o’clockin the aﬁemot;ng,;t’l‘;:m in Ireland,
appeared an unusual light, far beyond that
or the brightest day. It faded away by
sensible degrees, and about seven o’clock
a sun of streamers crossed the sky, which
undulated like the surface of a rippling
water, and caused great alarm. In about
eighteen minutes the streamers became
discolored. The edges were first tinc-
tured with a bright cerulean, then with
a fine azure, and lastly with a flame color.
The phenomenon discharged itself in a
blaze towards the north. It is stated that
a very uncommon shock immediately
succeeded, but no danger ensued. Some
of the terrified inhabitants of Tuam left the
city, and the_ frightened villagers flocked
into it. The account adds that about the
same time seven acres of ground were laid
under water at Ballimore, and two hun-
dred head of cattle were drowned by the
deluge.* From the description it is pre-

sumable that this remarkable appearance
was merely the aurora borealis, or northern
lights.

Oft in this season, silent from the north,

A blaze of meteors starts ; ensweeping first

The lower skies, they all at once converge

High to the crown of heaven, and all at once

Relapsing quick, as quickly reascend,

And mix, and thwart, extinguish and renew,

All ether coursing in a maze of light.

Thomson.

LINCOLN'S INN PRINCE OF MISRULE.

On the 2nd of January, 1662, king
Charles I1. took his pleasure in seeing the
holiday pastimes of the lawyers. Mr.
Pepys says of himself, in his diary, that
while he was at Farthorne's the fine en-

er of old English portraits, whither
e had gone to buy some pictures, “ comes
by the king’s life-guard, he being gone to
Lincoln’s Inn this afternoon, to see the
revels there ; there being, according toan
old custom, a prince and all his nobles,
and other matters of sport and chanﬁe."
This prince whom the king visited at Lin-
colns’ Inn was a prince of misrule, re-
specting which mock-sovereign, and his
merry court at Gray’s Inn, there is a full
and diverting account hereafter.
EARL OF DORSET'S SEA SONG.

On the 2nd of January, 1665, Mr. Pe-

pys went by appointment to dine with

® Gents. Mag, xxvi.
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Lord Brouncker at his house in the
piazza Covent garden. He says, “I re-
ceived much mirth with a ballet I brought
with me, made from the seamen at sea, to
their ladies in town, saying Sir. W, Pen,
Sir G. Ascue, and Sir G. Lawson made
it.” It was a production of the witty
Earl of Dorset, then a volunteer in the
fleet against Holland, The sparkling
verses of this pleasant song float into a
tune in the reading. Here it is:—

SONG.

Written at Sea, in the first Dutch War, 1665,
the night before an engagement.

To all you ladies now at land,
We men, at sea, indite ;

But first would have you understand
How hard it is to write ;

The muses now, and Neptune too,

We must implore to write to you,
With a fa, la, la, 1a, la.

For though the Muses should prove kind,
And fill our empty brain;

Yet if rough Neptune raise the wind,
To wave the azure main,

Our paper, pen, and ink, and we,

Roll up and down our ships at sca.
With a fa, &c. ’

Then if we write not by each post,
Think not we are unkind ;

Nor yet conclude our ships are lost,
By Dutchmen, or by wind :

Our tears we'll send a speedier way,

The tide shall bring them twice a-day.
With a fa, &c.

The king, with wonder and surprise,
Will swear the seas grow bold ;
Because the tides will higher riso
Than e’er they used of old :
But let him know it is our tears
Bring floods of grief to Whitehall stairs.
. With a fa, &c,

Should foggy Opdam chance to know
Our sad and dismal story ;

The Dutch would scorn so weak a foe,
And quit their fort at Goree :

For what resistance can they find

From men who've left their hearts behind?
With a fa, &c.

Let wind and weather do its worst,
Be you to us but kind ;

Let Dutchmen vapour, Spaniards curse,
No sorrow we shall find :

"Tis then no matter how things go,

Or who’s our friend, or who’s our foe.
With a fa, &c.
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of » wood ? a wiwmr mys, * Of
drinking cups divers and sorts we
have; some of elale, some of , some

of miple, some of holly, &c.; mazers,
broad-mouthed dishes, noggins, whiskins,
piggins, crinzes, ale-bawis, wasell-bowls,
oourt-dishes, tankards, kanaes, from a
gmletoapint,ﬁomapimwa il
ther bottles we have of leathes; but

are most used the rds and
harvest: of the ocountrey: small
jacks we have in many ale-houses of the
<citie and subarbs, tip't with silver, besides
&he black j and bombards at the
court, whieh, when the Frenchmen first
saw, they , at their returne into
their countrey, that the Englishmen used
to drinke out of their bootes: we have,
besides, cups thade out of hornes of beasts,
of cocker-nuts, of goords, of the eggs of
ostriches ; others made of the shells of
divers fishes, brought from the Indies and
other places, ind shiniag Iike mother of
pearle. Come to plate; every taverne can
afford you fiat bowles, French bowles,
prounet cups, beare bowles, beakers : and
private householders in the citie, when
they makea feast to entertaine their friends,
can furnish’ their cupboards with flagons,
tankards, beere-cips, wine-bowles, some
white, some &etceﬂ gilt, some gilt all
over, some with covers, others without, of
sundry shapes and qualities.”* From this
it appears that our ancestors had as great
a variety of drinking vessels as of liquors,
in some of which they were wont to infuse

rosemary.
Rosemary.

In a popular account of the manners of
an old country squire, he is represented
as stirring his cool-tankard with a sprig of
rosemary. Likewise, at weddings, it was
usual to dip this grateful plant in the cup,
and drink to the health of the new-married
couple.4 Thus, a character in an old
play,} says,

Béfors we divide

Our army, let us dip our roscmaries
. In oned ricli bow! of sack, to this brave gitl,

And to the geéntlerian.,

Rosemary was borne in the hand at
marriages. Its virtues are cnhanced in a
curious wedding sermon.§ “ The rose-

* Heywood's Philocothonista, 1635, Brand,
t+ Nares.
t The City Madam.
6 A Marriage Present by Roger Hackett, D. D.
1607, 4to., cited hy Brand,
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mary is for matridd men, the whioh, b,
#emMe, patere, and eonuhved use, nm’n
challengeth as properly belonging to him-
self. Itovertoppeth all the flowers in the

rden, boasting man’s rule: it helpeth
the brain, stieagthieneth the memory, and
is very mediciral for the head. Ancther
‘property is, it affects the heart. Let this
Tos marinus, this flower of man, em:g
of yoar wisdem, love, and loyaly,
carried, not only in your hands, but in
your heads and hearts.”

At a wedding of three sisters together,
in 1560, we read of © fine floiers and
rosemary strewed for them, coming home ;
and st':,i %o the father's house, where was a
great dinner prepared for his sald three
bride-daughters, with their bhrid
und ¢ompany.”™ Oid playst frequently
mention the use of rosemary on these oc-
casions, In a scene immedrately before a
Wetligz;ng, we have . .

. Pray take & piece of rosemary.

Mir. y P It wear it.
But, for the lady's sake, and nohe of
yours.}

In anothet we find “ the parties enter
with vosemary, as from a wedding.”
Again, a character speaking of an in
bri m’s first arrival, says, “ look, an
the wenches ha’ not found un out, and do

nt un with a van of rosemary, and

ys enough to vill a bow-pot, or trim the

head of my best vore-horse.” || It was an

old country custom to deck the bridal-bed
with sprigs of rosemary.§

Rosemary denoted rejoicing. Hence
in an account of a joyful entry of queen
Elizabeth into the city of London, on the
141th of January, 1558, there isthis passage :
% How many nosegays did her grace re-
ceive at poor women’s hands?. How
often-times stayed she her chariot, when
she saw any simple body offer to speak to
her grace? A branch of rosemary, given
to her grace, with a supplication by a poar
woman, about Fleet Bridge, was seen in
her chariot till her grace came to West-
minster.”

It is a jocular saying, among country
people, that, where thé rosemary-bash flou-

* Stow’s Survey, by Strype.
t Citcd by Brand.
t Elder Brother, a Play, 1637, 1to.
§ Woman's Pride, by Fletcher.
I Ben Jonson's Tale of a Tub.
9 Brand.






an

Swecet flower! that requiem wild is mins,
It warns me to the lonely shrine,
The cold tarf altar of the dead ;
My grave shall be in yon lone spat,
‘Where as I lie, by all forgot,
A dying fragrance thou wilt o’er my ashes
shed

h. m.

Janxary 4.—Day breaks . 5 58
Sun rises 8 3

—sets ., . 3 57

Twilight ends . 6 2

‘The screw moss fructifies.

Sanuary 5.

Paul Van Somer, an artist of great
merit, born at Antwerp in 1576, died in
London, and was buried at St. Martins in
the fields on the 5th of January 1621.
His pencil was chiefly employed on por-
traits of royal, noble, and emiuenw)_erson-
ages. He painted James 1. at Windsor,
and Hampton Court; the lord chancel-
lor Bacon, and his brother Nicholas, at
Gorbambury ; Thomas Howard earl of
Arundel, and his lady Alathea Talbot, at
Worksop; William earl of Pembroke, at
St. James'’s; and the fine whole-length of
the first earl of vDevonshire i'x: his robes,
“ equal,” says \VWalpole ¢ to the pencil of
V:gdyke, a);:d one of the ﬁna':e single
figures I haye seen.”

‘an Somer seems to have been the first
of those artists who, after the accession of
James ., arrived and established them-
selves in England and practised a skilful
management of the chiaro-scuro. His
portraits were admired for great elegance
of attitude, and remarkable resem-
blance.

It was fortunate for the arts that kin,
James had no liking towards them an
let them take their own course; for he
would probably have meddled to intro-
duce as bad a taste in art as he did in
literature.* Hayley says,

James, both for empire and for arts unfit,
His sense a quibble, and a pun his wit,
Whatever works he patronised debased ;
But happy left the pencil undisgraced.

Zeuxis, the renowned painter of an-
tiquity, flourished 400 J'ears} before the
birth of Christ, and raised to great perfec-
tion the art which the labours of Apol-
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lodorus had obtained to be esteemed.
Zeuxis invented the disposition of light
and shadow, ard was distinguished fo
coloring. He excelled in painting females:
his most celebrated production was a pic-
ture of Helen, for which five of the loveliest
virgins of Crotona in Italy sat to him by
order of the council of the city. Yet he is
said to have lost the prize for painting in
a contest with Parrhasius. The story ruus,
that Zeuxis’s picture represented gra
so natnrally that the birds flew down to
peck at them; and that Parrhasius’s pic-
ture represented a curtain, which Zeuxis
taking to be a real one desired to bedrawn
aside to exhibit what his adversary had
done : On finding his mistake, he said that
he had only deceived birds, whercas' Parr-
hasius' had deceived a master of the art.
To some who blamed his slowness in
working, he answered, that it was true he
was long in painting his designs, but they
were designed for posterity. One of his
best pieces was Hercules in his cradle
strangling serpents in the sight of his af-
frighted mother; but he himself preferred
his picture of a wrestler, under which he
wrote, “It is more easy to blame than to
imitate this picture.” He is the first
inter we 'read of who exhibited the pro-
uctions of his pencil for money.*
Zeuxis was succeeded by Apelles, who
never passed a day without handling his
pencil, and painted such admirable like-
nesses, that they were studied by the pby-
siognomists.

We speak of the Romans as ancients ;
the Romans spoke of the Greeks as
ancients ; and the Greeks of the Egyptians
as their ancients. It is certain that from
them they derived most of their knowledge
in art and science. If the learning of
Egypt were now in the world, our attain-
ments would dwindle into nothingness.
The tombs and mummies of the Egyptians
show their skill in the preparation of co-
lors and that they practised the arts of
design and painting. Vast moouments of
their mighty powers in architecture and
sculpture still remain. We derive from
them, through the Greeks, the signs of
the zodiac.

The Greeks paiuted on canvas or linen,
placed their pictures in frames, and de-
corated their walls with designs in fresco.
Their sculpture contained portraits of dis-

* Walpole's Painters.

* Bayle.
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There are that three nightes oncly do
perfourme this foolish geare,

‘To this intent, aad thinke themselues
in safetie all the ycare®

It appears that in the reign of Alfred a
law was made relative to holidays which
ordained the twelve d:iy; after the nativi-
ty to be kept as festivals.t

The d state of the Sovereign, on
Twefth day, and the manner of keeping fes-
tival at court, in the reign of king ll‘fen
VII., are set forth in Le Neves MS.
aa!led the Royalle Book, “ to the following
effect :—

As for Twelih Day the
crowned in his robes, kirtle, surcoat,
his furred bood bis neck, his mantle
with a lomg train, and his cutlas befose
him ; kis armills upon his arms, of gold set
full of rich stowes; and ®0 temporal man
to touch it, but the king himself; and the

-&ring

must go

squire forthe body mes it to the king
ina fair kercheif,and the king must putthem
on himeelf ; and he must have his sceptre

in his right band, and the ball with the
cross in the left hand, and the crown u

his head. And he must offer that day
gold, myrrh, and sense; then must the
dean of the chapel send unto the arch-
bishop of Canterbury by clerk or priest the
king’s offering that day; and then must
the archbishop give the next benefice that
falieth in bis gift to the same messenger.
And then the king must change his mantle
when he goeth to meat, and take off his
hood and lay it about his neck, and clasp
it before with a great rich ouche ; and this
must be of the same color that he offered
in. And the queen in the same form
when she is crowned.

The same day that he goeth crowned
he ought to go to matins ; to which array
belongeth his kirtle, surcoat, tabard, and
his furred hood slyved over his head, and
rolled about his neck ; and on his head his
cap of estate, and his sword before him.

At even- song he mustgoin his kirtle,and
surcoat, and hood laid about his shoulders,
and clasp the tippet and hood together
before his breast with a great rich ouche,
and his hat of estate upon his head.

As for the Void on the Twelfth night
the king and the queen ought to have itin
the hall. And as for the wassail, the
steward, the treasurer, and the controller,
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shall come for it with their staves in their
hands; the king’s sewer and the queen’s
having fair towels about their necks, and
dishes in their hands, such as the king and
the queen shall eatof : the king’s carvers
and the queen’s shall come after with
chargers or dishes, such as the king or the
ueen shall eat of, and with towels about
their necks. And no man shall bear any
thing unless sworn for three months, And
the steward, treasurer, comytroller, and
marshal of the hall shall ordain for all the
hall. And, if it be in the great chamber,
then shell the chamberlain and usbers or-
d‘%‘q,*hb“" form ; And ifet}x‘ire :)c
a Bi i$ own squire, or the
king’s, such as the oficers choose {0 assign,
1 sesve bhim :  And s0 of all the other
estatgs, if they be dukes or eards; and so
of duchesses and countesses. And then
bﬁ:e'meone i:fdaeudn';ofmd;cham-
¥ i cu king’s cups
and the queolln)’.::,e and thl:l'zishop's, with the
butlers and wine to the cupboard, and then
a squire for the body to bear the cup, and
another for the queen’s cup, such as is
™ Foe Cvingens of 1 d
si the chapel] may stand at
the ong m the h?x‘!alp and zhen the
steward cometh in at the hall door, with the
wassail, he must cry thrice! Wassaile,"&c.,
and then shall the chapei answer it anon
with a good song : and thus in like wisc
if it please the king to keep the great cham-
ber.  And then when the king and queen
have done they will go in to the chamber.
And there belongeth, for the king, two
lights with the void, and two lights with
the cup; and for the qucen as many.*

Few arc unmoved by cither agrecable
or painful feelings, on account of ancient
customs coming to their notice. We are
in general similarly, and more affected
by recollections of sports familiar and
Jear to our childhood, which man, more
than time, has changed, sometimes really,
and always to our thinking, for the worse.
In this place it is convenient to arrange
for an engraving on the next page, and
there not being a subject appropriate to a
design for the day under notice, 1 pre-
sume, under favor, upon introducing a
brief notice, with an engraving of an old
place which I knew when a child, and
which when I see or thiuk of it, associués
with some of my foudest remembrances,

* Naogeorgus, Popish King
t Collier’s Eccles. Hist,

-

* Autig. Rop..
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would get a stag, made of paste, but ho}-
low, and filled with claret wine, and a
broad farrow stuck in his side ; this was
also set in a charger, with a ground
made of salt, egg-shells of perfumed
waters stuck in it, as before.

Then, at the other end of the table,
woanld have a ship made of paste y
and ocovered all over with paste, with
masts, sails, flags, and streamers; and
made of kexes, covered with paste
and charged with gun , with @
train, as in the castle. 'lggbeingpheed

, was set upright in, as
sea of salt, in which were also

i

p, were placed two pies
euauepane,ﬂhgwidxbm,md
washed over with saffron and the yolks of
oggs: when these were baked, bran
was taken out, a hole was cut in the bot-
tom
and

-3

each, and live birds put into one

frogs into the other; then the holes

were closed up with paste, and the lids

neatly cut up, so thatthey might be eas‘i:i'
off by the funnels, and adorned wi

thus , and placed
hl.)ig‘_:e: of the plmiit::f
was persaaded to draw the arvow out
the body of the stag, which being done,
the claret wine issaed forth like blood from
a wound, and caused admiration in the
spectators ; which being over, after a little
pause, all the guns on one side of the
castle were, by a train, discharged against
the ship ; and afterwards, the guns of one
side of the ship were discharged against
the castle; then, baviug tumn the
chargers, the other sides were fired off, as
in a battle: this causing a great smell of
powder, the ladies or gentlemen took up
the egg-shells of perfumed water and
threw them at one another. This pleasant
disorder being pretty well laughed over,
and the two great pies still remaining
untouched, some one or other would have
the cariosity to see what was in them,
and, on lifting yp the lid of one pie, out
would jump the Fm , which would make
the ladies skip and scamper; and, on
lifting up the lid of the other, out would
fly the birds, which would naturally fly at
the light, and so put out the candles.
And so, with the leaping of the frogs below,
and the flying of the birds above, wonld
cause a surprising and diverting hurl{-
burly amongst the in the dark.
After which, the being lighted, the
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banquet would bg brought in, the music
sound, and the particulars of each person’s
surprise and adveotures furnish maiter
for diverting discourse.

. Subtilties.

The art of confectionery was anciently
employed in all solemn feasts, with the
most profuse delicacy. After each course
was a “subtilty.” Subtilties were re-

resentations of castles, giants, saints,

nights, ladies and beasts, all raised in
pastry ; upon which legends and coat
armor were painted in their proper colors,
At the fesival, on the coronation of
Henry VL., in 1429, there was “ a subtilt
of St, Edward, aud St. Louis, armed, ani
upon either, his coat armor; holding
between them a figure of king Henry,
standing also in his Foat ab"::l)\:; and an
incription passing from saying,
¢ Be(?:lde twoe Retfecte,kynga vndcl)" ongc
coate armoure.’”*

WALSALL DOLE.
[Communicated by 8, D.]

The following account of a penny dole,
given formerly on twelfth day, at Walsall,
in Staffordshire, is derived from “ An
ahstract of the title of the towa of Wal.
sall, in Stafford, to valuable estates at
Bascott, &c., in the county of Warwick,
with remarks by James Cottrell, 1818.”

In 1453 Thomas Moseley made a
feoffment of certain estates, to William
Lyle and William Maggot, and their
heiry, in trust, for the use of the town of
Walsall; but John Lyle, son of William
Lyle, to whom these estates would have
descended, instead of applying the pro-
duce of the estates for the use of the
town, kept them, and denied that the
K;operty was in trust, pretending it to be

is own inheritance; but the inhabitants
of Walsll not choosing to be so cheated,
some of them went to Moxhal, and drove

- away Lyle's cattle, which unjustifiable act

he did not resemt, because he was liable
to be brought to aecount for the trust
estate in his hands. At length a suit was
commenced by the fown against Lyle,
and the estates in question were adjudged
for the use of the town of Walsall. Aec-
cordin ‘I){, in 1515, John Lyle of Moxhal,
near Coleshill, Warwickshire, suffered a
recovery, whereby these estates passed to
Richard Hunt, and John Ford, and they,
in 1516, made a feoffment of the land, to

* Fabgyan—Dallaway's Heraldic Inq. 182.
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The wind gﬂl:g: i at the full of the moon,

And up

carpet like Sadler’s balloon :

My drawing-rgom rug is besprinkled with soot,
And there is not a lock in the house that will shut.
At Mahomet’s steam bath I lean on m

And mutter ia secret,—% Ah, Billiter.

Q‘”

But would not express what I think for a crown—
For nobody now spends his Christmas in town.

The duke and the earl are not cronies of mine ;

His majesty never invites me to dine;

The marquess don’t speak when we meet on the pier;
Which makes me suspect that I'm nobody here :

If that be the case,—why then welcome again

Twelfth-cake and sna)

ragon in Billiter

ne ;

Next winter I'll prove to my dear Mrs. Brown
That Nosopy now spends his Christmas in town,

- Ganuary 7.
St. Distar¥’s Dav.

The (13 after Epiphany or Twelfth day
was called St. Distaf’s day by country
Eoyle, because, the Christmas holidays

ving ended, housewives resurmed
the distaff and their other industrious em-

ployments.

Prover Moxpay
Is the first Monday after Twelfth Day,

when agricultural laborers were accustom-
ed to draw about a plough and solicit
mo! with guisings, and dancing with
swords, preparatory to beginning to plough

after the Christmas holidays. Ina very few
places they still drag the plough, but with-
out the sword dance, or any mumming.
“From * A Briefe Relation of the Glean-
ings of the Idiotismes and Absurdities of
Miles Corbet esquire, Councellor at Law,
Recorder and Burgess for Great Yar-
mouth,”* it appears, that the Monda
after Twelfth jlga is called « Plowlic
Menday by the Husbandmen in Norfolk,
because on that day thez doe first begin
to plough.” Among the Ancients the
% Compitalia were Feasts instituted, some
say, by Tarquinius Priscus, in the month
of January, and celebrated by servants
alone, when their ploughing was over.” +

Sword Dance.

There is a curious account of the Sword
Dance in Olaus Magnus’s History of the
Northen Nations.  He says that the
Northern Goths and Swedes have a sport

* By Aath. Roiley 1646. 4to.
t Shcridan’s Persius, 1739, p. 67.

wherein they exercise their youth, consist-
ing of a Dance with Swords in the follow-
ing manner. First, with swords sheathed
and erect in their hands, they dance in a
triple round : then with their drawn swords
held erect as before : afterwards, extending
them from hand to hand, they lay hold of
each other’s hilts and points, and, while
they are wheeling more moderately round

and changing their order, throw them.
selves into the figure of a hexagon, whieh
they call a rose: but, presently raising and

drawing back their swords, they undo
that figure, in order to form with them a
four-square rose, that they may rebound
over the head of each other. Lastly, they
dance rapidly backwards, and, vehemently
rattling the sides of their swords together,
conclude their sport. Pipes, or songs
(sometimes both), direct the measure,
which, at first, 1s slow, but, increasing
afterwards, becomes a very quick one to-
wards the conclusion.® Olaus Magnus
adds of this dance that “It is scarcely to
be understood, but by those that look on,
how gamely and decent it is, when at
one word, ‘or one commanding, the whole
armed multitude is directed to fall to
fight: and clergymen may exercise them-
selves, and mingle themselves amongst
others at this sport, because it is all
guided by most wise reason.”

Olaus Magnus calls this a kind of Gym-
nastic rite; in which the ignorant were suc-
cessively instructed by those who were
skilled 1n it: and thus it must have been
preserved and handed down to us.*“ I have

* Brand.
t 8ce also Strutt’s Sports 8 vo. p, 214.






king’s absencé, by suclr a2 are appointed
to be there, * without using immoderate
or continual play of- dice, cards, or tables
therein : howbeit, the king can be con-
teoted that for some pastime, in the
ahsence of his grace, they shall and may
use honest moderate play;” but
“ that the said chamber be not used by
frequent and intemperate play, as the

groom-porter’s house.”

Jannery 8.—Day breaks s %

. 8.— e« . 556
s«i rses . . . 750
—gets . . . 4 1
Twilightends . . 6 4

. Tbe yellow tremella found on old

palings. -
Panuary 9.

“ OXFORD NIGHT CAPs.”

In the evenings of this cold and dreary
season, ¢ the dead of winter,” a comfort-
able ion strengthens the heart of the
e and chetfmt spirits of (tlhe feeble.

is is a book of good intent and purpose,
and therefore in its columns will g: ound

B directions for compounding
agreeable drinks,—a few extracted from
manuscript memoranda, and others from
publications which are not usually in the
collections of notable house-keepers, to
whom, however, it is presumed hints of
this sort will be acceptable. And, to
begin, resort is now made to ¢ Oxford

Night Caps,—a collection of receipts for
making various beverages used in the
university.”+ From this university tract
we are acquainted with the method of
making

Egg-posset, alias Egg-flip,

- otherwise, in college language, “rum
booze.”— Beat up well the yolks of eight
egys, with refined sugar pulverized, and
a nutmeg gratéd. Then extract the juice
from the rind of a lemon, by rubbing loaf
sugar u it, and put the sugar, with a

iece of cinnamon and a bottle of wine,
into a saucepan ; place it on the fire, and,

when it boils, take it off ; then add a

single glass of cold white wine; put the

liquor into a spouted jug, and pour it

gradually among the yolks of eggs, &c.

® Antiq. Rep. ii. 144.
t Published in Oxford, by Mr. Slatter, and
in London, by Mcssrs Longman, and Co.
42 pages, royal 18mo. ’
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All must be kept well stirred with a
spoon,” while, the liquor is pouring in.
If it be not sweet odd sugar ;

-and, lastly, pour the mixture as swiftly as

possible one vessel to another, until
it yields a fime froth. Half-a-pint of rum is
sometimes added, butit isthen very intoxi-
eating, and consequently pernicious. Port
wine is sometimes used instead of white,
but is not generally so palatable. This
beverage should be drank about bed-time,
out of wine glasses, and while it is quite
hot.—Observe, that if the wine be poured
boiling hot amontﬁethe eggs, the mixture
will curdle, and the posset be spoiled.
Rum Fustion

is a “ night-cap” made precisely in the
same way as pthe preceding, v{id\ the
yolks of twelve egys, a quart of strong

ome-brewed beer, a bottle of white wine,
half-a-pint of gin, a ?rated nutmeg, the
juice from the peel of a lemon, a small
quantity of cinnamon, and sugar sufficient
to sweeten it.

Beer Flip.

This “ night-cap” is pre| in the
same way, and with the same materials,
as “ egg-flip,” excepting thatja quart of
strong home-bre beer is substituted
for the wine ; ‘a glass of gin i3 sometimes
added, but it is better omitted. In the
university this beverage is fre%uemly
given to servants at Christmas, and other

igh festivals, during winter.
— ]

The idle fellow is an animal who thinks
nothing, acts nothing, and knows¢nothing ;
who like Solomon’s fool hates instruction,
and has no delight in understanding;
who eats only to live, and lives li‘)r
nothing but to die, which may happen
some time or other, he neither concerns
himself how nor when. He rises in the
morning with no other prospect or design
but of going to bed at night ; has neither
wish nor desire, hope nor fear, envy nor
love, passion nor affection, but to the
weightier affair of—~doing nething.®

-

h. m.

January 9.—Day breaks . 5 56
Sun rises . 75

—sets . ., . 4 I

Twilight ends . 6 4

The redbreast sings.

* De Foc, Wilson's Lifc, iii, 116.
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This notice caused “ A complete Vin-
{liution of the Mallard of All-Souls Col-
e, against the injurious suggestions of
t;'; I:ge:t Mr. Pointer:" * a publica-
tion by a pleasant writer, who, with mock
mity, contends that the illustrious mal-
had, through a %forged hypothesis,”
been degraded into a goose. Ylgooset this
important affair in a true light, he proceeds
to say—

“] shall beg leave to transcribe a

from Thomas Walsingham, a
monk of St. Alban’s, and regius professor
of history in that monastery about the
year 1440. This writer is well known
among the historians for his Historia
Brevis, writtenin Latin, and published
both by Camden and archbishop Parker:
bat the tract I am quoting is in English,
and entitled, ¢ Of wonderful and sarprising
Eventys,” and, as far as I can find, has
never yet been printed. The eighth
chapter of his fifth book begins thus :—

“<Ryghte wele worthie of note is
thilke ous tale of the All-Soulen Mal-
larde, the whiche, because it bin acted in
our daies, and of a suretye vouched unto
me, I will in fewe wordys relate.

“ ¢ Whenas Henrye Chichele, the late
renowned archbishope of Cantorberye,
had minded to founden a collidge in gx-
enforde, for the hele of his soule and the
soules of all those who peryshed in the
warres of Fraunce, fighteing valiantlye
under our most gracious Henrye tﬁe
fifthe, moche was he distraughten con-
cerning the place he myghte choose for
thilke purpose. Him thinkyth some
whylest how he myghte place it withouten
the eastern porte of the citie, both for the
pleasauntnesse of the meadowes and the
clere streamys therebye runninge. Agen
him thinkyth odir whylest howe he mote
builden it on the northe side for the
heleful ayre there coming from the fieldes.
Nowe while he doubteth thereon he dremt,
and behold there appereth unto him one
of righte godelye personage, sayinge and
adviseing as howe he myghte placen his
collidge in the highe strete of the citie,
nere unto the chirche of our blessed ladie
the Virgine, and in witnesse that it was
sowthe, and no vain and deceitful phan-
tasie, wolled him to laye the first stane of
the foundation at the corner which turneth
towards the Cattys-Strete, where in del-
vinge he myghte of a suretye finde a

® 3rd REdition, Oxfard, 1793, 8vo.
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schwoppinge mallarde imprisoned in the
sinke or sewere, wele yfattened and al-
most ybosten. Sure to| of the thriv-
aunce of his future college.

¢ Moche doubteth he when he awoke
on the nature of this vision, whethyr he
mote give hede thereto or not. Then ad-
visyth he there with monie docters and
learnyd clerkys, who all seyde howe he
oughte to maken trial upon it. Then
comyth he to Oxenforde, and on a daye
fixed, after masse seyde, proceedeth he
in solemnee wyse, with spades and pick-
axes for the nonce provided, to the place
afore spoken of, But long they not
digged ere they herde, as it myghte seme,
within the wam of the erthe, horrid strug-
glinges and flutteringes, and anon violent

uaakinges of the distressyd mallarde.
en Chichele lyfteth up his hondes and
seyth Benedicite, &c. &c. Nowe when
they broughte him forth, behold the size
of his bodie was as that of a bustarde or
an ostridge. And moche wonder was
thereat; for the lycke had not been seene
in this londe, ne in onie odir.’”

Upon this *“ historical proof” the vindi-
cator rests the verity of the venerable
mallard, and goes on to prove that « Mr.
Pointer, by taking the longevity of the mal-
lard for granted, hath endeavoured to es-
tablish thereon the hypothesis of the goose
in opposition to all truth and testimony,
both historical and prophetical.” The vin-
dicator further affirms that he is greatly
surprised to find “an orthodox clergyman,
like Mr. Pointer, abetting errors, and
proposing (though obscurely) dangerous
innovations.” For, he enquires, “ would
any one but this author have represented
S0 august a ceremony, as the celebration of
the mallard, by those vulgar circumstances
of eating and drinking, and singing a
merry old song ?”

However, to conclude all that can be
reasonably said of this commemoration
and its origin, and, because this “ merry
old song” hath not been given by either
the alleged asperser or the espouser of
the bird of All-Souls, the ballad is ex-
tracted and printed below, from a collec-
tion well known to Oxonians. It must
not however be forgotten that the reverend
author of “ A Companion to the Guide,
and a Guide to the Companion,” which
purports to be “A complete supplement
to all the accounts of Oxford hitherto

ublished,” says, in his preface, “that the
everend Mr. Pointer, rector of Slapton
in Northamptonshire. was but little ae
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h. m.

January 15.~—Duy treaks 5 50
Sunrises . . . 752

—gets ., . 4 8

Twilight ends . 6 10
Birds seek the shelter, food, and pro-
tection of the house.
The weather usually very hard.

Fanuarp 16.
BOTTLE CONJUROR.

On Monday, the 16th of January, 1749,
it was announced by newspaper adver-
tisement that a person, on that evening, at
the Theatre Royal, in the Haymarket,

would play on a common walking cane
the music of every instrument then in

use ; that he would, on the stage, get into
a tavern quart bottle, without equivoca-
tion, and, while there, sing several songs,
and suffer any spectator to handle the
bottle; that if any spectator came masked
he would, if requested, declare who they
were; that, in a private room, he would
muce the representation of any person
, with whom the party requesting it
should converse sume minutes, as if alive;
that the performance would begin at half-
past six; and that a guard would be
placed at the doors to preserve order.
This advertisement assembled an im-
mense audience, who waited till seven
o'clock, and then, becoming impatient
and vociferous, a person came before the
curtain, and declared that, if the performer
did not appear, the money should be
returned. rwards, a voice behind the
curtain cried out that the performer
had not arrived, but, if the audience
would stay till the next evening, instead
of going into a quart hottle, he would get
into a pint. A tumult then commenced,
by the throwing of a lighted candle from
one of the boxes upon the stage. The
interior of the theatre was torn down and
burnt in the street, and a flag made of
the stage curtain was placed on a &:le, in
the midst of the boufire. During the riot,
the entrance money, which had been
secured in a box, according to contract
with the proprietor of the house, was
carried away. Several persons of high
rank were present, and the pickpockets
obtained a rich booty. A distinguished
general’s rich sword was lost, for the
recovery of which thirty guineas were
sifered.
On Wednesday, the 18th, a letter was

%

addressed to the Morning Advertiser, Ly
the proprietor of the theatre, disavowing
connivance with the impostor, and stating
that, ﬁ "

¢ The ormance proposed was so
very extmgredinary, it was stipulated with
the person that hired the house that there
should be a receiver of the proprietor’s
own appointment at the office, and, in
case there should be no performance, or
any notorious equivocation, that the
money should be returned. All which
was assented to, and, as the hirer paid
the rent, and would necessarily be at
other expenses before the opening of the
doors,” the proprietor says,—

“] was thereﬁy strongly induced to be-
lieve, that he intended no real imposition,
but that something (of that kind) would
be exhibjted to the satisfaction of the
spectators. All the caution above men-
tioned was taken, and the money locked
up in the office, guarded by persons of
reputation, who would have returned it;
and publicly, on the stage, told them that
if the person did not appear their money
should be returned. But, instead of com-
plyi:g with that offer, my house was
pulled down, the office broken open, the
money taken out, and the servants obliged
to fly to save their lives. I hope, there-
fore, this may be deemed a sufficient
justification in my behalf, and all that
could be reasonably expected from me;
and that those gentlemen who are conscious
of having injured me will be so generous
as to make me a reasonable satisfaction,
considering the damage I have suffered,
which, on a moderate computation, will
exceed four hundred pounds.

¢« JouN PorTER.”

On the same day there appeared in the
same paper an advertisement from Mr.
Foote, the comedian, whence it appears
that he had been accused of having been
accessory to the cheat. This, Foote
utterly denied, and alleged that on the
morning of the expected performance he
called on Mr. Lewis, Potter’s attorney,
and gave him his opinion that a fraud on
the public was intended, and therefore
advised that the doors should not be
opened. Lewis's answer was, that if the
man complied with his agreement, the
doors must be opened. Foote then re-
commended him not to suffer, on any
pretence, the man, or any of his confede-
rates, to receive a shilling, but appoint a
treasurer, in order, if disappointment
occurred, the money might be returned.












1ol

Southern part of France and crost the
Apennine mountains, which indeed are
very bad, for miles often not above a
three foot road, with perpendicular rocks
three times as high as St. Paul’s, but use,
and the surefootedness of the mules, sqon
wore off any fear. in into Italy,
gll:er?d % bl;'ve be:ln lbethis summer.
ou in to describe the elegance
of their Palaces or Churches, the Statues,
or Pictures, my letter would soon be fill'd.
A rich fine country, great eutertainment
to a Traveller; but the Inhabitants lazy,
idle, proud, profligate in the highest
degree, which gives pain to a thinking
mind and rejoices his lott is not cast
among them. The Heat was excessive
both at Naples, Rome, and Venice. Every
body lays down for some hours in the
mid{lle of the day. I often observed the
profound silence in the streets at Rome
at 2, 3, and 4 0’Clock. I was at Venice
within this month: the heat beyond any
thing felt in England. I have much ado
sioce I have been travellimg in Germany
to keep my great coat off. I went to
where so many of our Country-

men went Pilgrimages in the time of
darkness, Ignorance, and folly. Should I
try to describe to you the Superstition
end folly one hears and sees you would I
am afraid almost think e{om' friend took
the liberty some travellers do — their
cre;ping on their knees round their J)re-
tended holy chamber, kissing the dust,
makeing maraculus Cakes of it, which I
know are wonderfully nasty. Great
reasons to bless God for the Reformation
that we ought so highly to value, when
we see the idolatry, sugg;stition, and non-
sense in the Romish Religion. I enjoy
a comfortable state of Health. The ma-
serable shifts I have often been put to,
and being alone makes it still a greater
happiness. A calm easy flow of spirits,
but somewhat fatigueing in this Country.
As I bave not my own Carriage, which is
very expensive, am forced to travel one
or two nights ther. The roads
very bad, Post Stages always going
night and day. I have the pleasure of
drawing near to my dear boy and friends,
whom mdeed I long to see, yet I am not
fixtin my returning scheme. May I hope
to hear by a letter at the Post House at
Rotterdam how you and Mrs. Hamilton
do, to whom my best Respects, and tell
Her a rambling disposition is not conta-
ious when I come to Her house, where
f hope to have the pleasure of drinking a
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dish of Tea next Winter. 1 must conclude
with much Esteem, I am Dear Sir Your
Affectionate Friend and Relation,
J. Howarbp.
Fro Bruxelles,
To Mr. Hamilton,
Merchant,

In Cateaton Street,

London.

Maxims, by Howard.
Our superfluities should be given up
for the convenience of others;
Our conveniences should give place to
the necessities of others ;
And even our necessities give way to

the extremities of the poor.
h. m.
January 20.—Day breaks 5 45
Sun rises . 7 46
— sets . . 4 14
Twilight ends 6 15
The missel thmsg, or mavis, sings.
L}
Januarp 21.
WINTER.
Cottage Stories.

The dame the winter night regales
With winter’s never ceasing tales ;
While in a corner, ill at ease,
Or crushing "tween their father’s knees,
The children—silent all the while,
And e’en repressed the laugh or smile—
Quake with the ague chills of fear,
And tremble though they love to hear;
Starting, while they the tales recall,
At their own shadows on the wall :
Till the old clock, that strikes unseen,
Behind the picture-painted screen,
Counts over bed-time, hour of rest,
And bids each be sleep’s fearful guest.
She then her half-told tales will leave
To finish on to-morrow’s eve —
The children steal away to bed,
And up the staircase softly tread ;
Scarce daring—from their fearful joys—
To look behind or make a noise ;
Nor speak a word ! but, still as slecp,
They secret to their pillows creep,
And whisper o’er in terror’s way
The prayers they dare no longer say ;
Then hide their heads beneath the clothes,
And try in vain to scek repose.

Clare.

A GHOST STORY.

At a town in the west of England a
club of twenty-four people assembled
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appesr to be any printed account. A per-
np::f leisure n!ngpht be interested by in-
uiring into the real affinity which this
: who died inan alms-house, bore to
two sovereigns on the throne of England.

- | h. m
January 22.~Daybreaks . . 5 43
--Sun rises . 7 43

—gets . . . 417
Twilight ends . 6 17
Son beams to-day formerly betokened
something to the credulous, as appears b
an obsolete saying, meaning of whic

is lost. See Day Book, i. 151.
Danuarp 23.

THE COUNTRY.

Do you know “ Our Village?” It isa
book—without exception the most de-
{ightful book—of descriptions of the coun-
try, and country life, and manners, that
can be looked into—and all the better for
coming from the pen of a lady. There is
in it, under the date of to day, a picture
of frost scenery, as true and g as a
tandscape after rain by Constable: it is
an account of a winter morning’s walk
and of the village carpenter’s daughter, a
little girl, so charming that she must be
introduced—and then to the walk.

The Village Carpenter’s Danghter. '
—<Next doar lives a carpenter ¢ famed
ten miles round, and worthy all his fame,’
~few cabinet-makers surpass him, with
his excellent wife, and their little daughter
Liazy, the plaything and queen of the
village, a child three years old according
to the register, but six in size and strength
and intellect, in power and in self-will.
She manages every body in the place, her
school-mistress included ; turns the
wheeler’s children out of their own little
and makes them draw her; seduces
cakes aad lollipos:e from the very shop
window; makes lazy carry her, the
silent talk to her, the grave romp with ber;
does thing she pleases; is absolutely
m-w:unZle er chief attraction lies in
her exceeding power of loving, and her
firm reliance on the love and indulgence
of others. How impossible it would be
to disappoint the dear litie girl when she
runs to meet you, slides her pretty hand
into yours, looks up gladly in your face,
and says, ‘come!” You must go: you
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cannot help it. Another part of her
charm is her singular beauty. Together
with a good deal of the character of Na-
poleon, she has something of his square,
sturdy, upright form, with the finest limbs
in the world, a complexion purely English,
a round laughing face, sm:in n‘n: and r‘:s.y,
lugamenz ue eyes, curling brown hair,
and a wonderful plgy of countenance. She
has the imperial attitudes too, and loves
to stand with her hands behind ber, or
folded over her bosom ; and sometimes,
when she has a little touch of shyness, she
clasps them together on the top of her
lwa(r, pressing down her uhinin% curls,
and looking so exquisitely pretty! Yes,
Lizzy is queen of the village!”

FROST.

January 23d.—At noon to-day I and
my white greyhound, May-flower, set out
for a walk into a very beautiful world,—a
sort of silent fairy-land,—a creation of
that matchless magician the hoar-frost.
There had been just snow enough to
cover the earth and all its colors with
one sheet of pure and uniform white, and
just time enough since the snow had
fallen ta allow the hedges to be freed of
their fleecy load, and clothed with a deli-
cate coating of rime. The atmosphere
was deliciously calm; soft, even mild, in
spite of the thermometer ; no perceptible
air, but a stillness that might almost be
felt: the sky, rather grey than blue,
throwing out in bold relief the snow-co-
vered roofs of our village, and the rimy
trees that rise above them, and the sun
shining dimly as through a veil, giving a

le fair light, like the moon, only brighter .

here was a silence, 00, that might be-
come the moon, as we stood at our little

te looking up the quiet street; a sab-

th-like pause of work and play, rare on
a work-day ; nothing was audible but the
pleasant hum of frost, that low monoton-
ous sound which is perhaps the nearest
agproach that life and nature can make to
absolute silence. The very waggons, as
they come down the hill along the beaten
track of crisp yellowish frost-dust, glide
along like shadows ; even May’s bound-
ing footsteps, at her height of glee and of
speed, fall like snow upon snow.

But we shall have noise enough pre-
sentll: May has stopped at Lizzy’s door ;
and Lizzy, as she sat on the window-sill,
with her bright rosy face laughing through
the casement, has seen her and disap-
peared. She is coming. No! The key
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him appear lively ; and this, which is a
common practice with knavish horse
dealers, is denominated “ bishoping.”

h.m.

January 25.—Day breaks 5 39

Sunrises . . . 7 38

—sets . . 4 22

Twilightends . 6 21

The yellow hellebore, or winter aconite,

flowers, if mild weather. ’
Panuary 26.

Francis Moore, Physician.

On the 36th of January, 1820, died,
aged seventy-six, Mr. Henry Andrews, of
Royston, at which place he carried on the
business of a stationer and bookseller ;
and, during the forty years preceding,
manufactured Moore’s Almanac for the
Stationers’ Company. Until his death he
was intimate with manﬁ men of science,
by whom he was much respected. He
was well informed in the exact sciences,
and his “ Vox Stellarum” was as profound
in occult science as ‘“Season on the
Seasons,” and “ Poor Robin, the worthy
knight of the burnt island,” two other al-
manacs now exlinct.

The attainments of Mr. Andrews en-
abled him to complete various tables for
astronomical and scientific pu in
works of ¢ uence, to which his name
was not attached. His prophecies, under
the name of “ Francis Moore, Physician,”
were as much laughed at by himself, as
by the worshipful company of stationers
for whom he annually manufactured them,
in order to render their almanac saleable
among the ignorant, in whose eyes a
lacky hit covered a multitude of blunders.
He ({id not live to see the publication of
the “ British Almanac,” which effected

“the downfal of “Poor Robin,” whose
 Every Robin went a robbing,” annually,
until 1828, when that almanac, and others
of the same stamp, ceased to exist. Itis
worthy of remark that, in the following
year, the predicting columns of Moore’s
Almanac became more political than pro-
phetical, and startled many a country
gaffer and gammer with ges similar
to this :—* What has been achieved by the
late expeunsive contest? Why! at home
an enormous debt, and on the continent
of Europe the restoration of the ancient
government, with all their monkish absur-
dities, tyranny, and blasting influence—
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standing monuments of disgrace to the
age we live in; and erful barriers to
the principal improvements that can give
dignity to man, or raise him to that emi-
nence in the sphere of his existence which
he was designed to occupy by his gre~t
Creator.

¢ Whene’er contending princes fight,

For private pique or public right,

Armics are ruis’d, the fleets are mann’d,
They combat both by sea and land ;

‘When after many battles past,

Both, tir'd with blows, make peace at last :
What is it after all the people get?

Why taxes, widows, wooden legs, and debt.

“The best that can be said of some
crowned heads is, that they are fruges
consumere nali.” With these clap-tra)

sentences “Francis Moore, physician,”’
concluded the prophetic columns of ¢ Vor
Stellarum ; or, a Loyal Almanac for the
year of human redemption 1829.” It
might be imagined that, could the dead
hear, Mr. Andrews would smile in his
grave on such language being used for
the purpose’ of keeping up ‘the sinking
sale of Moore’s Almanac. A few years
before his death he predicted to the
writer of this article that people would
soon koow better than to g:y, or be in-
fluenced by, the prophecies which his em-
ployers required him to write. Since the
appearance of the ¢ British Almanac,” the
reading of Moore’s prophecies has been
confined to weak-minded gossips, and the
most illiterate of the vulgar.

January 26.—Day breaks

Sun rises .

—Ssets . .,

Twilight ends 6 22

The white buueriur flowers, if mild
weather ; but, if cold, a fortnight later.

oy tn
&wwa
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Panuary 27.
SUPPOSED EARTHQUAKE.

On the 27th of January, 1814, the Pub-
lic Ledger had the following paragragh,
“ A convulsion of the earth, exactly simi-
lar in effect and appearance to an earth-
quake, was sensibly perceived about ten
minutes before eight o’clock, on Thursday
night last, at Knill Court, Harpton,
Norton, and Old Radnor, Radnorshire;
at Knil Court the oscillation of the house
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salves, electuaries, juleps, and purges, for
the use of the poor neighbours.  The daily
business of this good lady was to scold
the maids, collect eygs, feed the turkeys,
and to assist at all lyings-in that happened
within the parish. Alas! this being is no
more seen ; and the race is. like that of her
pug dog and the black rat, totally extinct.

The Country Squire.

Another character, now worn out and
gone, wasthe little independent gentleman,
of £300 per annum, who commonly ap-
peared in a plain drab or plush coat,
large silver buttons, a jocky cap, and
rarely without boots.  His travels never
exceeded the distance of the county town,
and that ouly at assize and session time,
or to attend an election. Once a week he
commonly dined at the next market town
with the attornies and justices. This
mn went to chuarch regularly, read the
weekly journal, settled the parochial
dispates between the parish officers at the
vestry, and afterwards adjourned to the
neighbouring ale-house, where he usually
got drunk for the good of his country.
He never played at cards but at Christmas,
when a family pack was produced from
the mantle-piece. He was commonly
followed by a couple of grey-hounds
and a pointer, and announced his arrival
at a neighbour’s house by smacking his
whip, or giving the view-halloo. His drink
was generally ale, except at Christmas, the
fifth of November, or some other gala
days, when he would make a bowl of
strong brandy punch, garnished with a
toast and nutmeg. A journey to London
was, by one of these men, reckoned as
great an undertaking as is at present a
voyage to the East Indies, and undertaken
with scarcely less precaution and prepara-
tion.

The mansion of one of these squires
was of plaster striped with timber, not
unzgtl{ called calamanco work, or of red
brick, casemented bow windows, a

with seats in it, and over it a study;
the eaves of the house well inhabited b
swallows, and the court set round wit
holly-hocks. Near the gate a horse-block
for the convenience of mounting.

The hall was farnished with flitches of
bacon, and the mantle -piece with guns
and fishing-rods of various dimensions,
sccompanied by the broad-sword, par-
tizan, and dagger, borne by his ancestors
in the civil wars. The vacant spaces
were occupied by stags’ horns. Against
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the wall were posted King Charles's
Golden Rules, Vincent Wing's Almanae,
and a portrait of the duke of Marlborough;
in his window lay Baker’s Chronicle,
Fox’s Book of Martyrs, Glanvil on AK-

ritions, Quincey’s Dispensatory,” the

omplete Justice, and a Book of Farriery.

In the corner, by the fire-side, stood a
large wooden two-armed chair with a
cushion; and within the chimney corner
were a couple of seats. Here, at Christ-
mas, he entertained his tenants assembled
round a glowing fire made of the roots of
trees, and other great logs, and told and
heard the traditionary tales of the village
respecting ghosts and witches, till fear
made them afraid to move. In the mean
time the jorum of ale was in continual
circulation.

The best parlour, which was never
opened but on icular occasions, was
furnished with Turk-worked chain, and
hung round with portraits of his an-
cestors; the men in the character of shep-
herds, with their crooks, dressed in full
suits and huge full-bottomed perukes;
others in complete armor or buff coats,
Flaying'on the bass viol or lute. The
emales likewise as shepherdesses, with
the lamb and crook, all habited in high
heads and flowing robes.

Alas! these men and these houses are
no more; the luxury of the times has
obliged them to quit the country, and be-
come the humble dependents on great
men, to solicit a place or commission to
live in London, to rack their tenants, and
draw their rents before due. The vene-
rable mansion, in the mean time, is suf-
fered to tumble down, or is partly upheld
as a farm-house; till, after a few years,
the estate is conveyed to the steward of
the neighbouring lord, or else to some
nabob, contractor, or limb of the law.*

h. m.

January 29.—Day breaks, . 5 34
Sun rises . 7 32

-— sets . . 4 28

Twilight ends 6 26

The temperature perceptibly milder.

January 30.

“ This being the anniversary of king
Charles’s Martyrdom (in 1649), the Royal
Exchange gates were shut till twelve

* Grose,
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guage, so easy for all other uses, becomes
obscure and unintelligible in wills and
contracts; and that he who so clearly
expresses whatever he speaks or writes,
cannot, in these, find any way of declarin
himself, which is not liable to doubt
contradiction, if it be not that the great
men of this art (of law), applying them-
seves with peculiar attention to cull out
hard words, and form artful clauses, have
so weighed every syllable, and so tho-
roughly sifted every sort of connexion,
that they are now confounded and entan-
gled in the infinity of figures, and somany
minute divisions, that they can no longer
be liable to any rule or prescription, nor
any certain inteligence. As the earth is
made fertile the deeper it is ploughed and
harrowed, so they, by starting and splitting
of questions, make the world fructify and
abound in uncertainties and disputes,
and hence, as formerly we were plagued
with vices, we age now sick of the laws,
Natore always gives better than those
which we make ourselves; witness the
state wherein we see nations live that have
no other. Some there are who, for their
only judge, take the first passer-by that
travels along their mountains to determine
their cause; and others who, on their
market-day, choose out some one amongst
them who decides all their controversies
on the spot. What danger would there
be if the wiser should thus determine
ours, according to occurrences, and by
sight, without obligation of example and
cons’e’quenoe? Every shoe to its own

The French have it among their old
sayings, that “a good lawyer is a bad
neighbour,” and Montaigne seems to
have entertained the notion. e tells
what he calls “ 4 pleasant story against
the practice of lawyers—The baron of
Coupene in Chalosse, and I, have between
us the advowson of a benefice of great
extent, at the foot of our mountains,
called Lahontan, It was with the inha-
bitants of this angle, as with those of
the vale of Angrougne; they lived a

liar sort of life, had particular fas-
ms, clothes, and manners, and were
ruled and governed by certain particular
laws and received from father to
son, to which they submitted without
other constraint than the reverence due to
custom. This little state had continued
from all antiquity in so happy a condition
that no neighbouring judge was ever put
to the trouble f enquiring into their
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uarrels, no advocate was retained to give

em counsel, nor stranger ever calleg‘ in
to compose their differences; nor was
ever any of them so reduced as togoa
begging. They avoided all alliances and
traffic with the rest of mankind, that they
might not corrupt the purity of their own
government ; till, as they say, one of
them, in the memory of their fathers,
having a mind spu on with a noble
ambition, contrived, in order to bring his
name into credit and reputation, to make
one of his sons something more than
ordinary, and, having put him to learn to
write, made him at last a brave attorney,
for the village. This fellow began to
disdain their ancient cnst‘c‘)ms, and to buzz
into the people’s ears the pomp of the
other pan‘s)e o(P the nation. ng first prank
he "played was ‘to advise a friend of his,
whom somebody had offended by sawing
off the horns o¥ one of his she-goats, to
make his complaint to the king’s judges,—
and so he went on in this practise till
he spoiled all.”

In 1376 the Ilouse of Commons or-
dered that ¢ no man of the law” should
be returned as knight of the shire, and, if
returned, that he should have no wages. §

Tn 1381, Jack Cade’s men beheaded all
the lawyers they could find, and burnt
the Temple and other inns of court, with
the records of Chancery, and the hooks
and papers belonging to the students at
law. a

In 1454 by an act of parliament, recit-
ing that there had formerly been only six
or eight attornies for Suffolk, Norfolk, and
Norwich together, that the number had
then increased to more than eighty, most
Farl of whom incited the people to suits
or small trespasses, it was enacted that
thereafter there should be but six for
Suffolk, six for Norfolk, and two for the
city of Norwich.* There are now above
seventy attornies in Norwich alone.

In 1553, the first year of the reign of
queen Mary, during Sir Thomas Wyatt's

rogress towards London with an army,
in behalf of the claim of Lady Jade Grey
to the throne, so great was the terror of
the serjeants at law, and other lawyers,
thatat Westminster-hall ¢ they pleaded
in harness.”+

* Andrews’s Hist. G, Brit. i. 388.
t Noorthouck’s Hist. London, 17.
~§ Andrews, ii. Hist. 149.
§ Baker's Chronicle, 1665, p. 339.
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king’s MSS. at the British Museum.
Some of these compositions are rondeaus
in the English language, which the duke
had sufficient leisure to acquaint himself
with during his captivity. A translation
of one of his pieces, although not a
valentine, is introduced as suited to th
season. .
Well thon showest, gracious spring,
What fair works thy band can bring ;
Winter makes all spirits weary,
Thine it is to make them merry :
At thy coming, instant he
And his spiteful followers flee,
Forced to quit their rude uncheering
At thy bright appearing.
Ficlds and trees will aged grow,
‘Winter-clad, with beards of snow,
And so rough, so rainy he, :
‘We must to the fireside flee ;
There, in dread of out-door weather,
Sculk, like moulting birds, together :
But tAow com’st—all nature cheering
By thy bright appearing.
Winter yon bright sun enshrouds
‘With his mantle of dark clouds ;
Bat, kind Heav’n be praised, onco more
Bursts forth thine enlightening power,
Gladdening, brightening all the scene,
Proving how vain his work hath becn,—
Flying at the influence cheering
Of thy bright appearing.®

Mr. Pepys enters in his Diary, that on
the 22nd of February, 1661, his wife went
to Sir W. Batten’s, “and there sat a
while,” he having the day before sent to
her “half-a-dozen pair of gloves, and a
pair of silk stockings and garters, for her
valentines.”

On Valentine’s Day 1667, Mr. Pepys
tays, “This morning came up to my
wife’s bedside, I being up dressing my-
self, little Will Mercer to her valentine,
and brought her name written upon blue
paper in gold letters, done by himself,
very pretty; and we were both well
pleased with it. But T am also this year
my wife’s valentine, and it will cost me
£5; but that I must have laid out if we
had not been valentines.” It does not
appear, by the by, how Pepys became his
“ wife's valentine.” On the morning fol-
lowing he writes down “Pegg Penn is
married this day privately,” which is a
circumstance alluded to the day afterwards
—*I find that Mrs. Pierce’s little girl is my
valentine, she having drawn me; which I

* Lays of thc Minnesingers, 286.
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was not sorry for, it easing me of some-
thing more that I must have given'to
others. But here I do first observe the
fashion of drawing of mottos as well as
names; so that Pierce, who drew my
wife, did draw also a motto, and this girl
drew another for me. What mine was I
forgot; but my wife’s was ¢ Most cour-
teous and most fair;’ which, as it may
be used, or an anagram upon each name,
might be very pretty. One wonder I ob-
served to-day, that there was no music in
the morning to call up our new-married
people; which is very mean methinks.”

Mr. Pepys, in the same year, noticin
Mis. Stuart’s jewels, says—¢ The duke
York, being once her valentine, did give
her a jewel of about £800; and my lord
Mandeville, her valentine this year, a
ring of about £300.”

In the February of the following year,
Mr. Pepys notes down—* This evening
my wife gid with great pleasure show me
her stock of jewels, increased by the ring
she hath made lately, as my valentine's
gift this year, a Turkey-stone set with
diamonds :—with this, and what she had,
she reckons that she hath above £150
worth of jewels of one kind or other; and
I am glad of it, for it is fit the wretch
should have something to content herself
with.” The word ¢ wretch ” is here used
as a term of familiar endearment towards
his wife, for whom he entertained the
kindest affection.

Some verses follow by the earl of
Egremont, who was son of Sir William
Wyndham, minister to queen Anne.

Tae FaIrR THIEF.

Before the urchin well could go,
She stole the whiteness of the snow ;
And, more that whiteness to adorn,
She stole the blushes of the morn,—
Stole all the sweets that ether sheds
On primrose buds or violet beds.

Still, to reveal her artful wiles,

She stole the Graces” silken smiles ;
She stole Aurora’s balmy breath,
And pilfer'd orient pear] for teeth :
The cherry, dipt in morning dew,
Gave moisture to her lips, and hue.

These were her infant spoils,—a store

To which in time she added more.

At twelve, she stole from Cyprus’ queen

Her air and love-commanding micn,

Stole Juno’s dignity, and stole,

From Pallas, sensc to charm the soul.
2
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fiter, in former times, of “ Handsome
ions,” gently entreats us in spring
no more, faire weather 1s re-
; the sunne is reconciled to man-
nd his heat hath made winter find
'gs, as benumb’d as they were.—
re, not long since so condens'd b
st that there was not room enoug
birds, seems now to be but a great
iry space, where shrill musicians
- supported by our thoughts) ap-
m the sky like little worlds, bal-
by their proper centre : there were
d in the country whence they
or here they chatter sweetly. Na-
ings forth in all places, and her
o, as they are borne, way in their
. Consider the Zephyrus which
hardly breathe in feare, how she
and courts the com. One would
he grasse the haire of the earth,
s wind a combe that is carefull to
le it. I think the very sun wooes
mon ; for I have observed that,
sever he retires, he still keeps close
. Those insolent northern winds
aved us in the absence of this
[ tranquillity (surprived at his
unite themselves to his rayes
un his pardon hy their caresses,
e that are greater offenders hide
Ives in his atomes, and are quiet
of being discovered : all things that
tfall enjoy a freclife; nay, our very
manders beyond her confines, to
he is not under restraint.”®

O~ SprinG.

s ia ravish’d, when I see
season’s Jubilee,
ball I term it? a new birth :
arrection of the earth,
hath been baried, we know,
d winding-sheet of snow.
iter’s breath had pav’d all o’er
marble th® world’s great floor ;
v the earth is livery’d
mmt suits, by April dy’d ;
1 despight of Boreas’ spleen,
with a more accomplish’d greeu,
udy primrose long since bath
d her beauty, by each path.
o8, Tobb’d of their leafie pride,
ossio frize hath cloath’d eich side ;
hoary beards seem’d to presage
ming youth their winter’s age :
v invite to come and lie,
their guilted canopie.t

Elc's Satyrical Characters. 1658,
Cudmore’s Sacred Poems, 1655.
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ALIMENTARY CALENDAR.

March begins with a festival—the anni-
versary of St. David, the patron saint of
Wales, which is kept by the natives of the
principality dining together, and spending
the day convivially. The 17th of the
month, St. Patrick’s day, is celebrated by
the sons of Erin, with a rapture of feeling
and height of spirit which only Irishmen
know. No particular natiounal dish is
brought forward on these occasions, though
Irish pork and Welch mutton are men-
tioned with the same kind of distinction
as English beef.

Turbot, though in season all the year,
is now in great request, and large quanti-
ties are brought by Dutch fishermen from
the sandbanks on the coast of Iolland,
which are most congenial to the breed of
this fine fish. The fishing boats are pro-
vided with wells in which the fish are kept
alive. The vast sums paid annually, by
the citizens of London, for turbot, ‘afford

roof of their taste aud spirit in maintain-
ing the glory of the table. Turbot is also
brought occasionally from Scotland packed
in ice.

The delicate whiting is now in great
perfection, and smelts during this and the
two following months are in high request.

The best smelts are taken in the Thames :
when perfectly fresh they are stiff and
smell like a fresh cut cucumber. They
are sold by tale, and vary in price from
six to fifteen shillings a hundred. The
are usually fried, and served up wit{
melted butter, and a Seville orange or
lemon. ]

The John Dory makes his first appear-
ance this month, and, notwithstanding the
uncouthness of his physiognomy and the
ugliness of his person, is a welcome guest
at the most elegant tables until the end of
June. He is indebted for this gracious
reception to his intrinsic merits, which
more than atone for the disadvantages of
his exterior, and are of so high an order
that Quin—an eminent judge—who first
brought John Dory into tJashion, bestowed
on him the title of “king of fish.” The
gurnet is in season for the same period ;
as also is the jack.

Leverets are fit for table from this month
until about midsummer. Dovecote and
wood-pigeons, together with a variety of
wild fowl, are in gredt request, as well as
wild and tame rabbits.

The approach of spring begins to be
marked by an increasing supply of vege-

K2
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The hedge, green satin pink'd and cut arrays;

‘The heliotro
The im,|
The

to cloth of gold aspires ;
In hundred-colored silks the tulip

yss

rial flower, his neck with pearl attires ;
ily high her silver grogram rears;

The pansy, her wrought velvet garment bears ;
The :ed—rose, sc.arlet, and :he provence, damask wears.
» »

The cheerful lark, mounting from early bed,
With sweet salutes awakes the drowsy light ;
The earth she left, and up to heav’n is fled ;
There chants her maker’s praises out of sight.
Earth seems a mole-hill, men but ants to be ;
Reaching the proud that soar to high degree,
The further up they climb, the less they seem aud see.*

fMareh L.

8S1. Davip’s Day.

On this great festival of the patron of
Waes, there is a very curious La

tin

m excessive praise of the saint and
omotry, entitled “ Martis Calends,
sve lmdes Cambro-Britannice.”

O March 1, 1666-7, Mr. Pepys says,
SIn Mark Lane I do observe (it being
& David’s Day) the picture of a man,
dressed like a Welchman, hanging by the
mck upon one of the poles that stand
et at the top of one of the merchant’s
houses, in full proportion, and very hand-
somely done; which is one of the oddest
sights 1 have seen a good while.”

Swic Day, ar CAMBRIDGE.

On St. David’s Day an immense silver
git bowl, containing ten gallons, which
was presented to Jesus College, Oxford,
by Sir Watkin Williams Winne, in 1733,
is filled with “ swig,” and handed round
to those who are invited to sit at the
festive;and bospitable board.+

The punch-bowl has been often de-
wribed ; but the ladle, its companion,
which holds a full Winchester half-pint,
bas been always unjustly, for what reason
we know not, overlooked ; though it is
a established custom, when strangers
visit the bursary, where this bowl is kept,
w fill the ladle alone to the memory of
the worthy donor.{

® Phineas Flctchcr’s Purple Island, 1633.
¢+ Oxford Night Caps.

+ AC to the Guid

The following is the method of manu-
facturing the grateful beverage before
.mentioned under the denomination

Swio.

Put into a bow! half a pound of Lisbon
sugar; pour on it a pint of warm beer;
grate into it a nutmeg and some ginger;
add four glasses of sherry and five addi-
tional pints of beer; stir it well; sweeten
it to your taste; let it stand covered up
two or three hours; then put into it three
or four slices of bread cut thin and
toasted brown, and it is fit for use. A
couple or three slices of lemon, and a
few lumps of sugar rubbed on the peeling
of a lemon, may be introduced.

Bottle the liquor, and in a few days it
may be drank in a state of effervescence.®

At Jesus College “ swig ” is called the
wagsail bowl, or wassail cup; but the
true wassail drink, though prepared in
nearly the same way, instead of the
toasted bread, contained roasted spples, or
more properly crabs, the original apples of
England; an allusion to which is ir
Midsummer Night's Dream.

Sometimes lurk I in"a gossip’s bowl,

In very likeness of a roasted crab, ’
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob,
And on her wither’'d dewlap pour the ale,

Another “ pleasant tipple” at Oxford
is said to derive its name from one of the
fair sex, a bed-maker, who invariably re-
commended the potation to Oxonians
who availed themselves of her care ; it is
called

® Oxford Night Caps.






Northampton ; the fifth, to Dunstable;
and, as a wondrous effort, on the last, to
London before the commencement of
night. The strain and labor of six good
horses, sometimes eight, drew us through
the sloughs of Mireden, and many other
We were constantly out two
before day, and as late at night;
and in the depth of winter proportionably
hter. Families who travelled in their
own carriages contracted with Benson
and Co., and were dragged up, in the
same number of days, by three sets of
able horses. The single gentlemen, then
a hardy race, equipped in jack-boots and
trowsers, up to their middle, rode post
“through thick and thin, and, guarded
against the mive, defied the frequent
stamble and fall ; arose and pursued their
j with alacrity: while in these
mr enervated posterity sleep away
their rapid journeys in easy chaises, fitted
for the conveyance of the soft inhabitants
of Bybaris.”

In 1609 the communication between
the North of England and the Univer-
sities was maintained by carriers, who

ed a uniform, but tedious route,
with whole trains of pack-horses. Not
oaly the packages, but frequently the
young scholars were consigned to their
are. Through these carriers epistolary
corres ence was conducted, and, as
they always visited London, a letter could
scarcely be exchanged between Oxford and
Yorkshire in less ume than a month.

About 1670 the journey from Oxford
to London, which is under sixty miles,
occapied two days. An invention
called the ¢ Flying Coach,” achieved
it in thirteen successive hours: but,
from Michaelmas to Lady-day, it was
uniformly a two-days’ performance.

In the winter of 1682 a journey from
Nottingham to London occupied four
whole days.

In 1673, a writer :uggleﬂed, ¢ that
the multitude of stage-coaches and cara-
vans travelling on the roads might all, or
most of them, be suppressed, especiallg_
those within forty, fifty, or sixty miles o

Loodon.” He proposed that the number
of stage coaches should be limited to one
to every shire-town in England, to gu
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once a-week, backwards and forwards,
and to go through with the same horses
they set out with, and not travel more
than thirty miles a-day in summer, and
twenty-five in winter. His arguments in
support of these proposals were, that
coaches and caravans were mischievous
to the public, destructive te trade, and
prejudicial to lands; because, firstly, they
destroyed the breed of good horses, and
made men careless o? horsemanship ;
secondly, they hindered the breed of
watermen, who were the nursery of sea-
men; thirdly, they lessened the revenue.

The state of the roads in the South of
England, in 1703, may be inferred from
the following statement in the December
of that year, by an attendant on the king
of Spain, from Portsmouth to the Duke
of Somerset’s, at Petworth, in Sussex; for
they were fourteen hours on the journey.
“ We set out at six o'clock in the morn-
ing to go to Petworth, and did not get out
of the coaches, save only when we were
overturned or stuck fast in the mire, till
we arrived at our journey's end. T'was
hard service for the prince to sit fourteen
hours in the coach tﬁa! day, without eat-
ing any thing, and passing through the
worst ways that I ever saw in my life:
we were thrown but once indeed in going,
but both our coach which was leading, and
his highness’s body coach, would have suf-
fered very often, if the nimble boors of Sus
sex had not frequently poised it, or support-
ed it with their shoulders, from Godalmin
almost to Petworth ; and, the nearer we
approached the duke's, the more inacces-
sible it seemed to be. The last nine
miles of the way cost six hours time to
conquer. In the lifetime of the proud
duke of Somerset, who died in 1748, the
roads in Sussex were so bad that, in order
to arrive at Guildford from Petworth;
persons were obliged to make for the
nearest point of the great road from Ports-
mouth to London, and the journey was a
work of so much difficulty as to occupy
the whole day. The distance between
Petworth and London is less than fifty
miles, and yet the duke had a house at
Guildford which was regularly occupied
as a resting place for the night by any
part of his family travelling to the me-
tropolis-*

* Archzologia.
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Maveh 4

March 4, 1765, Died, Dr. William
Stukeley, an eminent antiquery,
varied attainments. He was born at
Holbeach, in Lincolnshire, where, and at
Benet College, Cambridge, he received
m advantage of education. He prac-
ised with reputation as a physician, at
Boston, lonJon, and Grantham ; but was

iled upos to' take holy orders, ,and
e, successively, rector of Somerby,
All-Saints, Stamford, and St. George's
Hanover-square, London. He was one
of the founders of the society of antiqua-
ries, the Spalding society, and the Egy
tian society. e was a fellow of the
Royal society, secretary to the antiqua-
rian society, and senior fellow and censor
of the college of physicians. He became
a free-mason, under an impression that
the order retained some of the Eleusinian
mysteries, and was afterwards master of
lnge. He wrote ably as a divine,
tyician, historian, and antiquary. His
ledge of British antiquities was
profound. He was a good botanist; and
erudite in ancient coins, of which he had
8 good collection. He drew well, and
understood mechanics. He invented a
saccessful method of repairing the sinking
pile of Westminster bridge, in which the
ablest artificers had failed. He cut a
machine in wood, on the plan of the
orrery, which showed the motions of the
heavenly bodies, the course of the tides,
&c., and arranged a plan of Stonehenge on
a common trencher. His life was spent in
ining and communicating knowledge.

e traced the footsteps of the Romans, and
explored the temples of the ancient Bri-
tons. His labors in British antiquities

rocured him the name of Arch-Druid.
gemrning from his retirement at Kentish-
.town to his house in Queen-square, on
February 27, 1765, he reposed on a
couch, as he was accustomed, while his
housekeeper read to him; she left the
room for a short time, and, on her return,
he said to her, with a smiling and serene
countenance,—* Sally, an accident has

pened since you have been absent.”
“ Bray what is it, sir?” ¢ No less than
a stroke of the palsy.” “I hope not,
sir.”” Observing that she was in tears, he
said, ¢ Nay, do not weep ; do not trouble

yourself, but get some help to ¢ me
up stairs, for ?sball never come down
again, but on men’s shoulders.” He

lived a week longer, but he never spoke
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ﬂfn. His remains were interred at
tham, Essex, in a spot he had

when oo a visit to the vicar, his fri

the Rev. Joseph Simms. A friend

the following inscription over the !‘Km‘ of
Dr. Stukeley’s villa at Kentish-town :

Me dulcis saturet quies }
Obscuro positus loco
Leni r otio
Chyndonax Draida.

xS

O may this rural solitude receive,

And platien all its pl

The Druid priest.

“ Chyndonax Druida” is an allusion
to an urn of glass so inscribed, in France,
which Dr. Sgtukeley believed to contain
the ashes of an arch-druid of that name,
whose portruit forms the frontispiece to
Stonehenge, though the French antiqua-
ries, in general, considered it as aforgery.
Mr. Pegge, who seemed to inherit the
antiquarian. lore and research of Dr.
Stukeley, says of him, in his work on the
coins of Canobelin:— The doctor, I am
sensible, has his admirers, but I confess
I am not one of that number, as not
being fond of wildness and enthusiasm
upon aniisu!gect." Respecting his hand
writing Mr. Gray, mentioning other per-
sons writing with him in the reading-room
at the museum, says,— The third person
writes for the emperor of Germany, or
Dr. Pocock, for he speaks the worst
English I ever heard ; and, fourthly, Dr.
Stukeley, who writes for himself, the very
worst person he could write for.”*

give

h. m.
Morch 4. Day breaks . . 4 37 |
Sun rises . . 6 29
—sets . . . 5 31
Twilight ends . 7 23
Grape hyacinth in flower if the season
is not backward.

Sweet violets are usually in flower.

Mareh 5.

On the 5th of March, 1597, the son of
the constable duke de Montmorency was
baptized at the hotel de Montmorency.
Henry IV. was a sponsor, and the pope’s
legate officiated. sumptuous was the
banquet, that all the cooks in Paris were
employed eight days in making prepara-

® Noble.
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bodies incomparable in their kind, and
furnishes them with instincts still more
admirable. Here is eternally living force,
and omnipotent intelligence.®

Naturar SymMpaTuy.

In solitude, or that deserted state where
we are surrounded by human beings and
yet they sympathize not with us, we love
the flowers, the grass, the waters, and the
sky. In the motion of the very leaves of
spring, in the blue air, there is found a
secret ndence with our heart.
There is eloquence in the tongueless wind,
and a melody in the flowing brooks and
the whistling of the reeds beside them,
which, by their inconceivable relation to
something within the soul, awaken the
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spirits to dance of breathless rapture, and
bring tears of mysterious erness to
the eyes, like the enthusiasm of patriotic
success, or the voice of one beloved sing-
ing to you alone. Sterne says, that if he
were in a desert he would love some
cypress. So soon as this want or power
is dead, man becomes a living sepulchre
of himself, and what yet survives is the
were husk of what once he was.*

h. m.
4 32
6 25

March 6. Day breaks . . .
Sun rises. . . .
—8ets . . . 535
Twilightends - . 7 28
Early daffodil, or Lent lily, blows in
the garden. .

Brrps or Passacr.
Birds, joyous birds of the wand'ring win‘g!
Whence is it ye come with the flowers of Sprin;g!
—*“We come from the shores of the green old Nile,
From the land where the roses of Sharon smile,
From the palms that wave through the Indian sky,
From the myrrh-trees of glowing Araby.
“ We have swept o'er cities, in song renown'd—
Silent they lie, with the deserts round !
We have cross’d proud rivers, whose tide hath roll'd
All dark with the warrior-blood of old;
And each worn wing hath regain’d its home,
Under peasant’s roof-tree, or monarch’s dome.”
And what have ye found in the monarch’s dome,
Since last ye traversed the blue sea’s foam ?
—¢ We have found a change, we have found a pall,
And a gloom o’ershadowing the banquet’s hall,

And a mark on the floor, as of life-drops

spilt—

—Nought looks the same, save the nest we built1”
Oh, joyous birds, it hath still been so!

Through the halls of kin,

doth the tempest go |

Baut the huts of the hamlet lie still and deep,

And the hills o'er their guiet a vigil keep.
in the peasant’s cot,

Since last ye parted from that sweet spot?

Say, what have ye foun

“A change we have found there, and man¥ a change!

Faces and footste
Gone are the b

and all things strange
s of the silvery hair,

And the young that were, have a brow of care,
And the place is hush’d where the children play’d—
—Nought looks the same, save the nest we made!”

Sad is &onr tale of the beautiful earth,

Birds

at o’ersweep it in power and mirth!

Yet, through the wastes of the trackless air,
Ye have a guide, and shall we despair?

Ye over desert and deep have
—So shall we reach our bright home at last!

s'd—
F. H.

® Baxter.

t Shelley.
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the lays of the troubadours of Provence,
stimulated the muse of his native minne-
singers, and fostered the literature of
Germany. There is a little piece ascribed
to this emperor which is ¢ curious as a
commentary on the manners of the age,”
and testifies discrimination derived from
travel and observation—
Plas my cavallier Francés,
E 1a donna Catallanas,
E ) onrar del Gynobs,
B la cour de Kastellana,
Lo cantar Provensallés,
B la dansa Trevizana,
B lo corps Aragonés,
E la perla (1) Julliana,
Los mans e cara d° Anglés,
E lo donzel de Thuscana.
Translation.
¥ like a ¢ cavalier Francés’
And a Catalonian dame ;
The courtesy of the Genoese,
And Castilian dignity ;
The Provence songs my ears 0 please,
And the dance of the Trevisaa ;
The graceful form of the Arragonese,
And the pearl (?) of the Julian ;
An Engtlish hand and face to see,
And a page of Tuscany.

Frederick I. died suddenly in 1190,
His is preserved by traditions of
his popularity, and by grateful attach-
ment to the ruins of his palace at Geln-
hausen. A legend places him within a
subterranean palace in the caverus of the
Hartz Forest, ing in a trance upon a
marble throne,with his beard flowing on the
ground, awakening at intervals to reward
any child of song who seeks his lonely
court.

His son and successor, the emperor,
Henty VI., was himself a minnesinger.
Frederick 11. called to his court the most
celebeated poets, orators, and philosophers
of the age. He wrote in the Provengal

and there remain valuable memo-

rials of his talents and zeal for the pro-
motion of knowledge, while ged in
ign wars and surrounded by domestic

. Heavy misfortunes befel the
successors of his house. Conrad IV.
struggled in vain; and Conrad the
younger, another minnuinﬁgr, succeeded
to the crown of Sicily and Naples only to
perish on the seaffold, in 1268, by the
machinations of the Pope and Charles of

pon the extinction of the Suabian
line of em’potou, the minnesingers and
literature of Germany declined. Rodolph
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of Hapsburgh ascended the throne in
1273; and, about that period, Conrad of
Wourtzburgh, an eminent minnesinger,
lamented the failure of his art to attract,
in lines of which the following are a
translation :—

Unwilling stays the throng

To hear the minstrel’s song ;

Yet cease I not to sing,

Though small the praise it bring 3

Even if on desert waste

My lonely lot were cast,

Unto my harp, the same,

My numbers would I frame ;

Though never ear were found

To hear the lonely sound,

Still should it echo round ;

As the lone nightingale

Her tuneful strain sings on

To her sweet self alone,

Whiling away the hour

Deep in her leafy bow’r,

‘Where night by night she loves

Her music to prolong,

And makes the hills and groves

Re-echo to her song.

With the fourteenth century commenced
a freebooting age, and an entire change
in the literature of Germany. Minstrels
could not travel amidst the turbulence of
wars and feuds. The “ meisters,” masters,
or professors of poetry, and their “song-
schools,” prescribed pedantic rules, which
fettered the imagination ; poetry sunk
into silly versifying, and the minnesingers
became extinct.

In the fourteenth century, Rudiger von
Manesse, a senator of Zurich, and his
sons, formed a splendid MS. collection of
lyric poets, which is repeatedly noticed

uring the sixteenth century, as seen at
different places by inquirers into the
antiquities of German song, and was at
last found in the king's library at Paris.
The songs of each poet are introduced
by an illumination, seeming to represent
an event in the poet’s life, or to be illus-
trative of his character ; and accompanied
by heraldic decorations, executed with a
care and ision usual to such orna-
ments in the albums of Germany. The
elder Manesse appears to have correspond-
ed with the most eminent men of his
country, and held a kind of academy or
conversazione, where all poetry which
could be collected was examined, and
the best pieces were enrolled in his
“ lieder-buoch.”

The lyric soetry of the minnesingers
combines and improves ‘upon all the
pleasing features of the Provengal muse;
























h. m.
March 10. Day breaks . . 4 24
Sun rises 6 17
— sets. . . . 543
Twilight ends . 7 36
" Wallflowers out here and there on old
last year’s plaats.
Frogs croak in ditches and waters where
they assemble and breed.
- ]

farch 11,
~ PexxY-LoaF Day aT NEWaRK.
[For the Year Book.]

 On the 11th of March, 1643, there

lived at Newark onme Hercules Clay;
his dwelling was on the west-side of
the market-place, at the corner of Stod-
man-street. ‘The modern house, built
on the site of Clay’s house, now con-
tins the news-room. This Hercules
was a tiradesman of consider-

able eminence, and an alderman of the
Yrough of Newark. During the siege,
in the night of the 11th of March 1643,
e dreamed three times that his house was
oa flames ; on the third warning he arose
wuch terrified, alarmed the whole of his
family, and caused them to quit the pre-
mises ; though at that time all appeared
to be in perfect safety ; soon afterwards, a
bomb from a battery of the parliamentarian
army on Beacon Hill, an eminence near
the town, fell upon the roof of the house,

and penetrated all the floors, but happil
did litle other execution. The bom

was intended to destroy the house of the

vernor of the town, which was in

todman-street, exactly opposite Clay’s
house. In commemoration of this extra-
ordinary deliverance, Mr. Clay,] by his
will, gave £200 to the corporation in
trust to pay the interest of £100 to the
vicar of Newark, for a sermon to be
preached every i1th of March (the day
on which this singular event happened),
when the preacher constantly introduces
this] subject, and reminds the congrega-
tion that the dreams recorded of the
ancients are not forgotten. The interest
of the other £100 he directed to be given
in bread to the poor: these customs are
continued to this day. Penny loaves are
given to every one who applies; formerly
they were distributed at the church, but
pow at the Town-hall. The applicants
are admitted at one door, one by one, and
remain locked up until the whole is dis-
tributed. _ This day is more generally
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known by the name of ¢ DPenny Loaf
Day:” Hercules Clay and his lady are
interred in the church, and in the south
aisle there is a mural monument to their
memory; and an inscription referring to
this event.

H.H. N.N.
b. m,
March 11. Day breaks 421
Sun rises 6 15
— sets . . 5 45

Twilight ends . . 7 39
Lungwort, or cowslip of Jerusalem,
flowers.

Mareh 12.

March 12, 1703, died Aubrey de Vere,
the twentieth and last earl of Oxford of
the de Veres. The changes of the event-
ful times in which he lived did not seem
to affect him; he was so passive under
Oliver the protector that he was not even
fined ; and, when William came over, he
went over to him from James 1I. Hehad
been easy with the gay and frolicsome
Charles IT., grave witg %Villiam 11I., and
was graceful in old age at the court of
Queen Anne. After the death of Charles
1., to whom he was lord of the bed-
chamber, he was lieutenant-general of the
forces, colonel and captain of the horse-
guards, justice in Eyre, lord lieutenant
and custos rotulorum of the county of
Essex. He had been a privy counseller
to him and each subsequent sovereign,
and was hereditary lord chamberlain, se-
nior knight of the garter, and premier
earl of Eugland. He married Anne
daughter of Paul viscount Bayning, and
Diana, daughter of George Kirk, esq.
He may be said to have committed poly-
gamy by the following act: a lady, whose
pame i8 not known, was celebrated fo
the performance of the part of Roxana
on the stage; influenced by violent love,
and unable to succeed in his purpose by
other means, he prevailed on Eer to con-
sent to a private marriage. It was after-
wards discovered to have been celebrated
by the earl’s trumpeter in the character
of a priest, and witnessed by his kettle
drummer. His father, the valiant Robert
de Vere, earl of Oxford, had nobly mar-
ried Beatrix van Hemiins, aboor’sdaughter
of Friezeland.*

* Noble.
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and man's comscience, &c.” When the Re-
formation was completed, the Pax was
hid aside, and in speaking and writing it
ame to be confounded with the pix.

In recent editions of Shakspeare, Pistol
is made to say,

Fortune is Bardolph’s foe, and frowns on him,
For he hath stolen a pir, and hanged must ’a

be.
—Exeter bath given the doom of death
For pix of little price.

To the old editions the article stolen b
Bardolph was a Par. Ill-informed edi-
tors improperly changed this to a pir,
which, being the shrine, or tabernacle of
the host upon the altar, and of large size,
could not have been easily carried away ;
whereas, it could not be difficult to secrete
the Pax. In a catholic work, explanatory of
the rites and ceremonies of the mass, it is
described as “ a little table, or model,
vith a crucifix graven therein (which from
e Kiss of Peace is commonly called the
Pas ), given first to the priest to kiss, and
after, in like manner, to all present.”

The salutation of the Pax followed the

us Dei, in the mass, preparatory to
:e‘n communion. As one of the reasons
awigned for its disuse, it is said, in the
last mentioned work on the mass, * some
have added, that there is so little peace in
the world, that it was not proper to use
this symbol of peace to so little profit.”
Dr. Milner, a catholic prelate of the pre-
sent day, presumes that the Pax was
withdrawn on account of disputes among
the le for precedency, on its being
presg:t:?!. Tha‘t) the point of precedency
was contended for so early as Chaucer,
appears in his “ Parson’s Tale,” from this
:—¢¢ He waiteth to sit, or to go
sbove him in the way, or kisse the Pax,
or be encensed, or gon to offring, before
his neighbour.”

In 1821 Dr. Milner sent to the society
of Antiquaries an ancient Pax; it was a
silver plate with embossed figures on the
surface, representing the crucifixion, and
the Virgin and others standing at the
cross. ‘T'his Pax was of silver, about two
inches and a half in height, by two in
breadth; and about an eighth in thick-
ness; square at bottom, and bluntly

inted, or rounded, at the top; with a

jecting bracket behind, against which
1t rested, nearly upright, when put out of
the hand. Its general form may be com-
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d to that of a flat iron for smoothing
inen, except its being much smaller.”
But Dr. %—Iilner’s Pax, at the society of
Antiquaries, of which there is a represent-
ation, was far exceeded in size, decoration,
and style of workmanship, by two
beautiful  Paxes, . impressions from
which, upon paper, connect them with
the history of chaleography, and are the
subject of erudite inquiry and remark, in
the introduction to “A Collection of One
hundred and twenty-nine Fac-Similes of
scarce and curious Prints, by the Early
Masters of the Italian, German, and
Flemish Schools, &c., by William Young
Ottley, esq., F. A.S."+ The execution
of both these Paxes is ascribed by that
gentleman to the inventor of chalcography,
Maso, or Tommaso Finiguerra, an emi-
nent Florentine goldsmith, who was born
about the year 1400 and did not long sur-
vive 1460.

Mr. Ottley observes upon a print of a
celebrated Pax, called the “ Assumption,”
or “ Coronation of the Madonna,”
which he mentions as ¢ a work of exqui-
site beauty,” finished by Finiguerra in
1452, for the church of S. Giovanni at
Florence, where there exists another Pax of
very fine workmanship, ¢ the Crucifixion,”
by Matteo Dei, another Florentine gold-
smith.

An “ impression from another Pax, by
the same artist,” occasions comparative re-
mark from Mr. Ottley, with a fac-simile
engraving, and the following description :
—* A Pax, on which are represented the
Madonna seated upon a throne, with the
infant Saviour in Eer lap ; on each side
of her an angel holding a lily; and be-
low, St. Catherine, St. Lucia, and other
female saints. It may be proper to ob-
serve that, in the original, tEe iadems, or
glories, round the heads of the figures,
the borders of their garments, and the
wings of the two angels, are enriched by
gilding. This piece, which is believed to
be a genuine performance of Maso Fini-
guerra, is enclosed in a frame of mass
silver, richly and tastefully decorated with

® Staveley’s Hist. of Churches, 191. Fos-
broke’s Ency. of Antiquities. Archmologia,’xx.
534. Nares’ Glossary, art. Pax. Holinshed,
ii. an, 1170. Littleton’s Henry II., 4to, ii.
526, Liturgical Disc. of the Mass, 1669, Pt.
ii. 262.

t A volume in Imperial Quarto, published
by Longman and Co., Molteno, and Coluaghi
and Co.
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The Shield of the Griffin,
for Grays Inn . Wickliffe
The King at Arms . . Perkinson
The Great Shield of the
Prince’s Arms . Cobley
Tae Prince of PeerrooLe Helmes

A Page of Honour . . Wendforde
Gentlemen of the Privy-

Chamber, six couples
A Page of Honour . Butler (R.)
Vice-Chamberlain . Butler (T.)
Master of the Horse . Fitz- Hugh

Yeomen of the Guard, three
. couples
Townsmen in Liveries”
The Family, and Followers.

L:ﬁ:m the 20th day of December, being
St Thomas's Eve, the Prince, with all his
train in order, asabove set down, marched
from his lodging to the great hall, and
there took his place on his throne, under a
nich cloth of state: his counsellors and
E& lords were placed about him, and

re him. Below the half-place, at a
tble, sat his learned council and lawyers ;
the rest of the officers and attendants took
their proper places, as belonged to their
eondition.

Then, the trumpets having upon com-
mand sounded thrice, the King at Arms,
in bis rich surcoat of arms, stood forth
before the Prince, and proclaimed his
style as followeth : —

«“ By the sacred laws of arms, and
authorized ceremonies of the same
(maugre the conceit of any malcontent),
I do pronounce my sovereign liege
lord, Sir HENRY, rightfully to be the
high and mighty Prince of Peerpoole,
Arch-duke of Stapulia and Bernardia,
Duke of the High and Nether Holborn,
Marquis of St. Giles’s and Tottenham,
Count Palatine of DBloomsbury and
Clerkenwell, Great Lord of the cantons
of Islington, &c., Knight of the most
honourable Order of the Helmet, and
Sovereign of the same.”

After this proclamation, the trumpet
sounded again; and then entered the
Prince’s Champion, in complete armour,
on horseback, and so came riding round
about the fire, and in the midst of the
Hall staid, and made his challenge in
these words following :—

¢ If there be any man of high degree,
or low, that will say that my Sovereign
is not rightly Prince of Peerpoole, as
by his King at Arms right now hath
been proclaimed, I am ready here to
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maintain that he lieth as a false traitor;

and I do challenge, in combat, to fight

with him, either now, or at any time or

Place appointed. And, in token hereof,

gage my gauntlet, as the Prince’s true

Kuight, and his Champion.”

When the champion had thus made his
challenge, he departed: the trumpets
were commanded to sound, and the King
at Arms blazoned his highness's arms, as
followeth :—

“The most mighty Prince of Peer-
oole, &c., beareth the shield of the

Eighest Jupiter. In point, a sacred Im-

erial Diadem, safely guarded by the

Eelmet of the great Goddess Pallas,

from the violence of the darts, bullets,

and bolts of Saturn, Momus, and the

Idiot: all environed with the ribands of

loyalty, having a pendant of the most

heroical Order of Knighthood of the

Helmet ; the word hereunto, Sic vertus

honorem. For his Highness’s crest, the

glorious planet Sol, coursing through

the twelve signs of the zodiac, on a

celestial globe, moved upon the two

poles, arctic and antarctic; with this
motto, Dum totum peragraverit orbem.

All set upon a ch:ghew: Mars turned

up, Luna mantelled, Sapphire doubled,

Pearl. supported by two anciently re-

nowned and glorious griffins, which have

been always in league with the honour-
able Pegasus.”

The conceit hereof was to show that
the Prince, whose private arms were three
helmets, should defend his honor by
virtue, from reprehensions of mal-contents,
carpers, and fools. The riband of blue,
with a helmet pendant, in imitation of
St. George. In his crest, his government
for the twelve days of Christmas was re-
sembled to the sun’s passing the twelve
signs, though the Prince’s course had
some odd degrees beyond that time: but
he was wholly supported by the griffins ;
for Grays-Inn gentlemen, and not the
treasure of the house, was charged.

After these things thus done, the attorney
stood up and made a speech of gratulation
to the Prince, and therein showed the sin-
gular perfections of his sovereign ; whereby
he took occasion also to move the sub-
jects to be forward to perform all obe-
dience and service to his excellency ; as
also to furnish his wants, if it were re-
quisite; and, in a word, persuaded the
pe:}[‘;le that they were bhappy in having
such a prince to rule over them, He
likewise assured the prince that he also
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Peerpoole, by grand-searjeantry ; and
rendering, at the coromation of his
bhonour, one hundred thousand millions
sterling.

“ Jordano Surtano de Kentish Town
holdeth the canton of Kentish Town of
the Prince of Peerpoole, in tail-general,
at the will of the said prince, as of his
maner of Deep Inn, in his province of
Islington by the veirge, according to
the custom of the said manor; that
when any of the prince’s officers or
family do resort thither for change of
air, or else variety of diet, as weary of
court-life, and such provision, he do
provide for a mess of the yeomen of the
guard, or any of the black-guard, or
such like, inferior officer so coming,
eight loins of mutton, which are sound,
well fed, and not infectious; and for

gentleman-pensioner, or other of
::dy%uality, coneys, pigeons, chickens,
or such dainty morsel. But the said
Jordano is not bound by his tenure to
boil, roast, or bake the same, or meddle
further than the bare delivery of the
said cates, and so to leave them to the
handling, dressing, and breaking up of
themselves : and rendering for a fine to
the prince one thousand five hundred
marks. .

¢ Markasius Burticanus and Hiero-
nymus Paludensis de Knightsbridge do
hold the village of Knightsbridge, with
the appurtenances in Knightsbridge, of
the Prince of Peerpoole, by villenage
in bare tenure, that they two shall jointly
find three hundred and fifty able and
sufficient labouring men, with instru-
mentsand tools necessary for the makin
clean of all channels, sinks, creeks, nng
gutters within all the cities of his
highness’s dominions, and also shall
cleanse and keep clean all, and all
manner of ponds, puddles, dams, springs,
locks, runlets, becks, water-gates, slimes,
passages, strait entrances, and dan-
gerous quagmires, and also shall repair
and mend all common low and high
ways, by laying stones in the pits and
naughty places thereof; and also that
they do not suffer the aforesaid places
to go to decay through their default,
and lack of looking unto, or neglect of
doing their parts and duties therein.”

The tenures being thus read by the so-
licitor, then were called by their names
those homagers that were to perform their
services according to their tenures.

THE YEAR BOOK.—MARCH 19.

Upon the summons given, Alfonso de
Stapulia and Davillo de Bernardia came
to the prince’s footstool, and offered a
coronet according to their service, and did
homage to his highness in solemn manner,
kneeling according to the order in such
cases accustomed. The rest that appeared
were deferred to better leisure, and they
that made default were fined at great
sums, and their default recorded.

Then was a parliament summoned,
but by reason that some special officers
were compelled to be absent, without
whose presence it could not be holden—
it did not meet. Yet was a subsidy
raised of the commons towards the sup-
port of his hilghness's port and sports; and
a general and free pardon was issued, ex-
cept for manifold offences therein set
forth [as the same doth at large in print
appear]; on which pardon having been
read by the solicitor, the prince made a
speech, wherein he gave his subjects to
understand that, although in clemency he
pardoned all offences to that present time,
yet he meant not to give occasion of pre-
sumption in breaking his laws, and the
customs of his dominivns and government.
In this speech he desired that the wronged
should make their causes known to him-
self by petition to the master of requests :
and he excused the causes of the great
taxes and sums of money that were levied,
because his predecessors had not left his
coffers full of treasure, nor his crown fur-
nished as became the dignity of s0 greata
prince. »

Then his highness called for the master
of the revels, and willed him to pass the
time in dancing: so his gentlemen-pen-
sioners and attendants, VGIX gallantly ar
pointed in thirty couples, danced the old
measures, and their galliards, and other
kinds of dances, revelling till it was very
late; and so spent the rest of their per-
formance in those exercises, until it pleased
his honor to depart to his lodging with
sound of trumpets, and his attendants in
order as before set forth.

This was the conclusion of the first
grand night; the performances whereof
increased expectation of great things to
ensue: insomuch that it urged to greater
state than was at the first intended. And
therefore, besides all the sumptuousservice
that was continually done the prince in
a princely manner, and besides the usual
daily revels and sports, divers grand
nights were appointed for the reception of
strangers to the pastimes and sports.






341

demeaned himself to the prince, and pre-
sented a petition, which was read by the
master of the uests, and set forth that
the attorney and solicitor, by means of
certain law-stuff, had conmfounded his

and the court, to believe that
those things which they saw and perceived
to have been in very deed done the night
before, were nothing else but fond illu-
sions, fancies, dreams, and enchantments ;
and that the fault was in the negligence of
the prince’s council and great officers of
state, by whose advice the state was mis-
governed ; in proof whereof, he cited
instances, coupled with allegations not to
be denied. 'Fhis was deemed a quick
boldness, and gave great offence to his
highness’s government: but, in the end,
the prisoner was freed and pardoned, and
those that were concerned in the draught
of the %eﬁtion were committed to the
tower. The law sports of this night, in
the state of Graya, being thus ended,
consultation was forthwith held, for im-
mediate reform in the prince’s council,
and it was concluded that graver councils
should take place, and good order be
maintained : to which end a watch and
ward was ordained at the four ports, with
whifflers under the four barons, and the
lord warden to oversee all, so that none
but of good quality might be adinitted to
the court.

On the 3rd of January, at night, there
was an honorable presence from the
court of her majesty, of great and noble
personages, who came by invitation to the
prince ; namely, the Right Honorable,
the lord Keeper, the earls of Shrewsbury,
Cumberland, Northumberland, Southamp-
ton, and Essex; the lords Bathurst,
Windsor, Mountjoy, Sheffield, Compton,
Rich, Burleigh, Mounteagle, and the lord
Thomas Howard ; Sir Thomas Heneage,
Sir Robert Cecil, and a goodly number
of knights, ladies, and worshipful person-
ages; all of whom were disposed in
honorable and convenient places, to
their great liking and content.

When all were so placed, and settled
in right order, the prince entered with his
wonted state, and ascended his throne at
the high end of the hall, under his high-
ness’s arms : after him came the ambassador
of Templaria, with bis train likewise, and
was placed by the prince as he was before ;
his train also had places particularly
assigned for them. Then, after variety of
music was presented this device :(—
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At the side of the hall, behind the
curtain, was erected an altar to the goddess
of Amity ; her arch-flamen stood ready to
attend the sacrifice and incense that
should, by her servants, be offered unto
her: round about sat nymphs and fairies
with instruments of music, and made
pleasant melody with viols and voices, in
praise of the goddess.

Then issued, from another room, the
first pair of friends, Theseus and Perithous,
arm in arm, and offered incense upon the
altar, which shone and burned very clear;
which done, they departed.

There likewise came Achilles and Pa-
troclus ; after them, Pylades and Orestes;
then Scipio and Lelius : and all these did
as the former, and departed.

Lastly came Graius and Templarius,
arm in arm, and lovingly, to the altar,
and offered their incense as the rest, but
the goddess did not accept of their service,
which appeared by the smoke and vapor
that choked the flame. Then the arch-
flamen preferred certain mystical cere-
monies and invocations, and caused the
nymphs to sing hymns of pacification to
the goddess, and then the flame burnt
more clear, and continued longer in
brightness and shining to Graius and
Templarius, than to any of those pairs of
friends that had gone before them ; and
s0 they departed.

Then the arch-flamen pronounced Graius
and Templarius to be as true and perfect
friends, and so familiarly united and linked
with the bond and league of sincere friend-
ship and amity, as ever were Theseus and
Perithous, Achilles and Patroclus, Py-
lades and Orestes, or Scipio and Lelius,
and did further divine that this love
should be perpetual. And, lastly, he
denounced any that should seek to break
or weaken the same, and foretold happi-
ness to their friends ; and, with sweet and
pleasant melody, the curtain was drawn
as at the first.

Thus was this show ended, which was
devised that those present might under-
stand that the unkindness which was
growing betwixt the Templarians and the
Grayians, by reason of the former night
of errors, was clean rooted out and for-
gotten, and that they were more firm
friends than ever.

The prince then informed the ambas-
sador of Templaria that the show had
contented him exceedingly, because it
represented that their ancient amity was
so flourishing that no friendship could
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And left them both exclaiming, "Twas the
Lord !

Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to say ?

Did they not burn within us by the way?

March 22. Daybreaks . . 3
Sunrises . . . 35
—sets. . . . 6
Twilightends . . 8
Crown imperial flowers.
Marsh marygold flowers.
Pilewort, with its stars of bright golden
yellow, bespangles the lawns and glades.

Maveh 23.

Easter Moxpay.

To the full accounts in the Every-Day
Rook of the celebration of Easter Mon-
day and Tuesday, and the Easter holidays,
in ancient and modern times, there is not
wything of interest to add, unless this
my be an exception—that there is a cus-
wm at this season, which yet prevails in
Eent, with young le to go out holi-
day-making in public-houses to eat ¢ pud-

pies,” and this is called “going a
ing-pieing.” The pudding-pies are
the size of a tea-cup to that of a
small tea-saucer. They are flat, like pastry-
cooks’ cheese-cakes, made with a raised
crust, to hold a small quantity of custard,
with currants lightly sprinkled on the sur-
face. Pudding-pies and cherry beer
usually go together at these feasts. From
the inns down the road towards Canter-
bury, they are frequently brought out to
the coach travellers with an invitation to
¢ taste the pudding-pies.” The origin of
the custom, and even its existence, seem
to have escaped archeological notice. It
is not mentioned by Hasted.

‘h. m,

Moarck 23. Day breaks 3 55
: Sun rises 5 52

— sets . . . 6 8

Twilight ends . 8 5

Yellow star of Bethlehem flowers.

Marveh 4.

On the 24th of March, 1603, queen
Elizabeth died at Richmond Palace, in
the seventieth year of her age, and the
forty-fifth of her reign. She had been
raised from a prison to a throne, which
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she filled with a dignity peculiar to her
character, and a sufficiency that honored
her sex. She completed the reformation,
restored the coin of the realm to its just
value, settled the state of the kingdom,
and lived, in the affections of the people,
a terror to Europe. It was her policy to
select ministers of great ability and ad-
dress, by whom, so great was her know-
ledge and penetration, she never suffered
herself to be overruled.

Daess, TEMP. ELizaBETH.

We are informed by Hentzner, that the
English, in the reign of Elizabeth, cut the
hair close on the middle of the head, but
suffered it to grow on either side.

As it is usual in dress, as in other
things, to pass from one extreme to
another, the large jutting coat became
quite out of fashion in this reign, and a
coat was worn resembling a waistcoat.

The men’s ruffs were generally of a
moderate size; the women's bore a pro-
portion to their farthingales, which were
enormous.

We are informed that some beaux had
actually introduced long swords and high
ruffs, which approached the royal standard.
This roused the jealousy of the queen,
who appointed officers to break eve
man’s sword, and to clip all ruffs which
were beyond a certain length.

The breeches, or, to speak more pro-
perly, drawers, fell far short of the knees,
and the defect was supplied with long
hose, the tops of which were fastened
under the drawers.

William, earl of Pembroke, was the
first who wore knit stockings in England,
which were introduced in this reign.
They were presented to him by William
Rider, an apprentice near London Bridge,
‘who happened to see a pair brought from
Mantua, at an Italian merchant’s in the
city, and made a pair exactly like them.

ward Vere, the seventeenth earl of
Oxford, was the first that introduced em-
broidered gloves and perfumes into Eng-
land, which he brought from Italy. He
H:esented the queen with a pair of per-
med gloves, and her portrait was
painted with them upon her haunds.

At this period was worn a hat with a
broad brim, and a high crown, diminish-
ing conically upwards. In a print of
Philip 11, in the former reign, he seems
to wear one of these, with a narrower
brim than ordinary, and makes at least
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—and thou wilt be the better for it all
the year after. We will indulge in sweet
thoughts and solacing interchanges of
kindly feeling.—
And now we are in aquiet, rural spot,
far from the busy hum of men,
that & whispering blade
Of grass, a wailful gnat, a bee, bustling
Down in the blae-bells, or & wren light rustling
Among the leaves and twigs, might all be
heard.
Nosound strikes upon our ear but thegrate-
ful music of natare. “ There is a spirit
of youth in every thing."—
Through wood, and stream, and hill, and feld,
and ocean,
A quickening life from the earth’s heart has
burst

'’
49 it has ever done.

“ Fresh leaves and flowers deck the dead
season’s bier ;” and, ah!—there is one of
them—the primrose! See how it peeps
from yon southern mossy bank, pale and
motionless — “ not wagging its sweet
bead,”—s0 hushed and still is the atmo-
sphere, that there is not even a playful
breeze abroad “to fondle the flowerets
in its soft embrace.” This darling flower,
this early child of spring, * that comes
before the swallow dares, and takes the
winds of March with beauty,” is my pe-
culiar favorite. I never meet with a tuft
of them for the first time, but there goes
to my heart an intense feeling of their
calm and innocent loveliness. They are to
me heralds of young and fresh-bursting
life, dear pledges of the renewed existence
of nature. They tell me of the vernal
joys that are at hiand, awaiting me. This
feeling I experience at eve:hy returning
season : it i3 connected with many an
early association. I delight to follow and
trace it far back, into the years of child-

And fiud no end, in wandering mazes lost.

I can discover nothing but “ the man’s
thoughts dark within the ivfant’s brain.”
How mysterious are the operations of the
mind at that budding period! To what

int of our infancy are we to refer the
2:;‘ dim and shadowy associations ? How
can we trace the early dawning of

————— that primal sympathy,

‘Which, having been, must ever be,
and which makes the same poet exclaim,
in a line full of deep and philosophic
thought,

¢ The child is father of the man ?”
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And then, again, by what insensible gra-
dations do we progress to the laughing
thoughtlessness of boyhood! Oh! how
I love to revert to those days of careless
gaiety and unrestrained freedom! Life
then had no stern realities. Every object
was clothed in the fairy hues of imagina-
tion. I lived and moved as in a dream;
and hope was “ as broad and easing as
the general air.”” Many of my happiest
moments are derived from the golden
recollections intertwined with the very
heart-strings of my being,—old dwellers
in my bosom, that ever linger with me,

And, of the past, are all that cannot pass away !

Time and care make sad havoc with these
aerial enjoyments.
Whither is fled the visionary gleam ?
Where is it now, the glory and the dream?

Youth invests all which it sees and de-
sires with the rainbow tints of fancy;

# And by tho vision splendid

Is on its way attended ;
At length the man perceives it die away,
And fade into the light of common day.

Yet let us press on joyfully in our course.
4 there be delights, there be recreations,
and jolly pastimes, that will fetch the day
about from sun to sun, and rock the tedi-
ous year as in a delightful dream.”

What though the radiance which was once,
80 bright
Be now for ever taken from our sight,
Though nothing can bring back the hour
Of splendor in the grass, of glory in the flower !
We will grieve not, rather find
Btrength in what remains behind.
A thousand pure pleasures remain to us.
Foremost, and the most soothing among
them, is natural scenery. I lately met
with a passage, wrilten some years ago,
in a periodical work, which finely and
feelingly expresses all that I would say
on this subject. The author, writing from
a lonely spot in Switzerland, describes it,
and thus proceeds :—
¢ During those dreams of the soul,
which our hopes and wishes create, and
our reason is unable to destroy,—when
we wish to retire from the loud and stirring
world, and, among the loveliness of some
far-removed valley, to gass the days that
fate may have assigned us,—where the
mind endeavours to combine in one scene
every beauteous image that memory can
supply, or imagination picture,—it would
be impossible to conceive the existence
of a more lovely landscape. So sweat is
this spot, that the very windsoof heaven
2
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when we listen to * the sound of hollow

sighs in the serewood,” and look upon
those bright leaves, whose decay,

Red, Yellow, or atherially pale,

Rivals the pride of summer;

Or when, in the evenings,

“ The breath of winter comes from far away,

And the sick west continually bercaves

Of some gold tinge, and plays a rouadelay

Of death, among the bushes and the leaves,

Making all bare before he dares to stray

From his north cavern ;

let us

With many feelings, many thoughts,

Make up a meditative joy, and find

Religious meanings in the forms of Nature.

And, last of all, “ when the chill rain

begins at shat of eve, in dull November;”

wd “ winter comes to rule the varied

year;” let us have our social comforts,

and pleasant chat at the blazing hearth,

and listen, with an inward consciousness

of security, to the howling storms without,

Which at the doors and windows seem to
call,

Asheaven and earth they would together mall;

Yet the least entrance find they none at all ;

Whence swecter grows our rest sccure in massy
hall.

Let us have our healthful, bracing walks,
during the cold, frosty weather; our
bappy christmas merriments; and our
pleasant new year’s day parties:

He who of these delights can judge, aud

spare
To interpose them oft, is not unwise.

In short, let us be cheerful, and, tempe-
rate, and kind, and honest; aund, when
the snows of age descend upon our heads,
and we begin to approach towards ¢ that
dividing streak between our visible hori-
zon and that more clear and unstained
hemisphere ou which the sun of human
existence rises, where it dips behind the
remotest hills of earthly vision,” may we
hope for that easy separation, that gentle
dissolution, so finely alluded to by Dry-
den, in the followirg lines :(— _,
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Is there no smooth descent ? no paiuless way

Of kindly mixing with our native clay ?

There is,—but rarely shall that path be trod ;
- . . . .

Some few, by temp’rance taught, approaching
slow

To distant fate, by easy journeys go ;

Gently they lay them dowa, as ev’ning sheep

That on their woolly fleeces softly sleep.

— And now, kind reader, I have one
request before we part; forget not our
worthy chronicler, friend Hone, who has
gathered for us, into his charming pages,
 s0 many a seasonable fact, and pleasant
story.” gend him a local custom, a rural
or city meditation, an extract, nay even a
reference or a suggestion. I prithee
bestir thyself in this matter, and spend
an hour now and then in the right pleasant
and friendly occupation of communicating
tily portion of amusement to the pages of the

ear Book. But methinks I hear thee
say,—* I would send this, but I am sure
friend Ilone knows about it already.”—
‘ Out upon such half-faced fellowship 1”
Contribute cheerfully what thou hast, and
allow not such dallying suppositions to
form any ground of excuse. We have
cach of us our own peculiar recollections,
our favorite authors, our curious facts,
our choice passages ; let us, then, lighten
his labor, and contribute to the variety
of his columns, ¢ by joining and uniting
in one general and brotherly resolution™
to send whatever we think suitable and
appropriate, and worthyof being recorded ;
for, to conclude, in the words of Milton,
“ neither can every building be of one
form ; nay, rather, the perfection consists
in this, that out of many moderate varie-
ties, and brotherly dissimilitudes, not
vastly disprofporlional, arises the goodly
and the graceful symmetry that commends
the whole pile and structure.”

And, lastly, gentle reader, you and I
have jogged on very pleasantly together,
glancing, in our way, at many of the
happy things, “the joys and the delights
of human life,” and, since we must part,
let us remember that

the crown of these

Is made of love and friendship, and sits high
Upon the forehead of humanity.

All its more ponderous and bulky worth

Is friendship, whence there ever issues forth
A steady splendor; tut at the tip-top

There haugs, by unseen film, an orbed drop
Of light, and that is 1ovE.

Edinburgh, March, 1831.
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THI in its progress through the modern school,
The hallow’d form were tarn’d to ridicule ;
And thus the legend of two thousand years,
The cause of April Allfool Day appears.

Cardan relates that having found among
his father’s pa&eu that prayers addressed
to the Virgin , on the first of April,
at dﬂ" in the moming, were of wonder-
ful cfficacy, provided a Pater Noster and
Ave Maria were added to them, he made
we of this rule of devotion on the most
pressing occasions, ¢ and found it to an-
swer perfectly well.”®

—————

h. m.
4pril 1. Day breaks . 3 32
Sunrises . . . . 534
— sets . . . 6 26
Twilight ends 8 28
The ash flowers.

Field rush flowers.
Banks are covered with primroses.

April 2.
Tre Seasow.

In a well chosen library “The Brit-
ish Naturalist” claims a distinguished
tace. Its volume on “ The Seasons—
pring and Summer,” is now a delight-
ful pocket-companion, and, being on the
table at the present moment, afiords the
following passages :i—

Ox Sprino, Birps, INsecTs, &c.

—-= Itis difficult to say which of the
birds is at this early season the most use-
fol to man ; they often nip off the buds of
trees, but in most instances they thereby
cut off in each bud a whole colony of
caterpillars. Buds are never a favorite
food with birds, though some of the species
that remain with us, or visit us in the
winter months, have recourse to them
after all other kinds of food are exhausted.
Generally speaking, they are all, however,
in quest of insects in some stage or other

® Bayle, art, Cardun.
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of their existence, in the spring months;
and as they carry on their hunting with
great vigor, until their broods be able to
provide for themselves, they annnalli cut
off as many destroyers as, but for them,
would produce famine in the most fertile
country.

The insects which the birds thus con-
sume for their own food and that of their
callow young, by so many myriads, have
no doubt their use in the economy of na-
ture, as well as the others. We know that
the insects and the parasitical fungi con-
sume substances of which the decomgo—
sition in the air would be disagreeable,
because we find that they resort to those
substances. It may be, too, that there
is some good in tKe havoc which they
commit among the vegetable tribes, how-
ever much it may interfere with our opera-
tions. The germs of life are so thick
every where that there is really no room
for them in the world, if the one were not
so constituted as to put down the other;
one’ single plant might be made to clothe
a whole country, to the prevention of all
other ve&;:tation, in the course of a few
years. ere it not for the goldfinches,
thistles and ragweed would soon become
intolerable; and, in spite of all the means
by which they are destroyed, there is
really no place free from the win
seeds of the syngenesie of Linneus. Also,
as all the buds and leaves upon a living
tree are in a state fit for growing, the
pruning by the insect, when not carried
to excess, may be healthful to it. Before,
however, we can make any remarks upon
the usefulness of natural objects or events,
farther than as they are useful to our-
selves, we must know the whole; and how
far we may yet be from that is not a
measurable quantity. Still the little that
we do know about it is very delightful,
and never more so than when the breath
of spring first wiles us into the field,
wondering at every thing around wus.
There is a richer tone of color in the sky,
and certainly in the clouds ; the air, as it
fans the newly loosened earth, is all per-
fume, without any of the heaviness of that
which comes from particular substances.
The turned sod shows us that we have
not in all our chemical apparatus an elem-
bic like the earth.*

® British Naturalist, vol. ii. p. 104—106.
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sure that these birds build in England ;
they are found here in winter, but go away
again in the spring. I never saw or
beard of any of their nests being found ;
I rather believe they come to shun the
cold.” - Mr. Scoresby seems to decide
upon the question of its emigration. He
“ On our approach to Spitzbergen,
several of the lesser redpoles alighted on
different parts of the ship, and were so
wearied np?rently with being on the
wing, though our distance from the land
was not above ten miles, that they allowed
themselves to be taken alive. How this
l:ﬂc; creature subsists, and why a bird of
a ﬁmt delicacy should resort to
sach ‘P rren andacgyelid country, are
rmions of some curiosity and dithiculty.
maust be migratory ; and yet how such
asmall animal, incapable of taking the
water, can perform the journey from
Spitzbergen to a milder climate, without

perishing by the way, is difficult to con-
ceive.

u ng it to take advantage
of a favongf:sg‘ale of wind, it must still

be at least ten hours on the wing before
it could reach the nearest part of Norway,
an exertion of which one would imagine
it to be totally incapable.”®

Tas Rep BrReast—an ExpLENM.

As oft as I heare the robin red-breast
chaunt it as cheerfully, in September, the
beginning of winter, as in March, the
spproach of summer; why should not
wee (thinke I) give as cheerful entertain-
ment to the hoary-frosty hayres of our
age’s winter, as to the primroses of our
youth’s spring? Why not to the declining
sunne in adversity, as (like Persians) to
the rising sunne of prosperity? I am
sent to the ant to learne industry; to the
dove to learne innocency ; to the serpent
to learne wisdome ; and why not to this
bird to learne equanimity and patience,
and to keepe the same tenour of mg
mind’s quietnesse, as well at the approac
of the calamities of winter, as of the springe
of happinesse? And, since the Roman’s
eonstancy is so commended, who changed
pot his countenance with his changed
fortunes, why should not I, with a Chris-
tian resolution, hold a steady course in all
weathers, and, though I bee forced with
crosse-winds to shift my sailes and catch
at side-winds, yet, skillfully to steere, and

* Secoresby, i. 537.
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hold on my course, by the Cape of Good

Hope, till T arrive at the haven of eternall
happinesse ? — A. Warwick.
h. m.
April 2. Day breaks 329
Sun rises 5 32
— sets . .. 6 28
Twilight ends . 8 31

White oxalis flowers.

Yellow oriental Narcissus flowers.
Bulbrus crowfoot flowers.

A swallow or two may perhaps be seen.

April 3.
Tue SwaLLow’s RETURN.

Welcome, welcome, feathered stranger !
Now the sun bids nature smile ;
8Bafe arrived, and free from danger,
Wel to our blooming isle ;
8till twitter on my lowly roof,
And hail me at the dawn of day,
Each mora the recollected proof,
Of time that ever fleety away !

Fond of sunshine, fond of shade,
Fond of skies screne and clear,
E’en transient storms thy joys invade,
In fairest scasons of the year;
What makes thee seek a milder clime ?
What bids thee shun the wintry gale ?
How knowest thou thy departing time ?
Hail! wond’rous bird ! hail, swallow, hail !

8ure somcthing more to thee is given,
Than myriads of the feathered race;
Some gift divine, some spark from heaven,
That guides thy flight from place to plac
Still freely come, still freely go,
And blessings crown thy vigorous wing ;
May thy rude flight meet no rude foe,
Delightful Messenger of Spring !

The preceding verses by Mr. WrcLiam
FrankLiN, a Lincolnshire miller, may
welcome a letter from the author of the
¢ History of Morley.” :

To Mr. Hone.
Morley, near Leeds, Yorkshire.

Sir,—The time is nearly come when we
may expect a visit from that most won-
derful bird, the swallow. His adventin
Yorkshire, as I have uoticed for many
years, is between the 16th and 25th of
April ; but, with you, in the south, it will
be sooner. After perusing, for many
years, with much interest, all the accounts


















p.i:'ls to be taken every morning,

fasting, the paper of powder to be
divided in ten ,pi..d olr:: part to be
taken every night going to bed, in a little

“ paper of arbs (herbs) is to be
barnt, a small bit at a time, on a few
coals, with a little hay and rosemary, and
while it is burning read the two first
verses of the 68th Salm, and say the
Lord’s Prayer after.”

As the preparations had been taken by
the ignorant ereatures, it could not be as-
eertained what they were; but it was
affirmed that, after the rites had been all

rmed, such was the effect upon the
magination of the poor girl who fancied
herself possessed, that she had not had a
fit afterwards. The drawing of blood
from the supposed witch remained to be
n order to destroy her sup-

posed influence.®

Cuwsine Mex,
[Por the Year Book.]

I The following is a copy of an applica-
tion from two “ learned clerks” to king
Henry VIII,, for lawful permission to
show how stolen goods may be recovered ;
to see and converse with spirits, and obtain
their services; and to build churches. It
was given to me a few years ago, by a
tleman in the Record office, where
original is deposited. I believe it
bas never yet appeared in print. The
document 1s signed “Joannes Consell,
Cantab ; et Joan. Clarke, Oxonian, A.D.
1531.” It appears that the license desired
was fully granted by the first « Defender
of the Faith ;” who indeed well deserved
that title, if he believed in the pretensions
of his supplicants. A. A. R.

To King Henry VIIL.

My suﬂ'axnt lorde, and prynce moste
gracyus, and of all crystiants the hedde,
whych yn this realme of Yngland moste
excellent doe dwelle, whoys highness ys
most woorthy of all due subjection; where-

® Newspaper of the time,
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fore we, as subjects true, cume unto your
majestye moste woorthy, wyllinge to
shewe sych cunynge and knowledge, as
God of his hyness hath sent and geyven
unto us: the wyche shall (whythe hys
infinite grace) pleyse your dygnyte so
hey, and be for the comfort and solace off
all your realme so ryall. The wyche
knowlege, not longe agonne happenyd to
us (I trust in God) by good chance and
fortune; and to use yt to your noble
pleysure yt is very necessary and expe-
dient. Truly we have yt not by dayly
study and laboure of extronomy, but we
have yt by the dylygent laboure and
drawyt of others, exelent and perfyt men
(as ever was any) of that facultye, Not-
withstandyng, we have studeyed the spe-
culation of yt by there wrytynge, whyche
was dyfiyculte and peynfull for wus.
Wherefore we mykely desire your grace
to pardon us to p s the same, not
only for the altyed of our mynde, but
specyally for your dgracyus Ppleasure; for
wythout your pardon yt is unlaueful ;
neverthelesse, wyth your lycense, yt is
marvylus precyus, and of all treasure
moste valyant, as the thyng itself dothe
shewe, yn the whyche theys sayeng here
folowing be conteyned thereyn.

1. Pryncypally, yt showys how a man
may recover goodys wrongfully taken
away; and yt is true, as the auctor dothe
say, the whyche affermys all the woother
seyings that we will bryug.

2. Secondarily ys to procure’ dygnyte
of the sprytes of the ayre.

3. Thirdly ys to obtayne the treasure
that be in the sea and the erthe.

4. Fourthly ys off a certeyn noyntment
to see the sprytys, and to speke to theym
dayly.

%.yFyﬂly ys to constreyne the sprytys
of the ayre to answer truley to suca\'e
questions as shall be asked of theym, and
in no degree to be dyssetefulle.

6. Syxtly to have the famylyaryte of
the sprytys, that they may serve you
bodely, as men, and do your command-
ment in all thyngs, wythowt any dyssete.

7. Sevenly ys to buylde chyrches,
bryges, and walls, and to have cognycyon
of all scyencys, wythe many woother
wovrthe things ; the whych ye shall knowe
after thys, yf yt pleyse your grace.

And now, consequently, ye shall here
the pystell of freere Roger Bacon, the
whych he wrytt lyeing in his dethe bedde,
certifeyiog the faculte that we have spokeyn
upon; and that ys this :—
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They appear to have grown in this unna-
taral situation; three of them have re-
tained hatheil' brilliaml‘l; color, butf erbe
spots have a upon the fourth,
which renderpmmbab e that exclusion
from light may produce, though more
slowly, the same effect upon them that it
does upon vegetables. The spring which
rises here was discovered by the work-
men ; the basin was made for their use,
and a subterranean aqueduct carries off
the waters.

The different parts of the catacombs
are named, with strange incongruity, from
the author or the purport of the inscrip-
tion which is placed there. ~Thus, there
is the Crypta de la Verité, the Crypta de
la Mort et de I’ Eternité, and the Crypta
de Néant, the Allée de Job, and the
Crypte de Caton, the Crypte de la Résur-
recuion, and the Crypte de la Fontaine.
Virgil, Ovid, and Anacreon have each
their crypts, as well as the prophets Jere-
miah and Ezekiel ; and Hervey takes
his place with Horace, Malherbes, and
Jean-Baptiste Rousseau. The inscriptions
are numerous.

The album which is kept at the cata-
combs is not a little characteristic of the
French nation; it contains a great many
effusions of sentiment, a few of devo-
tional feeling, and numerous miserable
witticisms and profligate bravadoes.

There are different calculations as to
the pumber of bones collected in the ca-
tacombs. It is, however, certain that they
contain the remains of at least 3,000,000
of human beiogs.

Two cabinets have been formed by M.
de Thury, in this immense depository of
the dead. One is a mineralogical collec-
tion of all the strata of the ctmrries; the
other is a pathological assemblage of dis-
cased bones, scientifically arrunged. There
is likewise a table, on which are exposed
the skulls most remarkable either for their
formation, or the marks of disease which
they bear.

In the month of April, 1814, the Rus-
sian troops formed a camp in the plain of
Mont Souris. As soon as they learned
that the catacombs were beneath it, they
inspected the entrance, and eagerly visited
the vast subterranean sepulchre. In
passing through the various galleries they
manifested close observation, and ex-
pressed sentiments of piety. The cata-
combs are objects of visit and investiga-
tion with all curious travellers.®

* History of Paris, iii. 324—352.
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CauTtioN T0 MAaIDENS,

Violets.

Doete de Troies, a lady of the thirteenth
century, is presumed to have written_the
following verses :i—

When comes the beauteous summer time, "

And grass grows green once more,

And sparkling brooks the meadows lave ’

With fertilizing power ;

And when the birds rejoicing sing

Their pleasant songs again,
Pilling the vales and woodlands gay

With their enlivening strain ;

Go not at cve nor morn, fair maids,’

Unto the mead alone,

To seck the tender violets blue,

And pluck them for your own ;
For there a snake lies hid, whose fangs =

May leave untouch’d the heel,
But not the less —O not the less,
Your hearts his power shall feel.®

April 7, 1738, died John King, a ce-
lebrated printseller in the Poultry. Tie
left behind him a property of £10,000. It
would be pleasant to collectors to know
more of his profession, from Peter Stent,
George Humble, and others in the reigns
of Charles I.and IT. In thatof William
III. John Bullfinch flourished; and
Granger mentions Rowlet, as selling the
print of Dobson: but tte celebrated
mezzotinter Smith was a kind of mono-
polizer of the trade. John Overton, of
whom there is a portrait, at the age of
sixty-eight, in 1708, appears to have
succeeded him as, in his day, the prin-
cipal vender of engravings. Granger
conjectures Overton to have been de-
scended from the family of a place of
that name in Hants, but Noble imagines
that he was in some way concerged with
Scott, who was the most eminent book-
seller in Europe, and resided in Litile
Britain, then the grand emporinm for
books of every description. Several of
the trade were men of learning; and
there the literati went to converse with
each other. They could do this nowhere
so well as at Overton’s ; especially if they
wished to know any thing relative to
foreign literature, as he had warchouses
at Frankfort, Paris, and other places. He
contracted with Herman Moll, of St.
Paul’'s Church Yard, to purchase his
trade ; but, Moll failing, he lost half the
£10,000 he owed him.  The next great
Erimseller, after King, was Mr. Jolin

owles, at the Black Horse, in Cornhill, a
catalogue of whose maps, prints, &c., dated

* Lays of the Minnesingers.
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april 11.

April 11, 1689. The prince of Orange
and ﬁil-wife the ptincesspMary, daughter
of James II., were crowned at London
and filled the throne vacated by her exiled
father, who by this ceremony, and their
acceptance of the memorable bill of rights,
was utterly cashiered and excluded.

Dress, TeEnp. WiLLiam axp Mary.

In this reign we find Dryden complain-
ing that ““our snippers (taylors) go over
oace a year into France, to bring back the
newest |'x,xode, and to learn to cut and

it.

fashions underwent some changes.
Gentlemen wore their coats cut straight be-
fore, and reaching below the knee, with
lace in front, and often buttoned to the
bottom, without pockets on the outside;
mculfs, laced and buttoned, but no
. The vest reached nearly to the
Ime. It was frequently fringed with
gold or silver. Frogs or tassel, adorned
e button-holes. The breeches fitted
close, and reached below the knee; the
shint was ruffled, and generally with lace ;
the cravat long, plain, or entirely of point;
shoes square-toed, the heel high; the
buckles were large: the boots were worn
high and stiffened ; and the hats were
cocked, and of a moderate size. We may
ressonably suppose that the gentlemen
dressed in the Dutch rather than in the
Prench fashions ; but the monarch seldom

varied his dress.

But the peruke was the greatest article
of extravagance. It was of French origin,
and now expanded to an enormous size.
Louis XIV. wore a profusion of false hair.
A preposterous wig was so essentially ne-
eessary to this great monarch, that he was
never seen withoutit : before he rose from
his bed, his valet gave him his forest of
peruke, and even his statues were loaded
with enormity of wig. Nothing could be
more absurd than the appearance of
generals in armour, covered to the pom-
mels of their saddles with false hair, frosted
with powder. The beaus had their coats
on the shoulders and back regularly
powdered, as well as their wigs. All
orders, professions, and ages, wore flow-
ing perukes; but the higher the rank, the
greater the abundance of hair. Boys of
rank were subjects to this folly as well as
their fathers; and many c:ouldy barely re-
member ever having worn their natural
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locks. The wig, which was originally in-
tended, like Otho’s, to imitate in color the
deficient hair and to hide baldness, was
now uniformly white, and by its prepos-
terous magnitude appeared to swell the
head to a most uvnatural size. If the
idea was taken from the vast curling mane
of the lion, it ought to have been solely
adopted by the military; but the peruke
covered the head of the lawyer and the
medical man, in proportion to the dignity
of each. It would have been considered
the height of insolence for a counsellor
to hove worn as large a wig as a judge,
or an attorney as a barrister. The clergy
took example by their metropolitan. The
modest Tillotson was wigged, and the
fashion descended to the humble curate.
John Baptist Thiers, D. D., a French ec-
clesiastic, wrote an elaborate work against
Eemkes and false hair, especially as woin
y the clergy, entitled “Histoire de Per-
ruques, a Paris, 1690,” a duodecimo of
above five hundred closely printed pages.
Shammerée was wig-maker in ordinary
to the London beaus in this reign, who
had for their undress the scratch, requirin
neither frizzling nor buckling, but rectiﬁeg
instantly from any little disorder by pass-
ing the comb over it. The large flaxen
rriwigs were, by a wag, called the silver
eece. Charles IL's reign might be cal-
led that of black, this that of white wigs.

Ladies wore their dresses long and flow-
ing, and were copyists of the French, yet
scarcely so rouch as they have been since.
They flounced their coats ; a fashion which
Mr. Noble whimsically imagines might
have been derived from Albert Durer, who
represented an augel in a flounced petti-
coat, driving Adam and Eve from Para-
dise. The ruffles were long and double,
and the hair much frizzed and curled.
Jewels, pearls, and amber, were worn in
the hair ; and ear-rings, necklaces, brace-
lets, ornamented the stomacher and shoul-
ders.

The ladies, following the queen’s ex- -
ample, began to work with their needles.
Mr. Noble mentions, that he saw a great
deal of queen Mary’s needle-work, and
that he had a valuable necklace of hers,
of the finest amber, which he presented to
Dr. Green, of Litchfield, with a pair of
shoes of the queen’s, which had been given
to him by the late John Scott Hylton,ﬁq.,
whose maiden aunt was dresser to her
mai’esty, and had received many articles
at her royal mistress’s death, in lieu of
her salary, besides what she had received
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April 22.

There is a folio sized etching of a whole
length portrait of John Bigg, the Dinton
Hermit, in a clouted dress, with the fol-
lowing inscription :—* John Bigg, the
Dinton Hermit, baptized 22d April, 1629,
buried 4th April, 1696. Browne Willis
gives the following particulars of this
man out of a letter written to him by
Thomas Herne, dated Oxon, Feb. 12,
1712. He was formerly clerk to Simon
Mayne, of Dinton, one of the judges
who passed sentence on king Charles the
First. He lived® at Dinton (Co. Bucks),
in a cave, had been a man of tolerable
wealth, was looked upon as a pretty good
scholar, and of no contemptible parts.
Upon the Restoration he grew melan-
choly, betook himself to a recluse life,
and lived by charity, but never asked for
any thing but leather, which he would
immediately nail to his shoes. He kept
three bottles, that hun% to his girdle;
viz., for strong and small beer, and milk:
his shoes are still preserved: they are
very large, and made up of about a thou-
sand patches of leather. One of them is
in the Bodleian Repository, the other in
the collection of Sir John Vanhatten, of
Dinton, who had his cave dug up some
years since, in hopes of discovering some-
thing relative to him, but without suc-
cess. This print is etched from a picture
in the possession of Scroop Bernard, Esq.,
of Nether Winchendon, Bucks.”

“ NotuING LIKE LEaTHER.”
A town fear’d a siege and held consultation
Which was the best mcthod of fortification ;
A grave skilful mason said, in his opinion,
That nothing but stone could sccure the; do-
“minion ;

A carpenter said, though that was well spoke,
It was better by far to defend it with oak ;

A currier, wiser than both these together,
8aid, *“ try what you pleasc—there’s nothing

like leather.”
01d Spelling Book.

Belonging to the reign of queen of
Anne there is another portrait of another
remarkable character—one Thomas Bas-
kerville, of Bayworth, in the parish of
Sunningwell, near Abingdon, author of a
Journal of his Travels through a great
part of England in the years 1677 and
1678, which is still in manuscript. lle
“ was a person of learning and curiosity,
particularly in his younger days, when he
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was commonly known _to the Oxford
students by the nickname of the king of
Jerusalem ; but in the latter one he grew
musty and unfit for conversation. In
figure and dress he affected some of those
singularities which naturally adhere to
recluse speculation and habitual retire-
ment” ga.ikerville lived to a very ad-
vanced age. Ilis portrait was engraved
when he was only 70. Many of his
MSS. went with the Harleian Collection

to the British Museum. He died abe~t
1705.
b. m,
April 22. Day breaks . . . 2 35
Sunrises . . . . 4 54
— sets .7 6

Twilightends . . 9 25
Marsh marigold flowers plentifully.

April 2s.

S1. GEORGES’S Day.

Accounts of this saint, and the cele-
bration of his festival, are in the Every
Day Book.

WILKES AND 45.
[Por the Year Book.]

On the 23rd of April, 1763, John
Wilkes published the “ North Britain,
No. 45," which was ordered by the
House of Commons to be burnt by the
hands of the common hangman.

Itis a curious coincidence that Wilkes's
name, and the offices he was successively
elected to fill were composed of 45 letters,
as will be found in the following lines :—
The Right Honourable John Wilkes, Lord

Mayor of London.

John Wilkes, Esquire, Sheriff for London
and Middlesex.
John Wilkes, Esquire, Knight of the

Shire for Middlesex.

John Wilkes, Esquire, Alderman for Far-
ringdon Without.

John Wilkes, Esquire, Chamberlain of

the City of London.

. Hexry Branpox.

MaRryY-LE-BONE GARBENS.

Morley, near Leeds, Yorkshire.

Mr. HoxEg,—If your ideas shall cor-
respond with those of a writer in page
318 of your Year Book, a few lines upon
the subject of Mary-le-bone may not be
unacceptable. My grandfather, a rector
of North Tidmouth, in Wiltshire, was, I









Private Eunbs.

On Monday the 25th of April, 1825, in
a lecture at the Leeds Philosophical Hall,
Mr. Michael Sadler, mentioned, as a
strange instance of perverted taste, the
case of a respectable gentleman in the
county of {, who has a strong pen-
chant for the halters in which malefactors
have been executed, and who, having
made friends with the Jack Ketches of all
the neighbouring counties, has collected a
. large number of nooses which have done
their duty, and which now hang as lines
of beauty, with the names of their former
tenants attached to each, round a museum
in his house. He is known as ““a cutand
come again customer” to the finisher of
the law in London.

: h. m.
April 25. Day breaks . 2 26
Sunrises . . . . 448
— sets . . . 712
Twilight ends 9 34

Standard tulip begios to blow.
Clarimond tulip still in full lower.
Van Thol tulip declining.

-

] April 26.

On the 26th of April, 1731, was in-
terred, in Bunhill Fields burying-ground,
the celebrated Daniel De Foe. The me-
moirs of his remarkable life and times
have been lately written, with fidelity and
ability, by Mr. Walter Wilson, who says
¢« His latter writings all lead to the conclu-
sion that he considered himself upon the
vergeof another world, and was setting his
house in order, that he mig‘ht not be taken
by surprise. With a resolute purpose to
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devote his energies, so long as they con-
tinued, to the improvement of mankind,
we observe a growing indifference to pass-
ing scenes, and an elevation of mind that
raised his contemplations to spiritual
objects. Those religious impressions
which he had imbibed early, and carried
with him through life, were sharqgned by
the asperities og his situation. They be-
came his solace under the frowns of the
world, aud the stafl’ of his old age. Dis-
ciplined in the school of affliction, he had
been taught submission to the hand that
inflicted it ; and aware of the difficulties
that beset a conscientious adherence to
the path of duty, he made them a motive
for vigilance, and frequent self-examina-
tion. In one of his latest publications,
he says, ‘I know not whether of the two
is most difficult, in the course of a Chris-
tian’s life, to live well or to die well” In
a former work, he has the following re-
flections sl:Egested by a future state. ¢ I
believe nothing would contribute more to
make us g christians, than to be able
to look upon all things, causes, and persons
here, with the same eyes as we do when
we are looking into eternity. Death sets
all in a clear light; and when a man is, as
it were, in the very boat, pushing off from
the shore of the world, his last views of it
being abstracted from interests, hopes, or
wishes, and influenced by the near view
of the future state, must be clear, unbiassed,
and impartial’ With a mind elevated
above the grovelling pursuits of the mere
worldling, and steadily fixed upon the
scenes that were opening to him as he ap-
proached the boundaries of time, De Foe
could not be unprepared for the change
that was to separate him from his dearest
connexions. The time of his death has
been variously stated; but it took place
upon the 24th of April, 1731, when he was
about seventy years of age.” :

Shall I, who, some few years ago, was less
Than worm or mite, or shadow can express,
Was nothing, shall I live, when every fire
And every star shall languish and expire ?
When earth ’s no more, shall I survive above,
And through the radiant files of Angels move!
Or, as before the throne of God I stand,

See new worlds rolling from His spacious hand,
Where our adventures shall perhaps be taught,
As we now tell how Michael sung or fought ?
All that has being in full concert join,

And celebrate the depths of Love Divixe.

Young.






: Somnet 88.

Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault,
And I will comment upon that offence :
Speak of my lamenes, and I straight will halt,

. Agusinst thy reasons making no defence.

h. m,

April28. Daybreaks . . . 2 17
Sun rises . . 4 43

—sets . . , . 717

Twilight ends . 9 43

Creeping crowfoot appears here and

ere.
Hedge mustard flowers.
Many apple trees in blossom.

— 2
April 29.

On the 29th of April, 1652, Mr. Evelyn
observes, in his diary,—“ Was that cele-
brated eeclipse of the sun, so much threat-
ened by the astrologers, and which had
20 exceedingly alarmed the whole nation,
that hardly any ong would work, nor stir
out of their houses. So ridiculously were
they d;und by ignorant and knavish star-

gazers,

A Love Soxna.

Pack clouds away, and welcome day,
With night we banish sorrow ;

Sweet air blow soft, mount lark aloft,
To give my love good morrow.

‘Wings from the wind to please her mind,
Notes from the lark I’ll borrow :

Bird, prune thy wing, nightingale sing,
To give my love good morrow.

To give my love good morrow,

Notes from them all I’l] borrow.

‘Wake from thy nest, robin-red-breast,
8ing, birds, in every furrow :

And from each bill let music shrill }
Give my fair love good morrow.
Black-bird and thrush, in every bush,”
Stare, linnet, and cock-sparrow,

You pretty elves, amongst yourselves,

8ing my fair love good morrow.
To give my love good morrow,
8ing, birds, in every furrow.
Thos. Heywood, 1638.
h. m,
April 29. Day breaks . . 213
Sunrises . . . . 441
—sets . . . 719
Twilight ends . 9 47
Soft cranebill flowers.
Herb Robert flowers.
Dalibarda flowers.
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Tue Meapows IN SPRING.
[For the Year Book.]

These verses are in the old style ; rather
homely in expression; but I honestly
profess to stick more to the simplicity of
the old poets than the moderns, and to
love the philosophical good humor of our
old writers more than the sickly melan-
choly of the Byronian wits. If my verses
be not goed, they are good humored, and
that is something.

'TE; a sad sight’
0 see the year dying ;
When nutumg:: lmyl:ii:l
Sets the yellow wood sighing :
8ighing, oh sighing !

‘When such a time cometh,
1 do retire
Into an old room,
Beside a bright fire ;'
Qb! pile a bright fire !
And there I sit
Rsading old things
Of knights and ladies,
While the wind sings :
) Oh ! drearily sings!
I never look out,
Nor attend to the blast ;
For, all to be seen, - .
Is the leaves falling fast :
Falling, falling !

But, close at the hearth,
Like a cricket, sit I ;
Reading of summer
And chivalry : :
Gallant chivalry!

Then, with an old friend,
1 talk of our youth ;
How ’twas gladsome, but often
Foolish, forsooth ;
But gladsome, gladsome !

Or, to get merry,
We sing an old rhyme
That made the wood ring again
In summer time :
Sweet summer time !

Then take we to smoking,
Silent and snug:
‘Nought passes between us,
Save a brown jug ;
Sometimes | sometimes !

And sometimes a tear
Will rise in each eye,
Seeing the two old friends,

So merrily ;
8¢ .serrily !
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phlodel,at:l:fal:fe t‘l;e ovvob vy
‘eronica Chamaedrys,
which covers every bank in May, and the
blue harebell, is as common as the yellow
crowsfoot. Early in the month the standard
tulips are in foll blow and exhibiting
every stripe, tint, and variety of color.
Towards the middle of the month the rich
crimson of the piony and the bright ligat
red of the monkey poppy come into blow
st pearly the same time, yet there are
individual plants of the monkey poppy
which al blow & month later than
the rest, beginning early in June, and con-
tinuing far into the solstitial season. The
young plants propagated from these do
the same, and may be called a permanent
variety, belonging to the solstitial instead
of the vernal Flora, and vies with the com-
mon garden poppy,a fine ornament of the
summer solstice. The yellow poppy
now flowers fully, and continues to blow
sparingly all the summer.
R’en roads, where danger hourly comes,
Are not without its purple blooms,
Whose leaves, with threat’ning thistles round
Thick set, that have no strength to wound,
Shriok into childhood’s eager hold
Like hair ; aud, with its eye of gold
And scarlet-starry points of flowers,
Pim 1, dreading nights and showers,
OR called ‘ the Shepherd’s Weather-glass,”
That slecps till suns have dried the grass,
Then wakes, and spreads its creeping bloom
Till clouds with th ing shadows come—
Then close it shuts to sleep again:
Which weeders aee, and talk of rain ;
And boys, that mark them shut so soon,
Call “ Jobn that goes to bed at noon: ”’
And fumitory too—a name
That superstition holds to fame—
Whose red and purple mottled flowers
Are cropped by maids in weeding hoars,
To boil in water, milk, and whey,
For washes on a holiday,
To make their beauty fair and sloek,
And scare the tan from summer’s cheek ;
And simple small “ Porget-me-not,”
with a pin’s-head yellow spot
I" the middle of its tender blue,
That gains from poets notice due :—
These flowers, that toil by crowds destroys,
-Robbing them of their lowly joys,
Had met the May with hopes as sweet
.As those her suns in gardens mcet;
And oft the dame will feel inclined,
As childhood’s memory comes to mind,
To turn her hook away, and spare
The blooms it loved to gather there !Cm

® Dr. T. Forster, Ency. of Na'. Phenomena.

THE YEAR BOOK.—MAY.

518

Towards the close of the vernal season
the weather gets warmer, and is generally
fine and dry, or else refreshed by showers;
it is, however, seldom hotter than what
may be called temperate, and the nights,
when the wind is northerly, are still cold.
The blossoms of the fruit trees gradually
go off, the grass in the meadows gets high,
and partialtl{ obscures the yellow ranun-
culi which decorated them in spring, and
by the first week in June the setting in of
the solstitial season is manifest by the
blowing of a new set of plants and the ab-
sence of dark night.® :

ALIMENTARY CALENDAR.

Turtle, the great West Indian luxury, .

nerally arrives about the latter end of

ay, or the beginning of June, though
from the uncertainties of a sea voyage no
exact period for its first appearance can be
fixed. In 1814 it was so unusually late
that at the magnificent banquet given in
Guildhall to the Emperor of Russia and
to the King of Prussia, on the 18th of
June, there was no turtle to be had. A
supply was announced at Portsmouth on
the very day, butas this civic dignitary,
like other great perso , requires much
time to dress, he could not possibly be
present on the occasion. Great was the
disappointment of the corporation. An
alderman might have apostrophised with
as much fervor as Dlacbeth did on the
ahsence of Banquo at supper, and with
more sincerity— -
Herc had we now our table’s honor roof’d,
Were the grac’d person of our turtle present.

Consolation, however, was probably de-
rived from the satisfactory assurance that
the arrival of the long-exs)ected guest,
after he had braved the perils of the sea,
would afford another festival, for the ex-
press purpose of welcoming, and behold-
ing him in all his glory.

e weight of a turtle varies from
thirty to 500 or 600 pounds, and the
price from 2s, 6d. to 5s. per 1b. The
cooking is generally performed by a pro-
fessed “ artist,” whose fee is from one to.
two guineas. Epicures of note have been
known to prefer it cut into steaks and
broiled, to be eaten with melted butter,
Cayenne pepper, and the juiceof a Seville
orange, and say that the flesh thus simply
dressed retains more of its true flavor
than when made into callipash and cal-
lipee.
pee S2
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TIE CAILL OF THE MAY.
Arise, ye true lovers,arise! Of your love
Think only, and let the glad spirits be gay :
This bright month of May, from your bosoms remove
Every care-bringing thought, nor permit it to stay.

Be
One

j?ful, be faithful : never allowing
itter remembrance the joys to outweigh

Of those sweet recollections the season's bestowing ;
*Tis the mandate of love,-and the claim of the May.
Then look to yourselves, those glad pleasures enjoying
In the hearts of the good that may blamelessly stay ;

To smile, and to sport, and to sing, none denying,
While grief takes his flight from your spirits to-day ;

Array'd in the green festive robe of tlie scason,
At the feast quick and ready the fair to obey,
Each true 10 his vows, never dreaming of treason ;
"Tis the mandats of love, and the call of the May.

fap 1.
May Dar.
In Shakspeare’s play of King [Tenry VIIIL.
there is a’ge!:nd pll-)ochsion lg the c;lyn'sten-
ing of the princess Elizabeth. The a
proach of the pageant attracts into the
palace {m’d a multitude, who are desirous
of catching a glimpse of the spectacle:
their noise and tumult distract the porter
at the palace gate—‘‘an army cannot rule
‘em "—he scolds and rates in vain; and
his man says to him
Pray, sir, be paticnt ; ‘tis as much impossiblo
(Uuless we sweep them from the dovor with
cannons)
To scatter em, as ’tis to make "em slecp
Oa May day morning ; which will never ba.
It were needless torequire evidence be-
yond this record, by our great observer of
men and manners, that our ancestors
———e—————rosc_up early, to obscrve
Therite of May,
‘There is “ more matter for a May-morn-
ing,” and the afterpart of a good “ May-
day,” in our old chroniclers aud best
poets, than could be compressed into
such a volume as this. Great were the
assemblages and outgoings from the city,
oa a Nay-day morning to fetch in May.
- More than 130 columaus, and fourteen

engravings, describe and illustrate this
festival in the Every- Doy Book and Table
Book, and yet there still remaig® some
seasonable information concerning May-
day merriments and usages.

Olaus Magnus, who wrote in the six-
teenth century, relates that the southern

“hristine de Pisan.

Swedes and Goths, thatare very far from
the Pole, bave a custom, that on the firt
day of May, when the sun is in Taurus,
there should be two lorse troops ap-
pointed of young and lusty men, as if
they were to fight some hard conflict. One
of these is led on by a captain, chosen by
lot, who has the name and habit of win-
ter. le is clothed with divcrs skins, and
armed with fire-forks; and casting about
snow-balls and pieces of ice, that he may
prolong the colg, he rides up and down
m triumph, and bhe shows and makes
himself the harder, the more the icicles
seem to hang from their stoves. The chief-
tain of the other troop is for summer, and
is called captain Florio, and is clothed
with green Eoughs and leaves, and sum-
mer garments that are not very strong.
Both these ride from the fields into the
city, from divers places, one after another,
and with their fire-spears they fight, ana
make a public show, that summer hath
conquered winter,

Both sides striving to get the victory,
that side more forcibly assaults the other
which on that day seems to borrow more
force from the air, whether temperate or
sharp. If the winter yet breathes frost,
the({ lay aside their spears, and, riding up
and down, cast about npon the spectators
ashes mingled with live sparks of fire taken
from the graves, or from the altar; and
they who in the same dress and habit are
auxiliary troops cast fire-balls from their
horses. Summer, with his band of horse,
shows openly his boughs of birch, or tiel-
tree, which are made green long before by
art, as by the heat of their stoves and
watering them, and privately hrought im as
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For thousands came with Bilboe blade,
As with an army they could meet,
And such a bloody slaughter made
Of foreign strangers in the street,

That all the’channels ran with blood,

In every street where they remain'd ;
Yea, every one in danger stood,

That any of their part maintain’d :
The rich, the poor, the old, the young,

Beyond the seas though born and bred,
By ’prentices they suffer’d wrong,

When armed thus they gather’d head.

Such multitudes together went,

No-warliko troops could them withstand,
Nor could by policy prevent,

What they by foree thus took in hand :
Till, at the last, king Henry's power

This multitude encompass’d round,
Where, with the strength of London’s tower,

‘They were by force suppress’d and bouud.

And hundreds hang’d by martial law,

On sign-posts st their masters’ doors,
By which the rest were kept in awe,

And frighted from such loud uproars ;
Aud others which the fact repeated

(Two thousaud ’prentices at least)
Were all unto the king presented,

As mayor and magistratcs thought best,

With two and two together tied,
Through Tewple-bar and Strand they go,
To Westminster, there to be tried,
With ropes about their nccks also :
But such a cry in every street,
Till then was never heard or known,
By mothers for their children sweet,
Unhappily thus overthrown ;

Whose bitter moans and sad laments,
Possesa’d the court with trembling fear ;
wL ¢ ‘he q h 1€ 1 y
Though it concern’d her country dear:
What if (quoth she) by Spanish blood,
Have London’s stately sirects been wet,
Yet will I seck this country’s good,
And pardon for these young men get ;

Or clse the world will spcak of me,

And say queen Katherine was unkind,
And judge me still the cause to be,

These young men did these fortunes find :
And so, disrob’d from rich attires,

With hair hang’d down, she sadly hics,
And of her gracious lord requires

A boon, which hardly he deaies.

The lives (quoth she) of all the blooms
Yet budding green, these youths I crave ;
O lct them not have timéless tombs,
For nature longer limits gave :
In saying so, the pearled tears
Pell trickling from her princely eyes ;
Whereat his gentle queen he cheers,
And says, stapd up, swect lady, rise ;
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The lives of them I freely give,
No means this kindness shall debar,
Thou hast thy boon, and they may live
To serve me in my Bullen war:
No sooncr was this pardon given,

But peals of joy rung through tho hall,
As though it thundered down from heaven,
The q 's renown gst them all,
For which (kind gueen) with joyful heast,

She gave to them both thanks and praise,
And so from them did gently part,

And lived boloved all her days :
And when king Henry stood in need

Of trusty soldicrs at command,
These ’prentices prov’d men indeed,

And fear’d no force of warlike band.

For, at tho siege of Tours, in France,
They show’d themselves brave Englishmen ;
At Bullen, too, they did advance
Saint George’s ancient standard then ;
Let Tourine, Tournay, and those towns
That good king Henry nobly woa,
Tell London's *prentices’ renowns,
And of their deeds by them therc done.

For Il May-day, and Il May-games,

Perform’d in young and tender days,
Can be no hindrance to their fames,

Or stains of manhood any ways :
But now it is ordain’d by law,

We see on May-day’s eve, at night,
To keep unruly youths in awe,

By Loandon’s watch, in armour bright,

8till to prevent the like misdeed,
Which once through headstrong young men
came :
And that’s the cause that I do read,
May-day doth get so ill a name.

The old May-pole was painted with
various colors. On the next page is an
engraving of one as it appears in Mr.
Tollett’s painted glass window, at Betley
in Staffordshire, “which exhibits, in all
probability, the most curious as well as
the oldest representation of an English
May-game and morris dance that is any
where to be found.”* Concerning this
dance and the window further particulars
will be stated hereafter. Upon Mr. Tol-
lett’s May-pole are displayed St George's
red cross, or the banner of England, and
2 white pennon, or streamer, emblazoned
with a red cross, terminating like the
blade of a sword, but the delineation
thereof is much faded.t

® Mr. Douce’s Illustrations of Shakspeaye,
ii. 445.
t Malopo’s Shakspearc, 1821 xvi. 425.












singular bequest, under the above lltlo‘ I
bave for some years past heard of, but
a few weeks ago I visited the place pur-
posely to ret some information respecting
#, which 1 obtained very readily from the
clerk of the Parish, oa telling him that it
was for you.

It appears that John Herman, a native
of Sutton Coldfield, and a prelate in the
reigu of Henry VIII.,, was promoted by
thut monarch to the see of Exeter, in the
eleventh.year of his reign; and in conse-
quence of this part of the kingdom being
bat thinly inhabited at that time, owing
to its having been the resort of William
the Conqueror and several kings after him,
for indul gm& in their favorite diversion
of hunting, this bishop of Exeter was ex-
tremely desirous toincrease its population,
as will ap from his having established
the * Maidens’ Portion,” as recorded upon
his tomb, in Sutton Coldfield church—« So

:vhu his aﬂ'ec:iion ft.i; this his native
place that he s neither cost nor pains
to improve it m make it flourish. paH«
procured it to be incorporate by the name
of a warden and society of the king’s town
of Sutton Coldfield, granting to them and
1o their successors for ever the chase; park,
and manor. He built two aisles to the
church, and an organ; he erected the moot
(or town) hall, with a prison under it, and
a market place; also fifty-one stone houses,
two stone bridges (oneat Curdworth, and
one at Water-Horton); paved the whole
town, gave a meadow to poor widows,
and for the improvement of youth founded
and endowed a free grammar school. Ile
built Moor Hall, where he spent the latter
part of hislife in hospitality and splendor,
saw for many years the good effect of his
munificence, and died in the 103rd year
of his age, in the year of our Lord 1555.”

Bishop Herman directed that upon his
death a certain sum of money should be
50 invested and the interest be equally di-
vided and given annually to four poor
wmaidens, natives or long residents of
Sutton, of unexceptionable good character,
who soould have been married in the
past year. This latter condition was
obviously to encourage wedlock in order
to increase the population.

The interest at first was £20, and con-
sequently it was £5 each; but subsequent-
ly, owing to its having lain dormant and
money having risen, the interest is increas-
ed to £100 or £25 each.

The beguest is announced in the parish
church annually by the clerk, and is given
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away on the first of May. There are
usually eight or ten applicants, whose re-
spective merits are tried by the warden
and corporation, by whose decision the
sums are awarded. .

Natives of the place are of course pre-
ferred ; but if four cannot be found of good
character and with other qualifications then
the longest residents are taken.

Yours respectfully,
WiLLiax Pare.
Birmingham, December 1826.

It is mentioned by a correspondent that
a girl of Raine’s charity school, at St.
Geﬁes in the East near London, is se-
lected annually on May-day, and married
with £100 for her portion, from the funds
of the school,according to aucient custom.

'Ware Hawk.

On the first of May 1826, in a field
called the Hollies, belonging to Sir F.dward
Smythe, Bart., of Acton Burnell in Shrop-
shire, a flock of pigeons, and eight or ten
crows, were all busily seeking food. A
bawk, sailing in the air over them,
pounced on one of the pigeons, and dis-
persed both ‘crows and pigeons, In the
course of a few seconds one of the crows
seemed to recollect himself, and flew swift-
ly at the hawk with the courage and
daring of a game cock. The hawk was
compelled to defend himself, and forced
to release his prey, which, with the loss of
a few feathers, flew after its company,
while a furious engagement for about two
minutes ensued, in which the crow suc-
ceeded in driving off the adversary. At
the close of the-conflict the hero joined
his brother crows, who, from their seats on
the surrounding trees, had witnessed the
combat : with a few croaks he seemed to
say “I have rescued the captive,” and the
sa{le company all set up a loud cawing,
as if singing “ Io Pceean” to the victor!

All this passed under the eye of a steady
young man, who happened to be in the
next meadow, and ‘was struck mute with
astonishment. *

IIAwWTHORN.

A few years ago Mr. Taylor, of Morton,
received the silver medal of the Society of

* Shrewsbury Chronicle.
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Tar Senrxc Snowen.

Away tothat sunny nook ; for the thick shower
Rushae on stridingly: Ay, now it comes, -
Gilancing about the lcaves with its first dips,
Like snatches of faint music. Joyous thrush,
It mingles with thy song, and beats soft time
To thy bubbling shrillness. Now it londer
falls,
Pattering, like the far voice of leaping rills ;
And now it breaks upon the shrinking clumpe
With a erash of many-sounds,—the thrush is
still.
Thera are sweet scents about us ; the violet
hidea

On that green bauk; the primrose sparklcs
there: )

The earth is grateful to the ing clouds,
And yields a sudden freshneas to their kisses.
But now the showar slopes to the warm west,
Leaving a dewy track ; and see, the big drops,
Like falling pearls, glisten in the sunny mist.
The air is clear again : and the far woods

Shine out in their early green. Let’s onwaxd,

then,
For the first blossoms pecp about the path,
The lambs are nibbling the shoet dripping

W'
And the birds are on the bushes.
Knight's Quarierly Magazine.

# For so0 have I seen a lark rising from
his bed of grass, and soaring upwards,

singing as he rises, and hopes to get to

heaven, and climb above the clouds; but
the r bird was beaten back by the
loud. sighings of an eastern wind, and his
motion m! irregular and inconstant,
descending more at every breath of the
tempest tgan it could recover by the vi-
brations and frequent weighings of his
wings ; till the little creature was forced
to sit down, and pant and stay till the
storm was over,-and then it made a pros-
perous flight, and did rise and sing ay if
it had learned music and motion from an

angel, as he sometimes through
the air, about his ministries here below.”
—Jeremy Taylor.

L N

May 2.—Day breaks . . .
Sunrises . . . .
- sets . .. 724
Twilight ends. . . 9 57
Pike, nium flowers scantily.
Wall speedwell flowers in fields and on
walls.
The common marigold of last year’s
plants are in flower. Its seedlings flower

m July.

3
36
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Map 3.

The driving boy, beside bis team
Of May month’s boauty now will dream,
And cock his bat, and turn his eye
On flower, and tree, 2nd deepening sky,
And oft burst loud in fits of song,
Aund whistle as he reels along ; .
Cracking his whip, in s:arts of joy— .
A happy, dirty, driving boy. .

Tavrris’s Litany. -~

May 3, 1751, the anniversary festival
of the sons of the clergy was held at St.
Paul’s cathedral, upon which occasion, by
order of the dean, was revived the an-
cient manner of chanting the Litany, as
composed by Dr. Tallis, music-master. to
Henry VIII. The collection at the church
and dinner, and at a previous rehearsal,
with a benefaction of from the Apollo
Academy, amounted to £1140. 16s., which
was the largest sum ever before contri-
buted.

HorsemansHrp.

May 3, 1758, a wager was laid at
Newmarket, by a young lady, that she
would ride 1000 miles in 1000 hours,
which she accomplished in lttle more
than a third of the time.*

Wuiepine Tows, Leicester.
[ To Mr. Hone.]

Sir—If you consider the following ac-
count of a Shrovetide custom at Leicester
worth preserving in your amusing miscel-
lany it is much at your service,

On the south-western side of Leicester,
and adjoining to the remains of its ancient
castle, once the residence of the powerful
and warlike earls of Leicester, and also
of several of our early m and in
the spacious hall of which the assizes and
other courts for the county are still held,
isal open space in the shape of a
cross, forming in the centre a handsome
square surrounded by large and principal-
ly old fashioned mansions, occupied by
tie wealthy manufacturers and bankers of
that thriving town. This space is called
¢ the Newark,” i. e. Newworks, being ad-
ditions and outworks made ‘K:incipalfy by
John of Gaunt, with whom the castle wasa
favorite residence. It is open at three
of the extreme ends of the cross, two of
which are entered by ancient embattled
gateways and the fourth is a Cul-de-sac.

® Boyle’s Chronology.
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the roof being of slate-stone gives it rather
a slovenly appearance. It is screened on
the north by gentle slopes, prettily diver-
sified and exhibiting many spots of sin-
gular beauty. Against the wall, on this
side, I noticed an erection, green with
lichens, and scanty tufts of grass, shattered,
and fast verging to decay, which I have
since learned is 2 mausoleum of the Tal-
bot family, of Chert Park, near Dorking.
The ivy, clustering round one of the massy
bultresses supporting the tower, chattered
..and :hiveredp to the chiding wind as it
swept past it, toying with my paper whilst
¢ nooﬁ; makeythe drawing lr;r?e copied,
and I felt the solemnizing influence of the
scene which I was endeavouring to transfer
to my sketch-book. But the blank air of
desolation and solitude investing these
mouldering objects—the dark scowling
sky, and the sobbing of the elements around
me,admitted of no such embodying, though

filled the mind with deep and mys-
terious musings of *ruin, boundless-
ness, omnipotence.” The iron nilin%s
surrounding this burial place, disjointed,
an::crrdnsely covered with rust—the frac-
tured pediment—and the bald escutcheon,
exhibiting but few and faint traces of that
gilding which had once covered the greater
part of it, and eatirely divested of its
other tinctures, preached forcibly the pass-
ing nature of all earthly things, and led
the thoughts onward to that changeless
state, in which neither moth nor rust cor-
rupteth, and where ‘ each hath all, yet
none do lack.”

After breakfast we lost no time in visit-
ing Box-hill, which had been the main
object of our journey; and, quitting the
town, proceeded by Deepdene, until a road
on our left promised us an opportunity of
arriving speedily at our destination. But
our expectations were not so soan realized,
for after crossing a field or two to our
right we found the ¢ romantic mole” in-
terposed between us and the hill, though
we lost nothing by our ramble, as it
afforded us a fine view of the rising
grounds about us, with occasional patches
of sunshine resting on them, and trans-
forming the young foliage, as it breathed
over ir, to a pale primrose hue, which was
strikingly contrasted with the warm,
intense, ruddy light, tinging the natural
velvet of a thatched cottage near at hand,
till it Samed out against the dull, cold
back-ground, “a glorious thing, and a
beautiful.” .

Owing to this mistake of ours we were
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obliged to retrace our steps beside the
river, amusing ourselves with culling sim-
Fles, and thinking, as we gazed on the sun-
it shallows which presented a variety of
tints, of these sweet and pleasant verses

of the Farmer's boy—

Swoet health I scek thee! hither bring

The balm that softens human ills,

Come on the long-drawn clouds that fling

Their shadows o’cr the Surry hills ;

Yon green-topt hills, and far away !

Where late, as now I freedom stole,

And spent one dear delicious day,

On thy wild banks romantic Mole !*

Aye there's tho scene, bayond the sweep

Of London’s congregated cloud,

The dark brow'd wood, the headlong steep

And valley paths, without a crowd !

Here,t Thames, I watch thy flowing tides—

Thy thousand sails am glad to sec;

Bat, where the Mole all silent glides,

Dwells peace, and peace is wealth to me.

We passed the stream by a bridge over
the dam of Mr. Dewdney's mill, and
after crossing a few fields began to ascend
the hill, occasionally halting to look back
on the charming scenery below us, till we
reached the wood on its summit and threw
ourselves down upon the fresh fragrant
box, or the mossy sod, covered with
violets, to expatiate at our ease on the vast
extent of country before us, bounded by
the loftier ridge of Leith-hill, the tower
on which forms a conspicuous object.

We made our way for some little dis-
tance through the wood, till a green walk
offered us easier progress, and, after wan-
dering amidst the yew-groves which
abound on this deliﬁh‘ful spot, came round
to that part of the hill immediately above
Burford bridge, and looked down on the
tranquil Mole, “ which, coming to White-
hill, upon which the box-tree grows in
great abundance, hides itself, or is rather
swallowed up at the foot of it, and for that
reason the place is called ¢Swallow.’”
So, at least, says Camden, though we were
not fortunate enough to stumble upon this
same “ Swallow.” There seems to be
little doubt that Box-hill and Whitehill
are identical, and this mention of it proves
the trees upon it to be of earlier origin
than those suppnse who assign the reign
of Charles the Second as the period of
their introduction here.

After a long and noisy debate, relative
to our farther proceedings, we returned
round the same side of the hill, though
somewhat higher, until we reached a bleak

* Boxhill t Shooter’s-hill.
’ T

2
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ite considerably out of the perpen-
mt, which “ G.” naturally :m’:gh
accounted for by supposing that the poor-
ness of the soil migKt make it lean, much
in the same manner as it affects the mutton
bereabout, which being fed on  short
commons,” though very delicate, is re-
markable for its smallness. Now lest any
should thiok this fact a mere  figure or
phantasy,” coined for the use of certain
s of our company, I adduce the
testimony of Dyer, from whose ““ Fleece”
these lines are quoted : —
e Wide airy downs
Are health’s gay walks to shepherd and to

All arid soils, with sand or chalky flint,

Or shells dilavian mingled ; and the turf

That mantles over rocks of brittle stone,

Be thy regard ; and where low tufted broom,

Or box, or berry’d juniper arise ;

Or the tall of glossy-rinded beech,

And where the burrowing rabbit turns the dust,

And where the dappled deer delights to bound ;

Such are the downs of Banstead, edged with
woods,

And towery villas.

From these “ downs” the view north-
ward is very extensive and beautiful, the
oretty church and village of Cheam form-
ipg a conspicuous object to the left, over
which the prospect stretches as far as
Highgate ans Hampstead ; and the heights
of g‘omood being distinctly visible on the
right. We halted for some minutes, look-
ing with pained gaze at the “lyric lark”
hanging high above us in the sunny air,
and pouring forth such a flood of min-
strelsy, that [ caught mzself unconsciously
repeating that childish ditty of Words-
worth—

Up with me ! up with me ! into the clouds ;
Por thy song, lark, is strong.

We soon reached Sutton, where we pur-
posed dining, and, having given orders
accordingly, adjourned to the church, on
the north wall of which we expected to
find an inscription soliciting our prayers
for the good estate of William Foul, and
Alice, his mother, which formerly ap-
peared there. But in this we were dis-
appointed, for a new erection has been
raised on that side the building ornamented
with the arms here representad,

® Borrowed—J. L,
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but exhibiting nothing of this « olde, olde,
very olde,” relic of those darker days,
when the heedless dead were by common
consent— .
doomed to fast in fires,

Till the foul crimes done in their days of
nature

Were burnt and purged away.

. The door standing open we ventured
into the church, and found it “ upholden
in wondrous good repair,” and not barren
of “remarkables,” amongst which the
gorgeous marble monument of dame Dor-
othy Brownlow, beside the altar, claimed
our first attention. She is represented in
a recumbent posture, with three sorrowing
infants about her, and four cherubs above,
in a dish of hasty pudding garnished with
slices of gilt gingerbread. From a more
humble memorial opposite, I copied these
verses—

This monument presents unto your viewe

A woman rare, in whom all grace divine, *
Faith, Love, Zeal, Piety, in splendid hue,
With sacred knowledge perfecily did shine,
Since, then, examples teach, learn you by this
To the steppes of everlasting blisse.

We explored the church-yard, and
laughed heartily, when perhaps we ought
to have been more seriously inclined, at
this flaming epitaph on a butcher of the
19th ceatury—

A steady friend to truth, a heart sincere,

In dealing strictly just, in conscience clear,
Here Boorer lies,—Oh stone record his name,
Virtaes like these may others boast the same,
‘When pitying sorrow drops a tender tear,
The last sad tribute to a friend sincere !

On our return to the inn we found that
the name of our host corresponded with
that of the worthy individual whose death
had been thus honorably recorded. And
certainly we found hisale as * clear” as his
namesake’s conscience, and his chops as
“tender” as his kinsfolk’s tears. We
quitted our hospitable quarters about five
o’clock, and before we reached Streatham
experienced a heavy fall of rain, which
promised little intermission, so that we
gladly availed ourselves of the first con.
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Copy.

« Newcastle, Ell:g{h]dly of May, 1660,
¢ Sir,—The country as well as the town
abounds with vaaities, now the reins of
liberty and licentiousness are let loose.
May- and Plays, and Juglers, and
all things else now pass current ; sin now
appears with a brazen face. That wicked
spirit amongst men, that formerly was
curbed and restrained, doth now auda-
ciously and impndentl? show itself with

boasting and gloriation.”*®

Groou PorTER
[For the Year Book.}

Whether the decorous s, described
in the Year Book at pp. 25, 60, of royalt
lhmwigdiee at thqGroom Porter’s, is sti
exhibited I cannot say; but thatthecustom
was observed so late as a century since is
pmvedﬁy the first number of the Gentle-

' ine, which after describing
various of ceremonies at Court on
Twelfth Day, 1731, gmceeds =% At night,
their Majesties play’d at hazard with the
Nobility, for the benefit of the Groom
Porter ; and "twas said the king won 600
guineas, the queen 360, the princess
Amelia twenty, the princess Caroline ten,
the earl of Portmore and duke of Graf-

ton several thousands.”
"I cannot refrain from adding the para-
graph which immediately succeeds,’ be-
cause, taken in connexion with the pre-
ceding, it describes a delightful mode of
dispensing equally those “laws which
were made for ev’ry degree”.

¢ At night, Mr. Sharpless, high con-
stable of Holborn division, together with
several of his petty constables, went to
search a notorious gaming-house Abehind
Grays Inn Walks, by virtue of a warrant
under the hands and seals of the right
honorable Lord Delawar, and ; eleven

® Loud call to England, 1660, p. 24.
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other of Ilis Majesty’s justices of the
peace for the county of Middlesex; but
the gamesters having previous notice they
all fled, except the master of the house,
who, bei;xg named in the warrant, was ap-
prehended, examined, and bound in a
recognizance of £200 penalty, pursuant
to the old statute of 33 Henry VIIL.”

Certainly there is nothing more com-
mendable than even-handed justice.

Some farther allusions to the practices
at the Groom- Porter’s may be collected
from old plays,—

“ He will win you,
By unresistible luck, within this fortnight,
Enough to buy a barony., They will set him
Upmost at the Groom Porter’s, all the Christ.
mas.”—Jonson’s Alchemist, Act 3.

“Faithl ill company, and that common
vice of the town, gaming, soon ran out
my younger brother’s fortune; for, ima-~
gining, like some of the luckier gamesters,
to improve my stock at the Groom
Porters, I ventured on and lost all.”’—
Mrs. Behn's Widow Ranter, Act 1.

“ O happy man! I shall never need to
sneak after a lord, to sing catches, to
})mk jests, to eat fa;,n‘l-drook l:vith him.

‘Il get me a pack of fox-dogs, hunt every
day, and sla)lvm at the Groom Porter’s at

night.”"— iPs True Widow, Act 3.

J. B——n.

Staffordshire Moorlands.

h. m,

Mey 7.—Day breaks . 145
Sun rises . 4 27

—sets . . . 733

Twilight ends . 10 15

Yellow asphode flowers.

Water avens flower numerously.

Asiatic globe-flower blows wi
colored flowers,

Columbine sometimes flowers.

Herb Benet comes into flower.

Horse-chestnut in flower.

orange

S
S ring,l the sweet Spring, is the year’s pleasant king,

en

looms each thing, then maids dance in a ring ;

Cold doth not sting : the pretty birds do sing
Cuckow, jugge, jugge, pu we, to witta woo.

The galm and may make country houses

Lam

ga;
s frisk and play, the shepherds pi&e a{l,day;
y

Aud we hear aye birds tune this merry
Cuckow, jugge, jugge, pu we, to witta woo.

The fields breathe sweet, the daisies kiss our feet,

Young lovers meet, old wives a sunning sit ;
In every street these tupes our ears do greet,
Cuckow, jugge, jugge, pu we, to witta woo.

T. Nash, 1600.
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‘The bishops are from one mould. Could
your readers see the cast, I think they
would acknowledge- that the figure could
not be surpassed. The spirit of religion
and meekness has never been developed
in a purer form; the countenance, the
attitude, the fall of the drapery, are all
inexpressibly beautiful.

The knights are likewise from the same
muld:n:ﬁe grouping of the man and
borse is very graceful, and the action
highly spirited and characteristic.

The castles, also alike, represent a
square “ Donjon keep,” with a single
turret, or watch tower, at one angle of the
battlements.

The pawns, about two inches in height,
are figures of men at arms, bill-men and
bow-men, in various positions of offence
or defence: the attitude of a wounded
warrior, and of another who is about to
hurl a large stone on his enemy, is very

Every figure in this set of chessmen is
modelled with anatomical correctness,
and, in the movements of the e, they
form very beautiful groups, umpﬂt to
it an additional interest.

R. R.

A Lesson oN tHE GaNME.
[For the Year Book.]

A few evenings ago, my friend Jamie-
son called at my chambers to play a
game of chess. He has taste in the fine
arts, as well as skill in the game, and I

uced a set of Flaxman's chess-men,

y Wedgewood, which I deem it good for-

tune to possess, and which I think must

be the pieces alluded to in the Year
Book, p. 271.

We had just concluded a game, and were
admiring the beauty of the bishop, when
a card was brought to my friend. “’Tis
from a country client,” said he, “I must
attend to him.” “ You can see him in
the next room,” I replied, “ and in the
mean time I will endeavour to amuse my-
self with one of Carrera’s situations.”
Jamieson retired, and 1 was soon deep in
the study of the sixteenth problem. With
the assistance of pen and paper to note
my moves, I was enabled to master it
without reference to the printed solution ;
and, in expectation of my opponent’s re-
tarn, I arranged the pieces on the board
for a fresh game. Upon raising my eyes,
I was 'urgrised to find my fiiend’s chair
occupied by a very quaint looking person,
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whose style of dress reminded me of
Vandyk's picture of the earl of Arundel,
only that my visitor's garments did not ap-
pear to have been made with quite so
much care as that nobleman’s are repre-
sented to have been.

I can hardly describe my sensations;
but they were not those of fear. I look-
ed upon a manly brow, illumined by a
clear blue eye, and, although the general
expression of the face was as I have hefore
termed quaint, the smile that played over
the features was highly characteristic of
benevolence. Yet I was uneasy; for I
felt myself in the presencee::fyan un-
earthly being, and anxiously waited for
him to communicate the object of his
visit.

“ My name,” said the unknown, “is
not strange to you: I am Don Pietro
de Carrera; and I have been so much
pleased with the patient attention which
you have bestowed upon that problem,
that, if you will listen to me, I will teach
you a lesson on the game which you ma
find of great service in your path throu,
life.”

1 bowed, and, as stenography is one of
the arts I have studied professionally, I in-
stinctively took up the pen I had just
used. I was enabled to write every word
that fell from his lips. This circumstance
now appears to me to, be very extraordi-
nary. e sounds he uttered were in a
strange language—it must have been the
spirituality of his communication which
went direct to my understanding.

Carrera resumed — * From the earliest
age of civilized society, the game of chess
has been considered a study which would
amply repay the steady application and
serious reflection necessary to acquire its
Ferfect knowledge. In my day its pro-
essors were sought after, and entertained
as the friends of the great, and the compa-
nions of princes —those times are long
since past, and I cannot regret, that, with
the general diffusion of knowledge, this

e, which was once ¢ the science of the
ew,’ is now the never-failing source of
rational enjoyment to the many. Tbhe
studious, the wise, the good, In every
clirae have considered it a noble recrea-
tion; following the example of the earl
masters of its mysteries, they have record-
ed for the benefit of %osterity the result of
their practice ; and the moralist has form-
ed from it many a pleasing and instruc-
tive allegory. )

“ The work beftre you contains my
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That, even in Europe, the game may
boast considerable antiquity, is proved by
the existence of a book written %y Dacci-
esole, a Dominican friar, so early, accord-
ing to Hyde, as 1200. This book is the
mame as that translated by Caxton, from
an edition published about the year 1460,
in Prench, and now %0 rare; it having
been amongst the first, if not the very
first work printed by him on the introduc-
tion of the art into this country. The
next in date, it having been publish-
ed in the year 1512, is that by Dami-
ano, a Portuguese, whose work was
originally written in Spanish and Italian;
it consists of the openings of the games,
koown by players as “the Giuoco Piano,”
and *the Queens (rawn two;" and, although
nearly four hundred years old, is consi-
der«{ a guide to the best play of that
particular opening, and is the root from
which the variations of the anonymous
Modenese, Lolli, Dal Rio, &c., have been
made to spring. The characters of his
pieces in the s, containing * Ends
of Games,” or Problems difficult of solu-
tion, which conclude the volume, are so
singular and obsolete in form as scarcely
to be intelligible without the text; itis
proper, however, to observe that these

itions are from a still earlier work, by
cena, printed at Salamanca, about the
year 1495, which work is exceedingly
scarce, and contains other positions than
those given by Damiano; and it may not
improbably be surmised that even Lucena
taken his positions from those by
Vicent, pnblisheg in the Catalan language,
of a date, it is conjectured, somewhat
earlier still.

A knowledge of the forms and names
of pieces, as given in the above work, by
Dacciesole, six hundred years ago, may
not be uninteresting here. The king and
queen alone possess the characters of
our pieces ; his alfin, or bishop, is a law-

er, seated with a hook outspread on his

nees ; and the distinction is drawn, that
Be on the white is of civil, and he of the
black of criminal law. The knights are
on horseback, in full armour. The rooks
are men on horseback,but unarmed. The
king's rook’s pawn is a husbandman, with
billgook in hand, and a pruning knife in
his girdle. The knight’s pawn is a smith,
with hammer and trowel. His bishop’s
pawn is armed with a pair of shears and
a knife, with an ink-horn at his button-
hole, and a pen behind his ear.  1lisown
pawn js known by a wand-mecasure and
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scale, and by a purse of gold. His
queen’s pawn is seated with a book in
one hand, and a phial in the other,—his
girdle being furnished with divers surgical
instruments. His queen’s bishop’s pawn
bears in one hand a glass of wine, in the
other a loaf, and athis girdle is suspended
a bunch of keys. His queen’s knight's
pawn carries keys and compasses, and an
open purse. And the queen's rook’s pawn,
with dishevelled hair, and in rags, displays
four dice in one hand, and a crust of bread
in the other; a bag being suspended from
his shoulder. All which, Caxton, in his
translation, has thus pithily defined :—

fabourers, and tilinge of the erthe.
&ggr. and other werkes in pron and

8.
nra‘&m and makers of clot), and notas

Ties,

MMarchaunts and chan

Whisicgens and citur:g:
caries.

Caberners and Yestelers.

&Gardes of the cities, and tollers, andy

custonsers.
#ibaulds, plapers at Ddyse, awd ths
messagers.

It would, however, appear that the
chess-boards of former times were on a
much more extended scale than those of
our era. Mention is made, by Twiss, of
the remains of a set of pieces belonging
to Charlemagne, in the eighth century,
which he had seen at St. Denys; of these
fifteen of the pieces, and one pawn only,
were remaining, the latter six inches in
height, representing a dwarf; but, of the
former, excepting only the king, who was
on a throne eight inches square at its base,
and stood a foot high, he professes himself
incapable of giving any description. It
does not appear that any one has seen
these pieces since his time, so that, pro-
bably, they have been lost or destroyed
amidst the convulsions of the latter part
of the last century. Those used by prince
Eugene, and seen by Philidor, at Rotter-
dam, were three inches in height, and of
solid silver, chased, no ways differing in
color, but represented in the costumes of
the European and Asiatic soldiery. A
splendid set, even as works of art, wers
also in the possession of the celebrated
Van der Werf, who had himself carved
them, in box and ebony; and they are
said to have supplied him with the occu-
pation of his entire leisure during eighteen
years. They were all busts, carved on
pedestals ; the kings with lions’ skins

“and apotes






369

the profound, the names of the marquis
de iny, the chevalier de Feron, the
chenalierdu Son, Verdoni, and de Layalle,
lnusl:the players of the last century,
and Bourblane, Le Preton, and

Bourdonnaye, of this, are a host, against
which we have only to oppose Sarratt,
asd Lewis,—beyond dispute the two
ablest plzm that England has produced.

Notwithstanding, the game is perhaps
med more generally by the Germans,

in either of the nations to which we
have referred, eminently suited as it is to
dm‘:dpeenliar temperament — wary, pro-
found, cautious, and persevering—and,
accordingly, that country has produced
many fine players.

A singular instance of the estimation
in which it has been heretofore held by
them occurs in a work written by Silber-
schmidt, entitled “ Chess Secrets,” and re-
ferred to by Dr. Netto, in one lately
published by him ; by which it appears
that a certain dignitary of the church of
Halberstadt, in Prussia, had been, for
some offence, banished from that city to
the village of Streebeck, when, for the
amusement and occupation of his leisure,
be took some pains to instruct the natives
in the game of chess ; finding apt scholars,
and “gratified with the opportunity of
“ jmproving their manners and morals,”
be took much pains to render them credit-
able players, and, subsequently, when,
after his recal, he became bishop of Hal-
berstadt, he conferred certain municipal
privileges on the village of his banish-
ment, of which, according to another
writer, they were to be deprived, if beaten
at chess ; but, in addition, he bestowed a
more valuable benefit in the erection and
endowment of a free-school, which still
exists,and inwhich the game must betaught.
The fame of their skill attracted thither, in
the year 1651, Frederick William, of
Brandenburg, who, in return for the amuse-
ment they had afforded him, and in token
of the eltim:;i;n in which he held ﬁtheir

s Ppresen to them a wmagnificent
g.r!ed chess-board, having on its obverse
a table for the game of the “Courier,” toge-
ther with two sets of chessmen, the one
of ivory, but the other of silver,— one
Malf of the latter being gilt, by way of
distinction : this set, however, it is
supposed, the churchmen of Halberstadt
considered too valuable for a paltry vil-
lage,—accordingly, they were borrowed

them, and never returned. The neces-
sity of protecting themselves from the
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impertinences of strangers, induces the in-
habitants to decline playing, unless for
money, and, accordingly, many persons
have lost to them. It appears, however,
that they have not been always equally for-
tunate; for, on a certain occasion, a fi'iend
of Silberschmidt, one N. N., indulging the
knight errantry of a true chess-player,
challenged their provost, and best Fla ers,
and, afler a contest of considerable dura-
tion, at the sign of the Chess-board and
Marble, came off victorious. Now, it was
natural that the aforesaid N. N. should be
desirous of carrying off some trophy, and
he therefore applied for a certificate ; it
was given, stating simply the fact ; and,
“ alas, to confess,” such is the term, that
N. N. *“had carried off the victory.”
This important document was signed and
sealed with the corporation seal : but no
sooner had he obtained it than, probably
inalarm for their privileges, they were de-
sirous of withdrawing it, and no intreaties
were at first spared to recover possession
of it. Fnding these of no avail, they
offered money, increasing their estimate
of its value, until, had he been so dis-
posed, he might have realized to very consi-
derable advantage. N. N., however,
valued his honor too highly, and, not
content with inflexibly bearing his certifi-
cate away, he has rather ungallantly
published it to the world—* alas,” to the
utter discownfiture of the men of Streebeck.
Meanwhile, the various works on art
and science, the encyclopedias, &c., pro-
fessing to give instruction, and to contain
knowledge on all matters withia the circle
of human attainment, contained no refer-
ence to the abundant works in Italian,
German, &c., from which real information
on the game of chess might have been
acquired ; but, contenting themselves with
an elaborate rifacimento of Dr. Hyde’s
researches, and the addition of a few bald
anecdotes from the French Encyclopé-
distes, they contrived to cover a certain
portion of space, without affording, to
such as might consult them, one sentence
of real instruction or useful knowledge.
It has been a question amongst players
how far the capacity for conducting a game
without seeing the board—the moves of the
pieces being indicated by a third person—
should be admitted as evidenceofa superior,
or first rate talent for the game ithout
affecting to decide that question, it is not
to be doubted that players of a very infe-
rior grade have frequently excelled in this
particular exhibition of memorial tenacity,
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whilst it is on record that many ancient
players,—Salvo, Paolo Boi, Zerone, Me-
drano, Ruy , &c. &c., notorionsl‘yl'
first rate in their day, played under suc
restrictions up to within nearly a pawn of
their strength ; that Sacchieri could play
equally well four games at a time;
although Philidor’s vanity led him to rank
the talent so highly, that, in his ostenta~
tious notice of some of the games played
by him, at Parsloes, &c., against three
adversaries at a time, he prefaces it by an
apology for a statement wgich he professes
to give ¢ lest posterity should not credit
the possibility of the fact.” Philidor
probably did not, any more than other
great men, calculateon the much slandered
“ march of intellect,” or that it would
take chess in its course. He either did
not know, or never supposed that posterity
would—the works on the game then con-
fined to the libraries of the curious. He
was mistaken. The effect has been that
-an increased love for the game has spread
over the country—that clubs have been
formed—that coffee houses and divans
have been opened for the game—that
hundreds play at it where it was scarcely
possible, a few years since, to find an
adversary,—and that a liberal education
can hardly be said to be complete without
a knowledge of this “ science” according
to Leibnitz,—but, certainly, this most
interesting and scientific of all games.

Mourch, 1831. R. B.
AxTtiIQUITY OF CHESS—ORIGIN OF THE
QUEEN.

[For the Year Book.]

There are, perhaps, as many countries
which lay elaim to the honor of the inven-
tion of chess, as there were cities which
contended for the birth of HHomer. I shall
briefly enumerate a few of the numerous
inventors of this most rational amnusement,
and then offer, with all due submission, a
mere conjecture of my own.

(1.) Strutt (in his celebrated work,
which has been lately edited by a parti-
cular friend to science, and to myself,)
informs us that John de Vigney assigned
the invention to a Babylonian philosopher
—Xerxes—in the reign of evil Merodach,
whose object it was “ to reclaim a wicked
king,” &c. Strutt agrees that ¢ it made
its first appearance in Asia.”

(2.) Sencca attributes the origin of the
game to Chilo, the Spartan, one of the

" seven sages of Greece.
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(3.) Sir William Jones has left us a
poem entitled ¢ Caissa,” the first idea of
which was taken from Vida, “ in which
(says he) the invention of chess is prac-
tically ascribed to Mars, though 1t is
certain that the game was originally
brought from India.” A

(4.) Gibbon, treating upon the learning
and wisdom of the Brahmins, conjnues,
“ To admonish kings that théy are Strong
only in the strength of, their sybjects, the
same Indians invent e of chess,
which was likewise iniraduced anto Persia
under the reign of Nughuvan.” "

(5.) Chaucer tells us.i} was

~———* Athalus that made the game

First of the chess, so was his nyme,”—
And Comelius Agrippa informs:us that
Attalus, king of Asia, is said to,be the
inventor of games of chance.

(6) Peter Texiras is certain it is of
Persian origin, inasmuchyas the name of
every piece is derived from that gy .

(7.) Kennett agrees with thoge
attribute the invention te
prince of Eubcea, during the siege of Troy,
—an excellent time for becoming a pro-
ficient in the game !

(8.) Others will give the merit to
Pyrrhus, king of Epirus, who is said to
have devised the pastime to divert hjs idle
army ; to whom (I imagine) Buten al-
ludes when he tells us that the game was
“ invented, some say, bythe generall of
an army in a famine, to keep souldiers
from mutiny.” He gives Belloniug as his
authority. n

(9.) The Arabians claim the hooor for
their countryman, Sissa, or Sida. . And

(10.) A manuscript in the Harleian
Collection Yronounca Ulysses to be.the
inventor. In fact, 50 many werg, the

- competitors for the honor of the discqyery,

that Ilerodotus considered it wortlgr of
record, that the Lydians did not lay chim

- to the merit of the invention of chessd

Among such a host of contending
evidence it is impossible for us to decide
the question: but we may fairly offer any
conjecture which is founded u the
internal testimony of the game itself I
shall, at any rate, assume.the ivgi
of so doing. We must observe in the
machinery of the game, that, strangely
inconsistent with our ideas of propriety
and probability, ¢ the queen” is the chief
character in the contest. She is not
merely the soft excitement of the war,—
the Helen for whom mighty monarchs
will fight and fall; she is not the high-
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all, is impotent, either to attack his ene-
mies or to defend himself, without the
assistance of his people. :

The game is said to have been invented

the wife of Kavan, king of Lanca
{Ceylon), in order to amuse him with an
fmage of war ( field war, I suppose), while
his metropolis was closely besieged b
Kama, in the second age of the werld,
According to sir William Jones’s Chrono-
logy of the Hindoos, Kama appeared on
earth 3800 years ago.

The Chinese draw a river on the chess-
board, but they have no piece representing
a ship, which the Hindoos have, and which
hngc power of a modern bishop. The
Chinese, instead of a ship, use a chariot.

The Chinese call this game choke-choo-
Aomg-ki (the play of the science of war).
The Burmhan name for chess is chit-tha-
reem, a term applied by them either to a
generalissimo, or warfare; an etymolo-
gist might perhaps trace it as a corruption
of the Sanscrit cha-tur-anga (the four
angas, or members, of an army). The
Persians’ game and table are both called
shatrang, or, more commonly, shutrung.

The piece we call the queen, the hon.
Daines Barrington derives from the
Persian phers, or general, and exposes the
absurdity of calling this piece a queen,
by asking how we are to metamorphose a
foot soldier, or pawn, into a queen, as
admitted in the English game. The
blunder appears to have arisen from
French gallantry. Vierge, in French, is
virgo ; and, consorting with the king, they,
by a very natural transition, made their
"Rhe bahop (formerly fi, an elephant)

op (formerly fil, an elephant),
the knight (griginally aswa, horsg), the
rooks (at first rat'huan, armed chariot, or
rookh, a hero), and the pawn (from peon,
an attendant), are the pieces which, with
the king and queen, are played with in

games.

C. J. Hamprow.
March 2, 1831,

CuEss MEMORANDA.
[For the Year Book.]

The learned Hyde has undertaken to
show, from undoubted authorities, that
chess was first invented in India, and
pessed from thence to Persia, before the

ear of Christ 576, and from Persia to
bia.

Sir William Jones is of the same opi-
nion. He says, ¢ If evidence were required
to prove this fact, we may be satisfied
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with the testimony of the Persians, who,
though as much inclined as other nations
to appropriate the ingenious inventions of
foreign people, unanimously agree that
the game was imported from the west of
India, in the sixth century of our era.”

The honorable Daines Barrington, in
his ¢ Historical Disquisition on the game
of Chess,* asserts and maintains the claim
of the Chinese as inventors. Du Halde
cites a Chinese treatise, by which it ap-
pears that it is the.favorite game of - that
country, and a Chinese MS. is in exist-
ence, which relates that, 379 years afier
the time of Confucius,” or 1965 years
ago, Hung Cochu, king of Kiangnan, sent
an expedition into the Shense country,
under the command of a mandarin, called
Hansing, to conquer it. After one suc-
cessful campaign, the soldiers were put
into winter quarters, where, finding the
weather much colder than they had been
accustomed to, and being also deprived
of their wives and families, the army in

neral became clamorous to return home.
Tansung, upon this, revolved in his mind
the bad consequences of complying with
their wishes. The necessity of soothing
his troops, and reconciling them to their
condition, in order to complete his oper-
ations in the following year, - appeared
urgent, and therefore, after much consi-
deration, he invented the game of chess,
as well to amuse his men in their vacant
hours, as to inflame their military ardor,
the game being wholly founded on the
principles of war. The stratagem suc-
ceeded. The soldiers forgot, in their
mimic contests, the inconveniences of
their post. In the spring the general
took the field again, and in a few mouths
added the rich country of Shense to the
kingdom of Kiangnan, by the defeat and
capture of its king, Choupayuen. On-
this conquest Hung Cochu assumed the
title of emperor, and Choupayuen slew
himself.

Of the European nations the Italians
were the first who became acquainted
with this ingenious game, which was
probably introduced among them by the
first crusaders, who, before the destruction
of the eastern empire, often remained for
some time at Constantinople.

Hyde supposes that chess was first
known in England about the time of the
conquest, because the court of Exchequer

® Archzlogia, ix.
u 2
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“The five pawns, or ping, make up the
number of the men equal to that of our
board. Instead of taking sideways, like
ours, they have the rook’s motion, except

that it is limited to one step, and is not .

retrograde.  Another important point, in
which the ping differs fr%om ourg,o is that
they continue in stafu quo, after reaching
their adversary’s head quarters. The posts
of the ping are marked in front.”

I remain, &c.

I. F. R.

Walworth, March 1831.

[From the same correspondent.]
M=. Hoxg,
* Sioce my last I have gathered some
farther particulars respecting chess, part
of which I met with in a tour through
the Gentleman's Magazine.

And first, with respect its origin, I find
quoted from the “ Opus Arithmeticum,”
of Dr. Wallis, that “One Sessa, an
Indian, having first found out the game
of chess and showed it to his prince
Shehram, the king, who was highly
pleased with it, bid him ask what he
would for the reward Jof his invention;
whereapon he asked that, for the first
little square of the chess-board, he might
bave one grain of wheat given him ; for
the second two, and so on, doubling con-
tinually - according to the number of
squares.in the chess-board which was
sixty-four.. And when the king, who in-

to give a noble reward, was much
displeased that he had asked so trifling a
one, Sessa declared that he would be
contented with this small one. So this
reward he had fixed upon was ordered to
be given him, but the king was quickly
astonished, when he found that this would
rise to 30 vast a quantity, that the whole
earth itself could not furnish so much
wheat.”

Concerning chess-men it is stated that
“ The third piece of chess, which we call
a bishop, the French fool, the Spaniards
alferes, and the Italians alfiere sergeand,
in the east was the figureof an elephant,
whose name (fit) it bore. The fifth piece,
which we call a rook, and the French tom,
is called by the eastern people the roké,
and the Indians make it of the figure of a
camel, mounted by a horseman with a
bow and arrow in his hand. The name
of rokh, which is common both to the
Persians and Indians, signifies in the lan-
guage of the last a sort of camel used in
war, and placed upon the wings of their
armies by way of light horse. . The rapid
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motion of this piece, which jumps from
one end of the anrd to the glher‘,’sagrees
with this idea of it; it was at first theonly
piece that had motion.”

According to Leland’s “Collectanea”
it appears, ,that “ Fulco (Fitzwaren) pri-
mus, had syx sunnes, Fulco, William,
Garine, Philip, Jobhn, and Alane; John,
sun to king Henry, and Fulco fell at va-
riance at chestes, and John brake Fulco
hed with the chest borde; and then
Fulco gave him such a blow that had
almost killed him.” John seems never
to have forgiven this blow, as he deprived
Fulco of the tittle of Witington, gave him
the government of the Marches, and en-
deavoured to have him killed, or to get
him into his power, but at last pardoned
and emplo him in Zealand, where he
did noble feats.

Again—* There is a story of two persons
of distinction, the one lived at Madrid,
the other at Rome, who played a game of
chess at that distance. ey began when
young, and though they both lived to a
very old age, yet the game was not fi-
nished. One of them dying, appointed
his executor-to go on with the game.
Thejr method was, each don kept a chess
board,  with the pieces ranged in exact
order, in their respective closets at Ma-
drid and Rome : having agreed who should
move first, the don informshis play-fellow
at Rome, by letter, that he has moved his
king’s pawn two moves, the courier
speedily returns, and advises his antago-
nist that the minute after he had the ho-
nor to receive this, he likewise moved his
king’s pawn two paces, and so they went
on.

In my former letter I ventured an opi-
nion respecting the origin of chequers at
the doors of public houses. In the Gents.
Magazine, Ixiii. 531, a correspondent
states that “ the earl of Arundel, in the
reign of Phillip and Mary, had a grant to
licence public houses, and of - the
armorial bearings of that noble family was
a chequered board, wherefore the publi-
can, to show that he had 2 licence, put
out that mark as part of his sign.” In
vol. Ixiv. 737, ano&zr contributor writes,
«T think it was the great earl of Warrenne,
if not, some descendant or heir near him,
not beyond the time of Rufus, had an ex-
clusive mer of granting licences to seil
beer. t the agent might collect a tax
more readily, the door Fosls were painted
in chequers, the arms of Warren then, and
to this day.”





















. priate.

Yet, alest in my car, " -
Like a young man-of-war,
Or a horse,
Or a shay,
Or (I'm quite at a loss
What next I should ug) H
8n with out anymore gaytropes and fine figures,
Hail! masters, young, old, white, dusky, or

niggers.

Tate as I lay upon my bed, .

And snugly dream’t upon my pillow,
Great Phabus self stood at my head,

And cried, with voice emphatic, hillo,
Get wp and sing of Moatem, and of salt.
He said and vanished like a pint of malt.
Pregnant with inspiration, up I rose,

First snatched my lyre—then put on my
clothes,

Harnessed my steed,

I did indeed,

And, as I drank a pint of purl, I

Wrote upon the hurly-burly.

Hark ! by the sound of the fifes and drums,
I think the Marshal surcly comes ;

And here he is, Oh ! only look !

In red and gold like a leaving book ;*
Then march on Mr. Hughes,

In your boots ’stead of shoes ;

And y'r servants follow two by two,

But none so gaily dress’d as you.

But see ! how grand, with pages fine,
Comes the Captain quito divine !
Ah ! my noble Captain Brown
Sure your coat was made intown ;
And your pages dress’d as Greeh,.
I’ve not seen such for many weeks®;
See they walk so nobly by, humph !
Fit to grace a Roman triumph.

But they ’re gone by,

And, oh ! myeye,

The Sergeant Major,

With a page, or

Two in his train,

3talks o’er the plain :

March on then Yoxoe

Your praise I "ve sung,

So do’nt be vex’d;

But who comes next ?

By my fame, I think "tis BARRETT,
Dress’d as fine as any parrot ;

In his clothes of brilliant red,
With his hat upon his head.

But only see, sir,

Sergeant MEASOR,

Just look at him if you please, sir.
Behind him sergeant HIBBERT moves,
In a pair of new white gloves ;

® It may perhaps be necessary to explain
this to some rcaders. There is a custom at
Eton of giving a book to a boy at his depar-
ture ; this is thercfore called a leaving book,
and,’as it is generally handsomely bound and
gilt, the simile is on this occasion very appro-

Pilgartic.
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Then comes CREASY,
Don't he please yo ?
Lo! as bright
As night :
By the harvest moon or star-lit ;
With gloves on his knuckles,
And shoes and buckles,
March away, march away, Mr. 8CaRLI
Not less enchanting,
See Mr. CARLTON, samnter in
With his legs in leather boots,
Moving to the sound of flutes ;
And the portly Mr. CRAYEN,
Gently skims along the field :
And Mr. ARMSTRONG nearly reviag,
With a sword bat not a shield.
Then comes Mr. Snow,
Whote red coat as you know
Is as fine as it can be,
With lace very handy ; -
And JILP the very pink of fashion,
With breeches, shocs, and hat,sad sash e
After him comes gallant MooORE,
And he looks any thing but poor;
And see behind him Mr. HuLse,
With beating heart, and beating pulse,
Dress’d as gay
As any jay,
In honor of the Montem day.
Then, behold, comes colonel Moxox,
Admiring thousands cry * quid nume ;”
See his sword upon his thigh, .
See Lis feathers towering high ;
Now, however, he’s gone by.
But soft, with a flag,
What ensign is this ;
Were I now a wag,
I might say Adonis ;
No, sirs, in a word,
Let the plain truth be heard ;
Ensign ELLIOT, advance
With your new step from France,—~
Wave the flag, see how funny
The people all talk, )
The gents cry out * well done he [*
The mob cry out  Oh lauk !””
Next the gay lieutenant TREED
Struts along ; he's fine indeed !
Methinks I hear each lady sigh,
As the lieutenant marches by :
To say the truth,
He's a noble youtb, -
So full of grace and dignity.
But the ladies like, I know,
Most of all the motley show,
Mr. PRICE,
Who looks as nice
As king Cambys-
Es,
Or Achilles.
And brave Mr. YARD,
With a mantle of velvet,
If it should, rain ill-starr’d
Young man! *twill be well-wet.
The march is done,
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first retires one way with some young
men, to tie the knots which were loosed
about him; while the young married
woman, in the same manner, retires else-
where to adjust the disorder of her dress.
+ When a child was baptised privately,
it was not long since customary to put
the child upon a clean basket, having a
cloth previously spread over it, with bread
and cheese put into the cloth; and thus
to move the basket three times succes-
sively round the iron crook, which hangs
over the fire from the roof of the house,
for the purpose of supporting the pot
when water is boiled, or victuals are pre-
This might anciently be intended
to counteract the malignant arts which
witches and evil spirits were imagined to
practice against new born infants.
Such is the picture of the superstitions
of I;ogiemit, as drawn twenty-five years

h. m.

May 14.—Day breaks. . 119
Sun rises . 4 16

— gets . . . 7 44

Twilight ends . 10 41

The swifl, or black martin, begins to
arrive abundantly, and resort to its old

May 16.

In May, 1718, Sir Francis Page, a re-
markable legal character, was created a
baron of the Exchequer. He was theson
of the vicar of Bloxham, in Oxfordshire,
and bred to the law, but possessing, few
requisites for the profession, he pushed his
interest by writing political pamphlets,
which were received with attention in the
g‘pper quarlers, so that he was called to

coif, in 1704, and became king's ser-
jeant in 1714-15. He was made a Justice
of the Common Pleas in 1726; and in
the following year a justice of the King’s
Bench. His language was mean and tau-
tologus. In a charge to the grand jury at
the assizes, he said—¢ Gentlemen of the
jury, you ought to enquire after recusants
in that Rind, and such as do not frequent
the church in that kind; but, above all,
such as haunt ale-houses in that kind;
drunkards and blasphemers in that kind,
and all notorious nders in thet kind,
are to be presented in that kind, and, as
the laws in tAat kind direct, must be pro-

® Communicated by a juvenile correspon-
dent, J. W., from Arlis’s Pocket Mageaine,
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ceeded against in that Rind.” To the
grand jury of Middlesex in May 1736, he
began his charge: “I dare venture to
affirm, Gentlemen, on my own knowledge,
that England never was so haPpy both at
home and abroad as it now is.” Ata trial
at Derby, about a small spot of ground,
been a garden, an old woman, a witness
for the defendant, deposed, there never
had been a flower grown there since Adam
was created. “Turn the witness away,”
said this arbiter of law and language. It.
was said of him, that “he was a judge
without mercy and a gentieman without
manners.” e rendered his name odious
by a dreadful severity. He endeavoured
to convict, that he might have the luxury
of condemning; and was called, in con-
sequence, ‘“the hanging judge.” He in-
dulged in making doggerel lines upon
those he knew. Ina cause at Dorchester,
treating one King, a rhyming thatcher,
with his usual rigor, the man retorted
after the trial was over,

God, in his rage,

Made a Judge Page.
He was the judge who tried Savage, the
poet, on a charge of murder, and was so
anxious to convict him, that he was after-
wards brought to confess that he had been
particularly severe. When phthisicky and
decrepid, as he passed along from court,
a ‘gentleman enquired particularly of the
state of his health. ¢ My dear Sir, you
see 1 k hanging om, hangi on.
This dis;?ce tzgthe bench oﬁt;'igved all
his ermined brethren, and died, unla-
mented in December, 1741, at the age of
80. Mr. Noble heard, when a boy, some

very severe lines that had been placed
upon his monument, which his tives
greatly resented.
h. m,
May 15.—Day breaks 115
Sun rises . 4 14
-—sets . . . 7 46
Twilight ends . 10 45
Great star of Bethlehem flowers.
Cockchaffer appears,
Y
Map 16.
THE Season.
Each ing, now, the weeders meet

To cut the thistle from the wheat,

And ruin, in the suany hours,

Full many a wild weed with its fowers ;—

Corn-poppies, that in crimson dwell,

Call’'d «“ Hoad-achs,” from their sickly smell ; .
X

&






617

faayp 19.

- A vamed correspondent intimates that
on the 19th of May the General Assembly
of the church of Scotland meets at Edin-
ba The circumstance is merely no-
i because in the limits prescribed to
the remainder of the month, there is not
room for particulars; and because, per-
haps, the kindness of correspondents may
alru,l additional facts.

h. m.
0 49

May 19. Daybreaks . . . 4
4

Sunrises . . .
. . T 51

Twilight ends .11 11
Purple rhododendron flowers, and con-
tinves till the beginning of the summer
solstice.

Mayp 20.

The Rev. Edward Stokes, rector of
, Leicestershire, for ﬁﬂg Jurs, was
blind from nine years old, and died at the

age of ninety-three. He was born at
Bradgsite, and lost his sight by the dis-
cbarge of a pistol, on the 20th of May,
1798, carelessly left lying about, and
which in play he had himself presented to
the breast of a young lady but a few mi-
mutes before. [t was not supposed to be
charged ; his elder brother had the pistol
in his hand, when Edward playfully bid
his brother “fire!” the whole charge in-
stantly lodged in his face, where the
shots continued till the- end of life. His
unhappy brother, the innocent cause of
this misfortune, never got over his concern
for it, and died a young man. Edward,
thus rendered blind, was entered at Clare-
hall, Cambridge, and was presented by
Lord Chancellor Hardwicke, in 1737, to
the rectory of Wymondham; and, in
1748, on his father’s death, to Blaby.
Notwithstanding his infirmity, he perform-
ed the service of the church for many
years with only the assistance of a person
0 read the lessons. He was of a disposi-
tion uncommonly cheerful, and his spirits
mever failed him. To the poor of his
parish he was a most'henevolent benefac-
tor, on whom he expended nearly the
whole of a handsome private fortune.
About thirty years before his death, he
put up a monument in his church, to the
memory of his father, mother, brother, and
sister, on _which he also placed his own
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name. He had the perfect use of his
limbs, and to the last he walked about
his own premises unguarded, and with a
facility wﬁich would not allow a stranger
to imagine that he was either old or blind,
and yet he was in his ninety-third year:
when he died.

This brief notice of a worthy parish-

tor is derived from the Gentleman’s

fagazine, for 1798 ; to which account a

contributor, also laboring under the infir-
mity of blinduess, adds that,—

“The Rev. Edward Stokes, of Blaby,
used to hunt briskly; a person always ac-
companied him, and, whena leap was to be
taken, rang a bell. A still more extraor-
dinary man in this way [blind], that had
been, I think, an officer in the army,
figured as a bold rider in the Marquis of
Granby's fox-hunt. He had no attendant ;
I have often been out with him; if any

rsons happened to be near him when a
leap was to be taken, they would say, “A
little farther, Sir—now a great leap ;” nor
did I ever hear of his receiving any harm.
Much the same was said, at that time, of
Lord Robert Bertie, who is represented
in Hogarth’s View of a Cock-pit ; and, if
I mistake not, the present Lord Deerhurst,
who lost his eye-sight by a fall in hunting,
still pursues the game in the same man-
ner.”

May 20, 1717, Sir Joln Trevor died
at his house in Clements Lane, London,
and was buried in the Rolls chapel. He
was second son, and, in the sequel, heir to
John Trevor, of Brynkinall, in Denbigh-
shire, Esq., by an aunt of Lord Chan-
cellor Jefferies. Like his cousin, he was
bred to the law, and obtained great pre-
ferment. 1le was solicitor-general, twice
speaker of the house of commons, twice
master of the rolls, and a commissioner
of the great seal. Ile cautioned James
I1. against his arbitrary conduct, and his
cousin, Jefferies, against his violence, Sir
John Trevor was able and yet corrupt,
The mortification was imposed upon him
of putting the question to the house of
commons, as speaker, whether he himself
ought to be expelled for bribery. The
answer was in the affirmative. Iie loved
money, and would at any time perform
the meanest action to save a trifling ex-

nse. Dining one day by himself at the

lls, a relation entered the room when
he was drinking his wine; he immedi-
ately said to the servant who had intro-
duced him, “ You rascal, and have you






s erroneously supposed this influence
prevailed wilhythe g,ondon booksellers to
prevent his literary labors from being duly
rewarded. He passed the winters of
1797 and 1798 in the neighbourhood of
Bath ; and was ofien noticed in the pump
room, and in the streets or vicinity of the
city, thin, pale, and emaciated, with a
wild peoetrating look. He was known
o have been without animal food for se-
veral months, and to have supported life
by a meal of biscuit, a piece of bread, or
a cold potatoe, with a glass of water. Un-
able to pay his lodgings, and too proud
to ask relief, he wandered about the fields
at night, or slept beneath a hay-stack.
Once, when almost exhausted, he took
refuge at an inn in Bath, where, by re-
fusing sustenance, he alarmed the mis-
tress ; she applied to the magistrates, and
they consigned him to the parish officers.
In letters %0 some persons in the city, he
complained of “ this unconstitutional in-
fringement of the liberty of the subject,”
and sus that his imaginary hostof
enemies had again been ‘?louing. About
this time he published “ Letters to Lord
Camden on the state of Ireland,” which
were admired for elegance and strength of
language, shrewdness of remark, and per-
spicuity of argument. A small sub-
scription was privately raised, and deli-
cately tendered to him. He received it
as a loan, and left Bath. Poverty and
sensitiveness deranged his mental powers.
He could neither labor corporeally, nor
altain to eminence, nor even obtain suffi-
cient for subsistence by his pen; and he
shrunk from society, to suffer silently. At
a little public house about six miles from
Bath he was found dead in his bed—he
perished, in distraction, and indigence, of
a broken heart.

h.m

May 22.—Day breaks . 0 23
Sunrises . . . 4 5

— sets . . . 755

Twilight ends . 11 37

Yellow day-lily flowers.
Ragged robin flowers, and continues
till mowed down with the meadow hay.

A CoustrRY RamMBLE.
[For the Ycar Book.]

Maidstone, 13th April, 1830,
The morning was unusually brilliant,
and the air as soft as that of Mid-
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summer. As I sat discussing my break-
fast, notwithstanding that unaccountable
lassitude which Spring usually brings
with it, I felt a mighty longing for a
ramble in the ncighbourhood, and was,
accordingly, out of doors as soon ,as
circumstances would permit, wandering,
I scarce knew whither. 1 presently pass-
ed the precincts of the town, jand stood
sunning myself on a quiet green, one side
of which was lined with a plantation of
firs, between whose dingy foliage a young
larch here and there put forth its feathery
branches, sprinkled with so bright a
green, that the contrast was more than
usually beautiful and striking. A regi-
ment of geese—the awkward squad of a
neighbouriiig poultry-yard — were gab-
bling great things as they tugged at tae
close-shaven turf, or eyed, with that
shrewd sidelong look which fools often-
times affect, such * remarkables” as they
met with in their wanderings. As they
were feeding close beside the path, they
seemed not a little disconcerted at my
near approach, and, sounding an alarm,
made off towards a picturesque country
ina that stood a short distance to the
right, as if on purpose to remind me of
the connection which Goldsmith has in-
stituted between this silly bird and ¢ the
village alehouse
with nicely sanded ficor,

And varnished clock, that clicked behind

the door.”

“ As calm as a clock,” had long been
a favorite proverb with me; and it now
seemed to combine those two properties
which are so rarely known to amalgamate,
—poetry aud truth. I thought of many
a rural repast to which I had done ample
justice in the cool parlour of some quiet

ostelrie, whilst my fancy had been
4 gbroarl in the meadows,” amongst the
breezy corn, bowing and flashing in the
clear sunlight, presenting, as it glistened
on its restless surface, more of that pen-
sive tenderness which belongs to an
autumn moon, than of those golden
glories distinguishing the god of day.

Beside this building, which was quite
in the old-fashioned style, and exhibited
a double series of « imbowed windows,”
towered a stately oak, beneath whose
summer shade many a * contemplative
man” bad gone in the cool of the day, to
¢ interpose a little ease,” and dream away
an idle hour over his pipe and jug: and
above it a light column of smoke rose
calmly from its ponderous chimney, in













s

Rach sbove each, in varied beauty planted,
At all times lovely ; lovelier if scen
‘When the scant sprinkling of their leafage

granted,
Entrancing glympses of the sky, between—
4dad from their front, the narrow valley slanted

Down to the centre of a quiet green,
Fringed with dark knots of furze, which seem-
ed to lie
Like wingiess clouds upon an ev'ning sky,
=—A summer-ev’ning sky, whose amber light
With the soft sweetness of i blending,
Melts into vivid green, that so the sight
Uppained may gaze upon the sun descending,
8o bright that valley seemed, so purely bright,
The thoughtful stranger o’er its bosom
bending

Saw, with impatient eye, the shadows pass
In weary son, along the dewy grass.
this calm retreat,—not far away,
With fields of corn, and woods, encom-

passed round,
An ancient chapel stood, time-worn, and

grey,
Upon its little plot of mossy ground,

Within whose sleek and sunny precincts lay
Two modest graves withslips of bramble bound,
All open ¢to the winds, unsought, unknown,
But, though so lonely seeming, not alone.

For when the clear, cool, rays of morning fell

Upon the sparkling turf, that wakeful bird,
““ The sweet and plaintive Sappho of the

dell,’®

In this lone haunt her fervent suit preferred,
And there, the tinkling of the sheepfold bell,

Amidst the dim and sultry noontide, heard
From that old chantry’s farther side, betrayed
The straggling flock that wandered in its shade.

The ruddy thorns which careful friends had
bent

O’er those twin mounds, and watered with

their tears,
Put forth green leaves, and danced in merri-
ment,

Reckless as childhood of its coming ycars ;
And there, at times, the wary robin went

To trill its simple veapers, full of fears,—
Whilst earth seemed all unearthly, and the

skies
Wept light like that which swims in Pity’s
eyes.

The sky had been for some time over-
cast, but, before reaching this spot, the
sun broke forth again in all its warmth
and splendor. I returned towards the
hilly, and, sealing myself beside the
stepping-stone mentioned in my “ Sum-
mer Wanderings,” p. 13,* looked through
the misty suulight, on the rich valley

® Hood.
+ Copied in the Year Book, col, 242.
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below, the beautg of which was consider-
ably enhanced by the semi-transparent
effect imparted to many of the objects
which met the eye.

The quiet of the place was presently
broken by the clattering of hoofs alon
the road, directly beneath me, on whic
the ¢ white dust lay sleeping.” Aroused
by the sound, I arose, and made my way
homeward, across the country, marvel-
lously delighted, and, I hope, made wiser
by my day’s adventure.

D. A.

Bunny’s Sxurr Box.
[PFor the Year Book.]

Mr. Bacon, an innkeeperat a celebrated
posting house called Brownbill, about 12
miles north of Dumfries, was an intimate
acquaintance and an almost inseparable
associate of Robert Burns. Many a merry
night did they spend to%ether over their
c:‘;:s of foaming ale or bowls of whisky
today, and on some of those occasions Burn
composed several of his best convivial
songs and cheerful glees. The bard and
the innkeeper became so attached to each
other that, as a token of regard, Burns gave
to Bacon his snuff box, which for many
ﬁars had been nis pocket companion.

e knowledge of this gift was confined to
a few of their jovial brethren until after
Bacon’s death in 1825, when his household
fuurniture was sold by public auction on
the 22d of May. Amongst the other
articles, Mr. Bacon’s snuff box was put
up for sale and an individual bid a shilling
for it. There was a general exclamation in
the room that it was not worth two-pence,
and the auctioneer seemed about to knock
down the article, he looked on the lid and
read, from an inscription upon it, with a
tremendous voice, “ Robert Burns, Officer
of the Excise.” Scarcely had he uttered
the words of the inscription when shilling
after shilling was rapidly and confusedly
offered for this relic of Scotland’s ‘bard ;
the greatest anxiety prevailed while the
biddings proceeded, and it was finally
knocked down for £5. The box is made
of the tip of a horn neatly turned round
at the point ; its lid is plainly mounted
with silver, on which is engraven the fol-
lowing inscription—

“ RosT. Burnxs,
OFricER
OF
Tue Excise.”
I was present at the sale, and amongst
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out the knotweed’s button beads,
And put the husk, with many a smile,

try to gain :
*Tis said, that ere it lies an hour,
*Twill blossom with a second flower,
And from their bosom’s handkerchicf
Bloom as it ne’er had lost a leaf.
—Baut signs appesr that token wet,
While they are 'neath the bushes met ;

’ h, m.
May25. Sunrises . . . . 4 1

. —gets . . . . . 789
Yellow azalea in full lower.
Dark columbine begins to flower.
Herb benet or common avens, flowers.
India pink flowers.
Pionies, columbines, and oriental pop-
pies, in full blow.
e
Map 26.
To Day—

A Lesson for Every Day—
The light which we have gained was
given us not to be ever staring on, but by
it to discern onward things, more remote
from our knowledge.—Milton.
h. m.
May26. Sunrises . . . . 4 O
—setssets . . . 8 O

Daisies are still numerous, and dot the

fields.
Crowsfoot of all kinds abundant.
Dandelions nearly out of flower.

——

Map 27. '
Let Mammon'’s sons with visage lean,
Restless and vigilant and keen,

Whose thought is but to buy and s;ell,
In the hot toiling city dwell,
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Give me to walk on mountains bare,

Give me to breathe the open air,

To hear the village children’s mirth,

To see the beauty of the earth—

In wood and wild, by lake and sea,

To dwell with foot and spirit free—
Mary Howirr.

¢ The day itself (in my opinion) seems
of more lenﬁ: and beauty in the country,
and can be better enjoyed than any where
else. There the years pass away calmly ;
and one day gently drives on the other,
insomuch that a man may be sensible of
a certain satiety and pleasure from every
hour, and may be said to feed upon time
itself, which devours all other things; and
although those that gre employed in the
managing and ordering of their own es-
tates in the country have otherwise,
namely, by that vex employment, much
more pleasure and delights than a citizen
can possibly have, yet verily, so it is, that
one day spent in the privacy and recess
of the country, seems more pleasant and
lasting than a whole yearat court. Justly,
then, and most deservingly, shall we ac-
count them most haJr y with whom the
sun stays longest, and lends a larger day.
The husbandman is always up and drest
with the morning, whose dawning light,
at the same instant of time, breaks over
all the fields, and chaseth away the dark-
ness from every valley. If his day’s task
keep him late in the fields, yet night
comes not so suddenly upon him, but he
can return home with the evening-star.
Whereas, in towns and populous cities,
neither the day, nor the sun, nor a star,
nor the season of the year, can be well
perceived. All which, 1n the country, are
manifestly seen, and occasion a more exact
care and observation of seasons, that their
labours may be in their appointed times,
and their rewards accordingly.”®

May 27. Sunrises . . . . 5

™
X

—ets . . . .
Red and yellow bacl:elors’ buttons in full

flower.
Monks hood flowers. Iis full blue

spike is conspicuous all the summer.

® Guevera, by Vaughan, 1651.
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bow long it has existed, I am unable to
give any information, and, as it is more
than a dozen years since I left Exeter, I
am likewise ignorant whether it is dis-
¢ontinued or not. It is asserted and
believed by many of the Exoniaus, that
the statutes “made and provided” take
20 coguizance of any misdemeanors and
breaches of the , short of downright
rioting, on this day ; hence it has acquired
the cognomen of “ Lawless Day,” a name
every way appropriate to the proceedings
upon its celebration.
Early on the morning the bells at the
various churches ring merry peals, and
sqoads of the mischief-loving part of the
mobility, with large bludgeons, haste to
different sitaations which they have pre-
viously selected for the scene of operations.
The stations are soon, but not always
peaceubly occupied ; for it frequeatly ha
pens that two ies have chosen
same spot, and the right of possession is
decided by violent and obstinate contests.
As the day advances, and these prelim-
inaries are rightfully adjusted by the
weak %iving place to the strong, the re-
gular business commences. The stoutest
and most resolute remain to guard the
stations while the rest are detached, and
busily employed in collecting mud, stonesl
brick bats, old mats, hay, straw, and other
materials suitable to the purpose of form-
ing dams across the kennels for stopping
the water. These pools are sometimes as
much as two feet deep, and are called
bays. If the water does not accumulate
fast enough in these “bays,” the defi-
ciency is supplied by parties, who fetch
it from various parts, in all kinds of ves-
sels, and, when they can get nothing better,
in their hats. Any one acquainted with
Exeter, at the time to which 1 refer, will
be aware that a deficiency of slop could
not often occur, the streets and lanes being
mostly very steep and narrow, with deep
. and ill-made kennels in the midst ; most
of the houses without drains, or even com-
mon conveniences ; and the scavenger
being seldom in requisition, render that
city peculiarly adapted to the dirty sports
and mud larks of ¢ Lawless Day.” Ata
short distance from the “ Bay,” its foun-
daries are marked out; and at each ba
one of the party belonging to it is station
10 solicit donations from passengers. If
a gift be refused he makes a signal by
whistling to bis companions, and they
directly commence splashing and bedab-
bling most lustily, and render it impos-
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sible for any one to gm by without a
thorough drenching ; but if a trifle, how-
ever small, is bestowed, the donor is
allowed safe conduct, and three cheers for
liberality. Persons who are no enemies
to rough pastime sometimes throw a few
half-pence into the water, and become
bystanders to enjoy the sight of the
snatching, raking, tumbling, and volling of
the poor fellows, in their endeavours to find
the money, which, as fast as it is got, is
mostly spent at the nearest public house.
The effects of the liquor is soon perceived
in the conduct of the various parties.
The more they drink the more outrageous
they become, and it mostly happens that
the interference of the beadles and con-
stables is absolutely necessary to put an
end to the violence, by locking up some
of the ringleaders, who are thus taught
that, if there is no law upon “ Lawless
Day,” there is law the uext day.

Upon “ Law]ess Day” the lawless rab-
ble frequently dragout the parish engines,
and play them upon an{ on whom it is

resumed the trick can be practised with
impunity. This has been done even in
the principal streets. Towards the close
of the day the stations are gradually de-
serted, one after the other, and the groups
who occupied them, and have not spent
all the money they collected, go to the
public houses and driok it out. In the
mean time their vacant.places in the streets
are eagerly taken possession of by ragged
children, who imitate the boisterous folly
of their elders.

J—s8 S—~rLLu—nN.

March, 1831.
h. m.
May 29. Sunrises . . . 3 56
— sets 8 4

Oak Apple duy. The cak-apple is the
nest of an insecr, and being found about
this time, is worn by the vulgar to com-
memorate the concealment of Charles II.
in the oak.

Perennial flax flowers.

May 30.

On this day, which is the anniversary
of the cruel execution of the maid of
Orleaus in 1431, it may be noted that “ An
edict of Louis XIII., dated in June 1614,
ordains that females descended from the
brothers of Joan of Arc shall no longer
ennoble their husbands. From this it ap-
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rs that the nieces of this heroic female
ad been honored with the singular pri-
vilege of transmitting nobility.

5

®wr

May 30. Sun rises .

(2 %

sets . . . . .

Shady slopes are still blue with hae
bells, and meadows yellow with butter
cups.

—pTeS—

fMap 31,

31 May, 1723, died William Baxter,.a
native of Shropshire, and nephew of the
celebrated nonconformist, Richard Baxter.
He entered upon life unpromisingly : his
education had been wholly neglected ; he
could not even read when eighteen years
of age, nor understaud any one language
but Welsh; yet he afterwards became,
not only a schoolmaster of great credit,
buta good linguist; and his desire for
knowledge overcame all impediments.
He presided in the free school at Totten-
ham High-Cross, and was for twenty

ears master of the Mercer’s school of
{.ondon. He wrote a grammar published
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in 1697, entitled “ De Analogia seu
Arte LatineLingue Commentariolus ;”and
edited ¢ Apacreon,” with notes, printed
in 1695, and a second time, with coa-
siderable im’novemenu, in 1710;
and “ Horace,” which is still in esti-
mation hwith the elflnnele Besides otfh?:
works, he compiled a “ Dictionary of t
British Antiquities,” in Latin, snd left im-
perfect a « lou:? of Roman Antiqui-
ties,” a fragment of which has been since
ublished. He was en in an
nglish translation of Plutarch. The
¢ Philosophical Trausactions,” and the
first volume of the “ Archmologia,” con-
tain some of his communications. He
had an accurate knowledge of the British
and Irish tongues, the northern and east-
ern langu and Latin and Greek. The
Rev. Mr. Noble says, that Mr. Baxter
left his own life in masuscript,a copy of
"lv\l:ich was in the library of thelne;lr.
tet.

May 31. Sunvises . . . .

—sets .. . .
Yellow lily flowers in the latter days of
this month.

Y'Y
ol

- SPRING.

THe PROGRESS OF A THUNDER-STORM.

See ye the signals of his march ?—the flash
Wide-styeaming round ? The thunder of his voice
Hear ye?—Jehovah’s thunder ?—the dread peel
Hear ye, that rends the concave?

Lord! God supreme!
Compassionate nnd kind !
Prais’d be thy glorious name!
d ador’g !

Prais’d an

How sweeps the whirlwind !—leader of the storm !
How screams discordant ! and with headlong waves
Lashes the forest ! —All is now repose,

Slow sail the dark clouds—slow.

Again new signals press ;—enkindled, broad,
See ye the lightning %—hedr ye, from the clouds,
The thunders of the Lord 7—Jehovah calls :
Jehovah I—and the smitten forest smokes.

But not our cot—

Our heavenl

i, Father bade
' o’erwhelming power
Pass o’er our cot, cngol;nm it. *

Kiopstock, by Good.









THE YEAR BOOK.—JUNE. 646
The tydy, for her notes as delicate as they,

The laughing hecco, then the counterfeiting&ay,

The softer with the shrill (some hid among the leaves,

Some in the taller trets, some in the lower greaves),

Thus sing away the morn, until the mounting sun

Through thick exhaled fogs his golden head hath run,
And through the twisted tops of our close covert creeps
To kiss the gentle shade, this while that gently sleeps.

—— — ———— ]

Dsrioars or Tae CouxTnryY.

This privilege, above others, makes
the countryman happy, that he hath
always something at hand which is both
useful and pleasant; a blessing which has
never been granted either to a courtier or
a citizen : they have enemies enough, but
few friends that desire their love, or that
they dare trust to, either for counsel or
action. O, who can ever fully express
the pleasures and happiness of the country
life, with the various and delightful sports
of fishing, hunting, and fowling, with
guos, gre!hounds, spaniels, and seve-
ral sorts of nets! What oblectation and
refreshment it is to behold the green
shades, the beauty and majesty of the
tall and gncient groves; to be skilled in
planting and draining of orchards, flowers,
and pot-herbs ; to temper and allay these
harmless employments with some innocent
and merry song; to ascend sometimes to
the fresh and healthful hills; to descend
into the bosom of the valleys, and the

t, dewy, meadows; to hear the
music of birds, the murmurs of bees, the
falling of springs, and the pleasant dis-
courses of the old ploughmen; where,
without any impediment or trouble, a
man may walk, and (as Cato Censorinus
used to say) discourse with the dead ; that
is, read the pious works of learned men,
who, departing this life, left behind them
their noble thoughts for the benefit of
posterity, and the preservation of their
own worthy names; where the Christian
pious countryman may walk with the
learned, religious, minister of the parish,
or converse with his familiar faithful
friends, avoiding the dissimulation and
windiness of those that are blown up
. writh the spirit, and, under the pretence of
religion, commit all villanies. These are
the blessings which only a countryman is
ordained to, and are in vain wished for by
-citizens and courtiers.®

® From Guevara, by Vaughan, 1651,

Tue CounNtry LiIfE.

Sweet country life, to such unknown,
Whose lives are others, not their own !
But serving courts and cities, be

Less happy, less enjoying thee.

Thou never ploughit the ocean’s foam
To seek and bring rough pepper home ;
Nor to the eastern Ind dost rove,

To bring from thence the scorched clove ;
Nor, with the loss of thy lov’d rest,
Bring’st home the ingot from the west.
No; thy ambition’s piece

Flies no thought higher than a fleece :
Or how to pay thy hinds, and clear

All scores, and so to end the year ;

But walk’st about thy own dear grounds,
Not craving others’ larger bounds ;

For well thou know’st "tis not th’ extent

‘Of land makes life, but sweet content.

When now the cock, the ploughman’s horn,

-Calls for the lily-wristed morn,

Then to thy corn-fields thou dost go,

Which, tho® well soil’d, yet thou dost know

That the best compost for the lands

Is the wise master’s fect and hauds.

There, at the plough, thou find’st thy tcam,

With a hind whistling there to them ;

And cheer’st them up by singing how

The kingdom’s portion is the plough.

This done, then to th’ cnamelled meads

Thou go’st ; and, as thy foot there treads,

Thou secst a present godlike power

Imprinted in each herb and flower ;

And smell’st the breath of great-eyed kine,

Sweet as the blossoms of the vine.

Here thou behold’st thy large, sleek neat,

Unto the dewlaps up in meat ;

And, as thou look’st, the wanton stcer,

The heifer, cow, and ox, draw near,

To make a pleasing pastime there.

These scen, thou go’st to view thy flucks

Of shecp, safe from the wolf and fox ;

And find’st their bellies there as full

Of short sweet grass, as backs with wool ;

And leavs’t them, as they feed and 6l ;

A shepherd piping on the hill.

For sports, for pageantry, and plays,

Thou hast thy eves and holy-days ;

On which the young men and maids meet

To exerciss their dancing feet ;

Tripping the comely country round,

With daffodils and daisies crowned.

Thy wakes, thy quintels, here %ou hast,
2
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Thy May-poles, too, with garland’s graced ;

Thy morris-dance, thy Whitsan ale,

Thy shearing feast, which never fail ;

Thy harvest-home, thy wassail-bowl,

That’s tost up after fox i’ th’ hole ;

Thy mummeries, thy twelfth night kings

And queens, thy Christmas revellings ;

Thy nut brown mirth, thy russet wit,

And no man pays too dear for it.

To these thou hast thy time to go,

And trace the hare in the treacherous snow :

Thy witty wiles to draw, and get

The lark into the trammel net ;

Thou hast thy cock rood, and thy glade,

To take the precious pheasant made ;

Thy lime-twigs, snares, and pitfalls, then,

To catch the pilfering birds, not men.

O happy life, if that their good

The husbandmen but understood !

Who all the day themsclves do please,

And younglings, with such sports as these ;

And, lying down, have nought t’ affright

Swect sleep, that makes more short the night.
Herrich, 1648.

E——

Every bough looked big with bless-
ings, and the florid fields and fragrant
meadows (adorned with green) sent forth
their sweet and redolent perfumes to se-
fresh the universe. Chanticleer then gave
the day a summons, and the early lark,
earlier than the sum, salutes the air, while
blushing Pheebus paints and gilds the
azure globe, whose celestial influence (by
refulgent magnetism) blest all the world
with prolific blessings; so that the whole
creation began to vegetate, and every ve-
getation sent forth sweet aromas ; the birds
began now to build their nests, and every
bird to choose his mate, whilst the groves
and delightful springs, as also the forests
and unfrequented deserts, celebrated the
fragrant spring; when the frigid congela-
tions .of frost and snow were all struck
dead by the blazing fiery strokes of the
sun. 'l!'he vernon ingress smiled a bless-
ing, when she sent tke melodious harmony
of birds to melt the air. The nightingale
with her warbling notes, the blackbird,
thrush, linnet, and golden jay, besides the
canary, and delicious bullfinch, filled all
the woods with their solitary strains; and,
because beating the air with such propor-
tionable harmony, every bush became an
aviary, and every grove a mellifluous con-
cert ; whilst the purling springs, and more
shady rivulets, softened by the gentle
breathings of Zephyrus, seemed tacitly to
express a secret, whispering, silent praise.®

® Pragck’s Northern Memoirs, 1658.
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VeorTaBLE GARDEN DirecToRY.
Sow

Cucumbers, in the first week, if not
sown last month, and thin out those which
were sown, and have advanced so far as
to show the rough leaf.

Gourd-seeds, that species, partico-
larly, known by the name of vegetable
marrow : also the pumkin.

Peas, Prussian blue; Knight's mar-
rowfats, early frame, and , for
late crops.

Beans,
latest crop.

Kidney-beans, thedwarf and the run-
ners, in the first week, and again in the
course of the montb, once or twice

In the second and third week, carrots
and onions, for drawing young; turnips,
the white, yellow Dutch, Swedish,
for the autumnal and winter crops.

In the fourth week, endive, for a main

“pply- Plent
an

Potatoes, the kidneys, and ether late
sorts, for winter crops; slips ef southern-
wood, lavender, hyssop, sage, and other
aromatic herbs. Choose a shady spot of
ground, and give water occasionally.

Transplant, .

Towards the end of the month, cabbage,
broccoli, borecole, savoy, chiefly into
nursery-beds, but some to remain for
early supply.

Celery, into manured trenches, and
keep it well watered.

Leeks, into an open spot of ground,
six inches apart.

the white blossom, for the

Stick
Peas; dig between the rows; draw
earth to their stems; hoe betweean all
drilled crops; destroy weeds, as fast as
they appear, and remove them to the
compost heaps.

Clear off
Cabbage-stalks, and all other kinds of
litter.
Gather.

Mint, balm, sage, and other herbs that
are used in a dry state during the winter.
Such plants possess their full aroms just
before they expand the flower ; therefors
let that state be considered as an indics-
tion of the proper time for cutting them.
Cut them in dry weather, suspend the
cuttings in open air, under a shed, and
sheltcred from sun’s rays.
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A Woap 18 Juxs For 1HE Duns
CreaTiON.

If you keep dogs, le( them have free
access to water, and, #f practicable, take
them oat occasionally into the fields, and
let them have the opportunity of swim-
ming whenever there is an opportunity.
If you keep birds, do not, as is too com-
monly practised, expose them in their
cages to a hot sun: it is a cruel and fatal
mistake. Birds unconfined seek the shelter
in sultry weather. If you do expose
them out of doors, cover the top of their
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cages with a piece of carpet, or,” which
is better, a green sod, or abundarce of
leaves. Those who have the care of
horses should be especially attentive,
during sultry weather, to give them water,
or to moisten their mouth. We have
often been shocked to see some of the
laboring horses, in sultry and dusty wea-
ther, foaming at the mouth, and laboring
under symptons of the intolerable tor-
ments o{ thirst.*

* Caledonian Mercury, July, 1826,

INvITATION.

Come ye, come ye, to the green, green wood ;
Loudly the blackbird is singing,
The squirrel is feasting on blossom and bud,
Aad the curled fern is springing ;
Here ye may sleep
Ia the moss o deep,
While the moon is so warm and so weary,
And sweetly awake
As the sun through the brake
Bids the fauvette and -white-throat sing cheery.

The quicken is tufted with blossom of snow,
And is throwing its perfume around it;
‘The wryneck replies to the cuckoo’s halloo,
For j’% that again she has found it;
e jay’s red breast
Peeps over her nest,
In the midst of the crab-blossoms blushing ;
And the call of the pheasant
Is frequent and pleasant,
Wheb all other calls are hushing.

Howiry.

Yune 1.
THE ANNIVERSARY

Of Lord llowe’s victory over the French
feet io 1794—

Also, of the great sea-fight in 1666, be-
tween the English fleet, commanded by
the Duke of Albemarle and Prince Ru-
pert, against the Dutch under De Ruyter
and Van Tromp.

Relating to the arrival of intelligence of
this latter batile,and the actors in it, there
.are some amusing memoranda, in Pepys’
diary ; which will bear epitome and
.extract :—

“ June 2. Up, and to the office, where
certain news is brought us of a letter came
to the king this morning from the Duke of
Albemarle, dated yesterday at eleven
o'clock, that they were in sight of the

Dutch fleet, aud were fitting themselves
to fight them; so that they are, ere this,
certainly engaged ; besides, several do
vaer that they heard the guns yesterday in
the afternoon. This put us at the .board
into a toss.—Presently come orders for
our sending away to the fleet a recruit of
two hundred soldiers. To the victualling
office, and thence upon the river among
several vessels to consider of the sending
them away. [A consideration and sending
too late, by the by.] To Greenwich,
ordered two yachts to be ready, and did
order the soldiers to march to Blackwall.
Down to Blackwall, and there saw the
soldiers, (who were by this time getting,
most of them, drunk,) shipped off. But,
Lord! to see how the poor fellows kissed
their wives and sweethearts in that simpie
maunner at their going off, and shouted,
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{ a somewhat similar character among
he Troubadours, and called by them
ibas or aubades. :

The original of the following is given

n the ion published Gorres ;
wt he has neither mentioned the author’s
ame, nor the source .whence he took it.

Wartcasoxe, -

The sum is gone down,
And the moon upwards springeth,
‘The night creepeth onward,
The nightingale singeth.
To himself said a watchman,
*¢ Is any knight waiting
In pain for his lady,
To give her bis greeting ?
Now then for their meeting.”

His words heard a knight
In the garden while roaming.
* Ah! watchmon,” he said,
« Is the daylight fast coming,
And may ¥ not sec her, .
- And wilt thou not aid me ?”’
** Go wait in thy covert
Lest the cock crow reveillie,
Aad the dawn should betray thee,”

Then in wont that watchman
And call’d for the fair,
And gently he rous’d her—
** Risé, lady ! prepare !

Now tidings I bring thce,
Aand strange to thine car;

Come rouse thee up quickly,
Thy knight tarrics near;
Rise, lady ! appear!”

* Ah, watchmsn! though purely
‘The moon shines above,
Yet trust not sccurely
That feign’d tale of love :
Far, far from my prescnce
My own knight is straying ;
And sadly repining
I mourn his long staying,
And weep his delaying.”

¢ Nay, lady ! yet trust me,
No falschood is there.”

Then up sprang that lady -
And braided her hair,

And donn’d her white garment,
Her purest of white;

And, her heart with joy trembling,
8he rush’d to the sight
Of her own faithful knight,

The following is another and the best
secimen perhaps that is known of watch-
mgs; the original has been printed in
\Vundeshorn,” an interesting, but very
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inaccurate, collection of ancient German

popular poetry.
I heard before the dawn of day
Tho watch loud proclaim :—

“ If any knightly lover stay
In secret with his dame,
Take heed, the sun will soon appear ;
Then fly, ye knights, your ladics dear,
Fly cre the daylight dawn. -

¢ Brightly ‘gleams the firmament,
In silvery splendor gay,

Rejoicing that the night is spent
The lark salutes the day :

Then fiy, ye lovers, and be gone !

‘Take leave before the night is done,

. And jealous cyes appcar.”

That watchman’s call did wound my heart,
And banish’d my delight :
‘ Alss, the envions sun will part
Our loves, my lady bright.”
On me she look’d with downcast eye,
Despairing at my mournful cry,
** We tarry here too long.”

Straight to the wicket did she speed ;
‘“ Good watchman spare the joke !
Warn not my love, till o’er the mead
- The morning sun has broke ;
Too short, alas! the time, since here
1 tarried with my leman dear,
In love and converse aweet.”

¢ Lady, be warn'd ! on roof and mead
The dew-drops glitter gay ;

Then quickly bid thy leman speed,
Nor linger till the day ;

For by the twilight did I mark

Wolves hyeing to their covert dark,
And stags to covert fly,”

Now by the rising sun I view’d
In tears my lady’s face :

She gave me many a token good,
And many a soft embrace.

Our parting bitterly we mourn’d ;

The hearts which erst with ripture burn’d
Were cold with woe and care.

A ring, with glittering ruby red,
Gave me that lady sheen,

And with me from the castle sped
Along the meadow green :

And, whilst I saw my leman bright,

She waved on high her *kerchief white :
¢ Courage ! to arms !” she cried.

In the raging fight cach pcnnon white
Reminds me of her love ; '

In the field of blood, with mourful mood,
I see her ’kerchief move ;

Through foes [ hew, whene’er I view

Her ruby ring, and blithely sing,
“ Lady, I fight for thee.”

Lays of the Minnesingers.
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of his life, rose and fell with the funds.
He never lay down or rose that he did
not bless the first inventor of compound
interest.

His constant saying was, that gold was
the clouded cane of youth, and the crutch

of old ng

For forty-two years he lived in Clare
Market as journeyman butcher; and
lodged thirty years in one gloomy apart-

which was never brightened up with
coal, candle-light, or the countenance of
avisitant.

He never treated man, woman, or child,
to a glass of any kind of liquor—never
lent or borrowed a penny—never spoke
ill or well of any one—and never ate a
morsel at his own expense.

About three days before his dissolution,
he was pressed by his employer to make
bis will. He reluctantly assented, but
observed, as he signed his name, that it
was a hard thing that a man should sign
away all his property with a stroke of a
pen. He left £2475 in the three per
cents. to distant relations, not one of
whom he had ever seen or corresponded
with. About half an hour before he died
he wanted to bargain for a coffin.

The following inventory of Pett’s goods
and chattels was taken after his death.

An old bald wig.

A hat as limber as a pancake.

Two shirts that might pass for fishing-
nets.

A pair of stockings embroidered with
threads of different colors.

A pair of shoes, or rather sandals.

A bedstead instead of a bed.

A toothless comb.

An almanack out of all date.

A ricketty chair.

. A leafless table.

A looking-glass that survived the power
of reflection.

A leathern bag with a captive guinea.*

h. m.

June 2. Sun rises .

— sets
Corn-flag flowers.
Rough dandelion flowers.
Garden pinks flower.
Garden rose flowers.
Fraxinella flowers.

oW

® Wilson's Polyanthca, ii. 210.
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Yellow garlic flowers. !
Particolored flag, and most of the Iris
tribe, now come into blow,

—_—————

Pune 3.

Tue NiGuTINGALE IN 1831.

27th April, 1831.
Frieno Hong,

As you are, like me, fond of the song
of Philomel, and may have as little leisure
to go far to hear it, I give you notice that
the nightingale was heard this year on the
17th of March, at Dartford, and may now
be heard in full song near London.

On Monday morning, at day-break, 1
walked in company with a catcher (/)
from Dartford to New Cross : he had been
out for his third and last trip, and had
sixteen with him, making forty-three birds
caught since the 9th, All the way, on
each side of the road, he called, and they
answered him; so that I think at least
twenty must have sung. They are now
laired, and not worth catching, so the
lovers of song may have a treat.

There is one at the end of the College,
Blackheath Corner, the best I ever heard,
and I suppose by this time they are to be
found in Kensington Gardens ; for they
appeared to be travelling westward. The
birds the catcher had were very lean.

Those who wish to hear nightingales in
the day time may be gratified by going to
Champion Hill,leading to Lordship-lane :
I heard four yesterday at two o’clock.
There is a beautiful view over Norwood,
Dulwich, &c., from thatspot : the sight of
the green trees, the rich grass, and the
hearing of those birds, with the song of a
good robin, and some few chaffinches,
joined to the warble of a fine lark, is
worth the while of any one who has
“ music in his soul,” and an eye for the
beauties of nature.

S. R. J.

STaANZAS.

*Twas summer,—through the opening grass
The joyous flowers upsprang,

The birds in all their diffcrent tribes
Loud in the woodlands sang :

Then forth I went, and wandered far
The wide green meadow o’er ;

Where cool and clear the fountain play’d,
There strayed I in that hour,






























either under king George or king James.”
He would say to the most violent whigs,
«TJt is necessary to restore the Stuarts.”
When asked how he should vote, he used
to say, “ I cannot tell until I hear from
Rome.” :
Mr. Shippen married the daughter and
co-heir of g?r Richard Stote, Knt., of
Northumberland, with whom he had
£70,000, but this match made no altera-
tion in his conduct, except in living some-
thing more expensively. Sometimes he
resided in apartments in Holland-House,
at others in a hired house on Richmond
Hill. In town, he lived for many years
in Norfolk-street, where he was surround-
ed by persons of rank, learning, and
talent. His conversation was dignified,
and replete with vivacity and wit. In
the house of commons he commanded at-
tention, by the fire and force of his sen-
timents, though he spoke rapidly, in a
low tone of voice, and usually with his
glove before his mouth. His speeches
generally contained some pointed period,
which peculiarly applied to the subject in
debate, and which he uttered with great
animation. His name is still popular
through these lines of Pope :—
I love to pour out all myself, as plain
As honest Shippen, or downright Montaigne.

He was a poetical as well as a prose

litician, Besides several other tracts,

wrote ¢ Faction Displayed” and ‘“ Mo-
deration Displayed:” in which he satir-
ized the great whig lords, under the names
of the principal Romans who engaged in
Cataline’s conspiracy. His verses were
severe, but not harmonious. Sheffield,
duke of Buckingham, mentions him in
¢ The Election of a Poet Laureate.”—

To Shippen, Apollo was cold with respect,
But said, in a greater assembly he shin’d :
As places are things he had ever declin’d.
Mr. Shippen’s relict was unsocial and
penurious, and inherited his personality,
as her husband’s survivor, according to
their mutual agreement.  She repelled all
advances from queen Caroline, and, dying
imbecile, the law gave her fortune to her
sister, the Hon, Mrs. Dixie Windsor.
Mr. Shippen had three brothers, and a
sister; ome of his brothers, resident of
Brazen Nose College, Oxford, and some
time vice-chancellor of that university,
was a man of distinguished abilities,
and was inducted to the living of St.
Mary’s, Whitechapel, in room of Dr.
Welton, wholost it because he would mot
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take the oaths to George I. He died No-
vember 24, 1745. As the other brothers
were without issue, the paternal estate
went to the two sons of their sister, who
had married Mr. Leyborne, of Yoikshire.
These nephews were, Dr. Leyborne, prin-
cipal of Alban-Hall, in Oxford ; and Mr.
Leyborne, a merchant of the factory at
Lisbon. Their sister, married to the Rev.
Mr. Taylor, was mother to Mrs. Willes,
widow of the learned judge Willes. A
collateral branch of the Shippens settled
in Philadelphia; one of the females was
married to Lawrens, the president of the
congress, and another to general Arnold,
memorable for his defection from the
cause he had engaged to serve, and deser-
tion from the army he commanded.*

. hom
June 5. Sun rises . 3 50
-— sets . 8 10

Hedge-roses flower abundantly—for ex-
ample, the Scotch rose, white Dog rose,
common Dog rose, apple bearing rose,
downy leaved rose, &ec.

Pune 6.

Orp BookstrLers, &e.

On the 6th of June, 1796, died at Ox-
ford, in his eighty-fifih year, Mr. Daniel
Prince, an eminent bookseller, and during
many years manager of the University
Press. " In that capacity several valuable
publications passed under his superintend-
ance. Those on which he most prided
himself were Blackstone’s Magna Charta,
1759, “4to; Marmora Oxoniensia, 1763,
fol. ; Listeri Synopsis Conchyliorum,
1770, fol.; Blackstone’s Commentaries,
4 vols. 4to., three editions, 1770, &c.
Kennicot’s Hebrew Bible, 2 vols. fol.
1776 ; Ciceronis Opera, 10 vols. 4t0. 1784
Bradley’s Observations and Tables, printed
in 1788, though not published till 1796.

In the same year, on the 8th of August,
the sister University, Cambridge, lost a
bookseller of that town in the on
of Mr. John Nicholson, who died aged
sixty-six, lamented by an unparalleled
circle of friends. By unremitting atten-
tion to business for upwards of forty-five
years, Mr. Nicholson acquired consider-
able property. He was known in the
University by the name of “ Maps or

® Noble,
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of paragraphs for the Public Advertiser,
by officiating occasionally as an
amanuensis.

Poor Egelsham! Is there nothing else
sbout Egelsham ? No. But the men-
tion of him recalls a personage with a
name something like Egelsham’s—

Egglesfield.

Speed, the chronicler, in his account of
Henry V., tells us, that when that king was
Prince of Wales, ¢ He came into his father’s
presence in a strange disguise, being in a
garment of blue satin, wrought full of
eylet-holes, and, at every eylet, the needle
left ing by thesilk it was wrought
with.” is curious costume puzzled

2 hand besides Speed’s, until Mr. G.
8. Green, residing in Oxford, feund the
meaning of it in the following custom,
observed annually at Queen’s College, on
the Feast of theCircumcision :—The bursar
gives to every member a needle and thread,
in remembrance of the founder, whose
name being Egglesfield was thus falsely
deduced from two French words, Aguille
Fil, a needle and thread, according to the
custom of former times, and the doctrine
of rebusses. Egglesfield, however, is pure
Saxon, and not French. The founder of
Queen’s College was an Englishman, born
in Cumberland, and confessor to a queen
of Dutch extraction, daughter to the earl
of Hainaunit and Holland. Mr. Green
reasonably conjectures, that prince Henry
baving been a student in that college, his
wearing of this strange garment was pro-
bably designed by him to express his
academical character, the Eroperest habit
he could appear in before his father, who
was tly apprehensive of some trouble
from his son’s active and ambitious temper,
and much afraid of his taking the crown
from him, as he did at last. The habit of
a scholar was so very different from that
of a soldier, in those days, that nothing
could better allay the king’s suspicions
than this silent declaration of attachment
to literature, and renunciation of the
sword.*

————
Dress.
——Beware that you do not conceive
that the body is made one whit the

more strong, or healthy, by the glory,
greatness, and treasures of monarchy;

* Gents. Mag.
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especially where you may daily observe,
that a fever doth as violently and long
hold him who lies upon a bed of tissue,
under a covering of Tyrian scarlet, as him
that lies upon a mattress, and hath no
covering but raggs ; and that we have no |
reason to complain of the want of scarlet
robes, of golden embroideries, jewels, and
ropes of pearl, while we have a coarse
and easie garment to keep away the cold.
And what if you, lying cheerfully and se-
renely upon a truss of clean straw, covered
with raggs, should gravely instruct men,
how vain those are, who, with astonisht
and turbulent minds, gape and thirst after
the trifles of magnificence, mot under-
standing how'few and small those things
are which are requisite to an happy life?
What, though your house do mnot shine
with silver and gold hatchments; nor
your arched roofs resound with the mul-
tiplied echoes of loud music; nor your
walls be not thickly beset with golden
figures of beautiful youths, holding great
lamps in their extended arms, to give
light to your nightly revels and sumptu-
ous banquets? why yet, truly, it is not a
whit less (if not much more) pleasant to
repose your wearied limbs upon the
green grasse, to sit by some clear and
purling stream, under the refreshing shade
of some well-branched tree; especially in
the spring time, when the head of every
plant is crowned with heautiful and fra-
grant flowers, the merry birds entertaining
you with the music of their wild notes,
the fresh western winds continually fan-
ning your cheeks, and all nature smiling
upon you.— Epicurus, by Dr. Charleton,
1655.

Contentment.

Though I have nothing here that may
give me true content, yet I will learne to
be truely contented here with what I have—
What care I, though I have not much, I
have as much as I desire, if I have as much
as I want; I have as much as the most, if
I have as much as I desire.—A. Warwick.

E ___________J
h. m.
June 6. Sun rises . 3 49
—— sets . . 8 11

Foxglove begins to flower.

Sophora flowers.

Moss rose, musk rose, and cabbage
rose flower,






Tug Haarrex Orcan.
[Por the Year Book.]

Haarlem is celebrated for possessing the
largest church in Holland, and the finest
in Eung)e. At Amsterdam, and
places, there are also stupendous
organs, and the inhabitants of Rotterdam
have been engaged for upwards of thirty
years in building one torival that of Haar-
lem ; for, although the Rotterdam organ
bas been already long in use, it was not
finished when I was there in
1828. It is certainly a fine instrument,
and boast that its reed-stops are
sweeter the other’s; but, without even
ing this to be the case, it is no more
o be to the Haarlem organ, in
power, * I to Hercules.”

The, following translation of a printed
statecment respecting the ¢ Haarlem organ,
received from the ist, may afford
some idea of its capabilities :—the mea-
surements are, I believe, in French feet ;
and many of the terms I must leave as in
the original :—

Disposition of the Registers, or Voices, in
the Great Urgan at Haarlem.
In the Great Manuel.

L. Prestant . . . . . 16 feet
2Bourdon . . . . . . . l6feet
$Octave . . . . . « . . 8feet
4.VilldeGamba. . . . . . 8feet
§. Roer-Fluit . . . o 8feet
6. Octave . . . . . e o+ 4feet
7. Gems-Hoorn . . . . . . 4feet

8. Roer-Quint e« + . . GBfeet
9.Quint . . . . . . . . 3feet
10. Tertian . . . . . . 2 fort
1. Mixture . . . . 6.8 .t 10fort
12 Wout-Fluit . . . . . . 2feet
B Trempet . . , . . . . 16feet
W Trampet . . . . . . 8feet
B.Trampet . . . . . . . ldfeer
16, Hout-Bois . . . . . . . 8feet

In the Upper Manuel.

LPrestant . . . . . . . B8feet
2. Quintadena . .« 16feet
3, Quintadena e o o+ B8feet
4 Baar-Pyp . .« 8feet
§ Octave . . e o o o o 4feet
6, Flag-Fluit e o o s 4 feet
7. Nassat . . e e o o o 3feet
8. Nacht-Hoom . . . . 2 feet
9. Flageolet . . . . . 14 feet
10. Sexquialter . P ¥ (L
1. BcboCornet . . . . . . 4fort
13. Mixtare. . . . . 4.t .. 6fort
1S. Schalmey . . . . . . . 8feet
14. Dulcian . e v+ o s o Bfeet
15. Vox Hamana . . . ., . . 8feet
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In the Positive.

1. Prestant . . . . . . 8 fect

2. Hol-Fluit . . . + . . 8 foet

3. Quintadena . . . . . . 8feet

4, Octave . . . . e o+ 4feet

5,Flute .« . « o« « o o o 4dfeet

6. Speel-Fluit . . . . . . 3feet

7. 8Sexquialter . . . 2.3. t04fort

8. Super-Octave . . . 2 feet

9.8herp . . . . .6.t0. 8jfort

10. Cornet . . . . . . . 4 fort
1. Carillon . . . . ., . . 2 fore
12. Pagote . . . . . . . . 16feet
13. Trumpet . . . . « o« 8feet
14. Regaal . « v . o Bfeet

In the Pedal.
1. Principal . . . . . . 32 fi.

2. Prestant . ., . . , . 16 feet

3. Subbase . . . . . . . . l6feet

4. Roer-Quint . . . . . . 12feet

6. Hol-Fluit . . . . . . . 8feet

6.Octave . . . . . . . . 8feet

7. Quint-Prestant. . . 6 feet

8. Octave . . . . . . . . 4feet

9. Ruisch-Quint . .. . . . . 3feet

10. Hol-Fluit . « s = 2 feet
11, Bassoon . . . ., . . . 32 feet
12. Bassoon . e « o o« « l6feet
13. Teumpet. . , . . . . . 8feet
14. Trumpet. . . . . . . . 4feet
16.Cineq . . . . . . * . 2feet

Sixty voices in all, four separations, two
tremblans, two 1 twelve bellows,
and nearly 5000 pipes.

The principal has thirty-two feet of depth
or measurcment. The exact length of the
greatest pipe, or of the deepest tone, is thirty-
eight feet, and fifteen inches diameter.

The bellows are each nine feet long by
five broad.

The height of the interior of the church is
111, its breadth 173, and its depth 391 feet ;
the organ itself has 103 feet of height, com-
mencing from the ground, and fifty breadth,
and had for maker Christian Muller, in 1738.

J. P. SCHUMANN,

Organist,
Jacobijnestraat, W. 5, No. 83.

The established form of religion in
Holland being simple, like the Presbyte-
rian in Scotland, tl?e orgaus only accom-
pany the singing of psalms during the
regular service; travellers, therefore,
usually engage the organmist to play on

urpose. e charge made for this at

aarlem is equivalent to twenty shillings
sterling ; out of which the organist pays
all the attendants, including the bellows-
blowers, of whom, it is said, three are
required.
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sire to astound by the rapidity of their
execution. This disease has not confined
itself 10 instrumental, for, unfortunately,
our vocal performers are bitten with the
self same mania.

Some two or three seasons back, when
% Figaro” was adapted to the English
stage, it created a sort of rivairy between
the different bands, especially in the per-
formance of the overture. I heard the
E.lm adjudged to the band of the Opera

ouse, not from the superior skill or
expression with which they executed it,
but that they could get through it in
several seconds less than either of the
other bands. Shade of Mozart! to ap-
preciata the performaunce of thy divine
compositions—as they would appreciate
the value of a race horse—by speed !

It is to be hoped that a new musical
era will shortly cemmence in this country,
and that the “ votaries of Apollo” will in
future study music for the sake of the
“heavenly maid.” As rapidity of execu-
tion may be considered to have reached
its climax, assuredly no new candidate
for fame will think of attempting to out-
vie the feat that was performed just three

years ago.

Mr.agcarborough, the organist of Spald-
ing, betted that he would strike One
. Million of notes on the piano in the space
of twelve hours. This singular wager
was decided on the 4th of June 1828.

Mr. S. took a compass of three octaves,
ascending and descending the different
scales, and struck—

109,296 notes in the 1st hour.

125,928 2nd
121,176 3rd
121,176 4th
125,136 5th
125,136 6th
127,512 7th
127,512 8th
47,520 20 minutes.

Making 1,030,392 notes in eight hours
and twenty minutes, which, with the
periods of rest, amounted to eleven hours
and forty-five minutes.

Hexry BrRaNDON.
s
gltmc 7.

On the 7th of June, 1741, died William
Aikman, an artist of eminence. He was
the only son of Willam Aikman, of
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Cairnes, Esq., by Margaret, daughter of
Sir John Clerk, of Pennycuick,bart. He
was born October 24, 1681, and placed
under Sir John Medina. From London
he travelled to Rome, Constantinople, and
Smyrna, whence he returned to London,
and afterwards to Scotland, under the
patronage of General John Duke of
Argyle, and other noblemen of that king-
dom. Having remained there two or three
years, he again visited London, where he
was greatly esteemed. His father was an
advocate, who intended him for the pro-
fession of the law; but he quitted it for
his favorite art, to which he united the
sister arts of poetry and music; and
became, with ardour, the muses’ friend.
Aikman brought Allan Ramsay into no-
tice in Edinburgh, and James Thomson
in London; introducing the latter not
only to the first wits in England, but to
Sir Robert Walpole. There was also a
garlicular friendship between Aikman and

omerville, His health declining, he was
advised to return to Scotland ; but died
in Leicester Fields, when only forty-nine.
His only son, John, died on the 14th of
January preceding. Their remains were
taken to the Grey Friars’ cemetery in
Edinburgh, and buried in the same grave ;
Mallet wrote upon them this

EriTAPH.

Dear to the good and wise, disprais’d by none,

Here sleep in peace, the father and the son ;

By virtue, as by nature, close allied,

The painter’s genius, but without the pride :

Worth unambitious, wit afraid to shiue ;

Honor’s clear light, and friendship’s warmth
divine.

The son, fair rising, knew too short a date ;

But Oh ! how more severe the parent’s fate !

He saw him torn untimely frum his side,

Felt all a father’s anguish—wept and died.

Allan Ramsay testified his grateful recol-
lection of his friend Aikman by affectionate
verses to his memory.*

Vanpycex's MeTHOD oF ParnTiNG.

Jabac, an eminent French connoisseur,
was so intimate with Vandyck that he
painted Jabac’s portrait three times con
amore, and confidentially communicated to
him his method of painting. Jabac was
observing to him how little time he be-
stowed on his portraits; Vandyck an-
swered that, at first, he worked hard, and

® Noble.
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ard was taken hy Admiral Lockhart Ross
of the Tartar, and by him presented to
the bul The rude hand of time has
now uced it to a rag. At noon, the
town drummer, on horseback, with his
spirit-stirring tantara, appears, which is
signal for congregating the equestrians
who are to join the Magistrates and Town
Council in riding the land-marches.

A public instrument was taken in the
year 1775, upon the 9th of June, in pre-
sence of John Wilson, notary public, and
witnesses, wherein“the Lo Provost,
Bailies, Council and Community of said
burgh, did, for performance of the ancient
yearly custom, and for the knowledge of
the freedoms and liberties of their burgh,
in riding of their marches, and bounding
of their common lands, which appertain
to the said burgh, pass upen foot and
horse-back to the marches after specified,
for the common weal of the said burgh,
and to make their marches known to all
neighbours adjacent thereto—* In the
first place, beginning at the foot of the
bumn at Lockbart bridge, on the water of
Mouse, and passing therefrom, north-east,
to the new march stone at the hedge at
the New Mains burn, at the foot of the
brae, where the said burn begins to run
towards the water of Mouse, from thence
to the new march-stone on the hedge in
the park opposite to the wood, and from
thence passing southwards to the new
march-stone on said hedge, about twenty
five clue’s distant from the former; from
thence passing north east to the new march-
stone, close to the inside of the dyke, on
the south side of the entry to Jerviswood
house, at the place where the old stone
dyke, now demolished, ended, which
formerly was accounted the march; and
from thence to the march-stone on the
north side of the King’s high-street, at
Leitchford ; from thence to the gate at
said foord, and up the water of Mouse,
while unto the path that passed from the
said mid-water to the meadow burn pass-
ing south, passing south up the march-
dyke of the hill, and march-stone there,
south-east the gate to the march-stone on
the neuk of the dyke at Mouse bridge,

sing south-east the gate in the mid fold,
rom thence passing to the Balgreen, to a
march-stone om the common gate, and
from that place, passing the gate and
march dyke southeastward, to the east
dyke to the Stack-hill, thro’ the little moss
to the common gate that passes to Raven-
struther, and then passing the yett of
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Ravenstruther, passing down that dyke
totthe river at Cobblehaugh, passing west
the dyke to the new march-stone on the
Hardstonlaw, and then passing west the
gate to the old Pine-fold, and then passing
to the east end of the Longloch, and pass-
ing west therefrom the south gate to the
march-stone besouth the Rood of Cross,
and from that stone even thro’ the moss to
Braxmoss—within which bounds, the haill
common lands, mosses and muirs, apper-
tain to the burgh of Lanark, and inhabi-
tants thereof, and have been yearly bound~
ed and ridden by the Provost, Bailies,
Council, and Community of the said
burgh, past memory of man, without stop
or impediment whatever, as divers and
sundry instruments taken thereon purport.
Like as the present day and year, the
Provost, Bailies, Council, and Com-
munity of the said burgh have ridden
said marches, and caused their officers in
our Sovereign Lord’s name and authority,
fence and arrest all fewell, fail, peats and
divotes, which are casten within said
bounds by an unfree or out-townsman, thut
none remove the same oft the grounds
whereon they lye, but that the same re-
main under sure arrestment at their in-
stance, ay and while they be made tourth-
coming as law will, whereupon and upon
all and sundry the premises, the treasurer
of the said burgh, in their name and upon
their behalf, asked and took instruments
one or more needful, in the hands of me,
John Wilson, notary public subscribing.
These things were done resYectively and
successively at every march-stone, and

ublicly at the mercate cross of Lanark,

tween the hours of six in the morning
and three in the afternoon, before and in
presence of—" &c.

Having finished their rounds, the whole
assemble on the race ground in the moor,
where a race is run for a pair of spurs.
—No horse is allowed to start except it
belong to a burgess, and has been pre-
viously carted. The bells are rung in the
morning during the procession of the
birches, and at noon, while the ceremony
of riding the marches is performing. In
the afternoon the Magistrates and Council
dine in the County Hall, in company
with a number of the Burgesses and
gentlemen of the neighbourhouod, and the
whole day is one of high festivity. The
corporations hold their annual meetings,
and no public business of any kind is
done. No weather, however tempestnous,
can hinder the observance of the ceremony
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ness, could not help bowing. This, of
course, was taken as sufficient assurance
by his majesty, who could not doubt the
attestation of so attached and so whiggish
a nobleman. Fergusson had just as great
expectations of becoming the Lama of
Thibet as of being made a senator of
the College of Justice. Lord Pitfour
always wore his hat on the bench on ac-
count of his sore eyes.

. Lord Monboddo (James Burnet, Esq.),
appointed a lord of session 1767, died in
1799. He once embroiled himself in a
law-plea respecting a horse which be-
longed to himself. His lordship had
committed the anima., when sick, to the
ch of a farrier, with directions for the
administration of a certain medicine. The
farrier gave the medicine, but went be-
yond his commission, in so far as he mixed
it in a liberal menstruum of treacle, in
order to make it palatable. The horse
dying next morning, Lord Monboddo
raised a prosecution for its value, and ac-
tually pleaded his own cause at the bar.
- Helost it, however, and is said to have been
80 enraged in consequence at his brother
judges, that he never afterwards sat with
them upon the bench, but underneath,
amongst the clerks. The report of this
case is exceedingly amusing, on account
of the great quantity of Roman law
quoted by the judges, and the strange
circumstances under which the case ap-
peared before them. With all his oddities,
and though generally hated or despised
by his brethren, Monboddo was by far
the most learned, and not the least up-
right judge of his time. His attainments
in classical learning, and in the study of
ancient philosophy, were singular in his
time in Scotland. He was the earliest
&atron of the venerable professor John
unter of St. Andrew’s, who was for
many years his secretary, and who chiefly
wrote the first and best volume of his
Lordship’s Treatise on the Origin of Lan-
When Lord Monboddo travelled

to London, he always went on horseback.
It is said that the late king, George III.,
on understanding this, and being told that
two dragoon officers had just come up
from Scotland in a post-chaise, remarked
it was strange that one of his law-judges
should visit him on horseback, while his
dragoons adopted the more civilian-like
m':ge of conveyance. On lord Mon-
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boddo’s last journey he ouly got the
length of Dunbar, and then returned.
His nephew enquiring the occasion of
this—*“ Oh George,” said his lordship, « I
find I am eighty-four.”—So convinced
was Lord Monboddo of the truth of his
fantastic theory of human tails, that, when-
ever a child haﬂpened to be born in his
house, he watched at the chamber-door,
in order to see it in its first state—havin
a notion that the attendants pinched o
the infant-tails, There is a tradition, that
Lord Monboddo witnessed the death of
Captain Porteus by the mob in1735. He
haxf that day returned from completing his
law-education at Leyden, and taken lodg-
ings near the foot of the West Bow, where
many of the greatest lawyers then resided.
When the rioters came down the Bow
with their victim, Mr. Burnet was roused
from bed by the noise, came down in his
night-gown, with a candle in his hand,
and stood in a sort of stupor, looking on
and still holding the lighted candle, till
the tragedy was concluded. It is further
added, that he was agprehended and ex-
amined next day by the magistrates.
Lord Monboddo, while a judge, had a
0od house in St. John’s Street, where

urns often attended the parties given by
his lordship’s beautiful daughter.

Another Lord of Session (Henry Home
Es%.) Lord Kames, appointed in 1752,
died in 1783. He was distinguished for
his metaphysical subtilty and literary
abilities, and admired for extraordinary
powersof conversation ; yet he was strange-
ly accustomed to apply towards his inti-
mate friends the term which designates a
she-dog. It is well taken off in Sir Wal-
ter Scott’s “ Red Gauntlet.” When Lord
Kames retired from the Bench, he took a
Eublic farewell of his brethren. Afterad

ressing them in a solemn speech, and
shaking their bands all round, in going
out at the door of the Court-Room, he
turned about, and, casting them a last
look, cried, in his usual familiar tone,
—= Fare ye a' weel, ye bitches 1” This
might be called the ruling passion strong
in death, for Lord Kames died a very
short while thereafter. A man called
Sinkum the Cadie, who had a short and a
long leg, and was excessively addicted to
swearing, used to lie in wait for this dis-
linguished Judge, almost every morning,
and walk alongside of his Lordship up
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.of money. The Colonel was the more
sparing in this order, having suffered con-
siderably by Alderman Collins, who had
formerly been his agent, and, forgetting
that his wife’s brother’s cash was not his
own, had applied it to his own use.
When Mr. William Collins came from
the university, he called on his cousin
Payne, gaily dressed, and with a feather
in his hat; at which his relation expressed
surprise, and told him his appearance
was by no means that of a young man
who had not a single guinea to call his
own. This gave him great offence; but,
remembering his sole dependence for
subsistence was in the power of Mr.
Payne, he concealed his resentment ; yet
could not refrain speaking freely behind
his back, and saying he thought him a
dull fellow ; though this indeed
was an epithet he was dpleased to bestow
on every one who did not think as he
would have them. His frequent demands
for a supply obliged Mr. Payne to tell
him he must pursue some other line of
life, for he was sure Colonel Martyn
would be displeased with him for having
done so much. This resource being stot-
ped, forced him to set about' some work,
of which his History of the Revival of
Learning was the first, and for which he
printed proposals (one of which I have),
and tooE the first subscription money
from many of his particular friends. The
book was begun, but soon stood still.
From the freedom subsisting between us,
we took the liberty of saying any thing to
each other: I one day reproached him
with idleness ; when, to convince me that
my censure was unjust, he showed me
many sheets of his translation of Aris-
totle, which he said he had fully em-
loyed himself about, to prevent him
rom calling on any of his friends so fre-
uently as he used to do. Soon aflter
&is, he engaged with Mr. Manby, a
bookseller on Ludgate Hill, to furnish
him with some lives for the Biographia
Britannica, which Maaby was then pub-
lishing. He showed me some of the
lives in embryo, but I do not recollect
that any of them came to maturity. To
raise a present subsistence, he set about
writing his Odes; and, having a general
invitation to my home, he frequently
passed whole days there, which he em-
loyed in writing them, and as frequently
guming what he had written, after read-
ing them to me. Many of them which
pleased me I struggled to preserve, but
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without effect ; for, pretending he would
alter them, he got them from me and
thrust them into the fire. He was an ac-
ceptable companion every where; and,
among the gentlemen who loved him for
his genius, I may reckon Drs. Armstrong,
Barrpwby, and Hill; and Messrs. Quin,
Garrack, and Foote, who frequently took
his opinion on their pieces, before they
were seen by the public. He was parti-
cularly noticed by the geniuses who fre-
quented the Bedford and Slaughter’s cof-
fee-houses. From his knowledge of Gar-
rick, he had the liberty of the scenes and
green-room, where he made diverting ob-
servations on the vanity and false conse-
quence of that class of people; and his
manner of relating them to his particular
friends was extremely entertaining. In
this manner he lived with and upon his
friends until the death of Colonel Mar-
tyn, who left what fortune he died pos-
sessed of to him aud his two sisters. I
fear I cannot be certain as to dates, but
believe he left the university in 1743.
Some circumstances I recollect make me
almost certain he was in London that
year; but I will not be so positive of the
time be died, which I did not hear of
until long after it happened. When hig
health and faculties began to decline, he
went to France, and afterwards to Bath,
in hopes his health might be restored,
but without success. I never saw him
after his sister had removed him from
M¢Donald’s mad-house, at Chelsea, to
Chichester, where he soon sunk into a
deplorable state of idjotism,”

———

This brief outline might suffice for
ordinary readers; and higher minds might
“ imagine all the rest,” in the life of him,
“ who more than any other of our martyre
to the lyre, has thrown over all his images
and his thoughts a tenderness of mind,
and breathed a freshness over the pictures
of poetry, which the mighty Milton bas
not exceeded, and the laborious Gray has
notattained.” A few other passages, how-
ever, may be useful as warnings to some of
less ability and like temperament. The
incidents most interesting in the life of
Collins would be those events which elude
the vulgar biographer ; that invisible train
of emotions which were gradually passin
in his mind; those passions whig|
moulded his genius, and which broke it !
Who could record the vacillations of a
poetic temper; its early hope, and its late
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collections of his poetical disappoint-
ments are we to attribute this unsettled
state of his mind, and the perplexity of

his studies, To these he was perpetually.

reverting, as after a lapse of several years
he showed, in burning his ill-fated odes.
And what was the result of his literary
life? It is known that he returned to
his native city of Chichester in a state
almost of nakedness, destitute, diseased,
and wild in despair, to hide himself in
the arms of a sister.—The cloud had long
been gathering over his convulsed intel-
lect ; and the fortune he acquired on the
death of his uncle served only for personal
indulgences which rather accelerated his
disorder. There were, at times, some
awful pauses, in,the alienation of his
mind—but he had withdrawn it from
study. It was in one of these intervals
that Thomas Warton told Johuson that
when he met Collins travelling, he took
up a book the poet carried with him, from
curiosity, to see what companion a man
of letters had chosen—it was an English
Testament. “ I have but one book,” said
Collins, “but that is the best.” This cir-
cumstance is thus recorded on his tomb.

“ He join’d pure faith to strong poetic powers,
And, in reviving Reason’s lucid hours,

Sought on one book his troubled mind to rast,
And rightly deem’d the Book of God the best.”

Dr. Warton says— During his last
malad{‘he was a great reader of the Bible,
1 am favored with the following anecdote
from the Rev. Mr, Shenton, vicar of St
Andrews, at Chichester, by whom Collins
was buried. ¢ Walking in my vicarial
garden one Sunday evening, during Col-
lins’ last illness, I heard a female (the
servant I suppose) reading the Bible in
his chamber. Mr. Collins had been ac-
customed to rave much, and make great
moanings ; but while she was reading, or
rather attempting to read, he was not only
silent but attentive likewise, correcting
her mistakes, which indeed were very fre-
quent, through the whole of the twenty-
seventh chapter of Genesis.’ ”

There is another touching feature of
Collins’s distracted mind—“At Chichester
tradition has preserved some striking and
affecting occurrences of his last days; he
would haunt the aisles and cloisters of the
cathedral, roving days and nights together,
loving their

Dim religious light.
And, when the choristers chaunted their
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anthem, the listening and bewildered ‘)oet. :
carried out of himself by the solemn
strains, and his own too susceptible ima-
gination, moaned and shrieked, and awoke
a sadness and a terror most affecting
in so solemn a place; their friend, their
kinsman, and their poet, was before them,
an awful imaqe of human misery and
ruined genius 1 ”*

The worthy historian of <« English
Poetry,’ ’further relates, that in 1754,
Collins was at Oxford, “for change of air
and amusement,” and staid a month.
“I saw him frequently, but he was so
weak and low, that he could not bear con--
versation. Once he walked from bis lod-
gings opposite Christ-church, to Trinity-
college, but supported his servant.
The same year, in September, I and my
brother visited him at Chichester, where
be lived in the cathedral cloisters, with his
sister. The first day he was in high
spirits at intervals, but exerted himself so-
much that he could not see us the second.
Here he showed us an Ode to Mr. John
Home, on his leaving England for Scot-
land, in the octave stanza, very long and
beginning—

Home, thou return’st from Thames !

I remember there was a beautiful descri
tion of the spectre of a man drowned in
the night, or in the language of the old
Scotch superstitions—seized by the an
spirit of the waters, appearing to his wife
with pale blue cheeks, &c. Mr. Home
has no copy of it. He also showed us
another ode, of two or three four-lined
stanzas, called the Bell of Arragon; ona
tradition that, anciently, just before a king .
of Spain died, the great bell of the cathe-
dral of Sarragossa, in Arragon, tolled
spontaneously. It began thus:—

The bell of Arragon, they say,
Spontaneous speaks the fatal day, &e.

Soon afterwards were these lines :—

Whatever dark aérial power,
Commission’d, haunts the gloomy tower.

The last stanza consisted of a moral tran-
sition to his own death and knell, which
he called ¢ some simpler bell.’”

Dr. Drake observes, “ Of this exquisite
poet, who, in bis genius, and in his per-

* Calamities of Authors.
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eighty-one. In 1810 one of his brnthers
died at the age of ninety-nine ; and in
1818 a cousin died, aged ninety-five;
another cousin, eighty-seven years old,
survived him, He left six sons, the
youngest fifty years of age, and the eldest
sixty-two ; his grand-children were twenty
in number; his great grand-children only
eleven: he never had any daughters.
About the year 1799 he lost all his teeth,
but no mark of debility appeared about
his person before 1813, when he took to
his bed, and never was able to use his
limbs afterwards. During the first nine
years of his confinement his health and
spirits continued good, and he was free
from corporeal pain; but for the last
twelve months his intellects became rather
impaired. On the day before his death
he was seized with illness ; the next day
he grew weaker, and weaker as the day
declined, but experienced no sickness.
At about eight in the evening he slept
silently away in the arms of death. -

‘Mr. Bowman resided, during the latter

rt of his life, with one of his sons, upon

is own estate, and died possessedp‘:)f

considerable property—the fruit of un-
wearied perseverance and active industry,
through a longer portion of time than
usually falls to the lot of man,

To this account the editor of the Wake-
field Journal adds, “ We understand from
a grandson of Mr. Bowman, residing at
Wakefield, that be had attained his
hundred and eighteenth year and some
months.”

June 13. Sun rises . .

—Sets . . .
Portugal blue squill flowers.
Hairy dandelion flowers.
Rough dandelion in blow every where.
White orchis flowers.

Pune 14.

PorE IN pLAIN Prosk.

In a life of Pope, written by Ayres,
and published by Curll, is the following
advertisement :—

“ Daily Post of Friduy, 14th of June

W
-
O!Ol.a

¢ Whereas there has been a scandalous

r cried about the streets, under the
title of ¢ A Popp upon Pope,’ insinuating
that I was w?np in Ha’m-walks, on
Tharsday last ;—This is to give notice
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that I did not stir out of my house t
Twickenham, and that the same is a ma-

licious and ill-grounded report.
Avrexanper Porr.”

h. m.
June 14, Sunvrises . . . 3 44
—sets . . . 816

Viper buglos flowers.

Pune 15.

Frosr.

On the 15th of June, 1791, a remark-
able change in the weather took place,
within a few days. The thermometer,
which stood at seventy-five, fell to twenty-
five degrees. The hills of Kent and
Surrey were covered with hoar frost, and
whitened with snow. In many places
there was ice of the thickness of a shilling.

h. m.
June 15. Sun rises . 3 44
— sets . 8 16

Grass is now long, and nearl;v ready to
cut, '
L ]

Pune 16,

This is the anniversary of the death of
the great John, duke of Marlborough ;
and also of the famous battle of Dettingen,
when the British and allied troops, com-
manded by king George II. in person,
obtained a decisive victory over the French
army.

TuoMas BrowN, oFr BLaND'S REGIMENT.
[To Mr. Hone.]

Sir,~You notice under this day, both
in your first volume, and also in your
second volume of your Every-Day s
the death of the most able, and most suc-
cessful chieftain that our British Islands
ever rroduced, with the exception of one
now living, as happening in 1722. Ex-
actly twenty-one years afterwards, an
English dragoon signalized himself in a
way which proved to the world that, from
the general to the private soldier, England
was as unmatched in the last century as
she is in the present.

On the 16th of June, 1743, was fought
the battle of Dettingen. In this battle
served a private dragoon, in Bland’s
regiment, of the name of Thomas Brown; -
he was about twenty-eight years of age,
and had not been one year in the army.
The French gen-des-arms, in a

.- A

/
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took the standard from the regiment.
Brown dashed after the gen-d’arms who
bore off the trophy—laid hold of it, and
then pistolled Sle Frenchman; with his
sword in its scabbard, his hands grasping
both bridle and standard, he put spurs
into his horse, and, exposed to fire and
sword, as when recapturing the standard,
made his way through a lane of the
enemy. He received eight cuts in the
face, head, and neck; two balls lodged
in his back, and three went through his
hat. His nose and upper lip were nearly
severed from his face—a terrible gash
from the top of his forehead, crossed his
left eye—he received two other wounds
on the forehead, and two on the back of
the neck—besides having two fingers of
the bridle hand chopped off. Ilis regi-
ment welcomed him back into their ranks
with three huzzas, such as noune but Bri-
tons know how to give. In this battle
Brown had two horses killed under him.
Brown's father was a blacksmith. 'Thomas
was born at Kirkleatham, not far from
Scarborough; he was bound apprentice
to a shoemaker at Yarm. Ile stood five
feet eleven inches. George II. offered
Brown a commission in the army, but his
not being able to write prevented his
acceptance of it. The king placed Brown
near his person in the life guards. As
the balls in his back could not be extract-
‘ed, he was obliged to quit the service.
He had a pension of £30 per annum,
and died at Yarm, of his wounds, January,
1746, aged thirty-one.
I have an engraving of this hero. The
rint is 12} inches, by 8. llead and bust.
'wo compartments are below the portrait;
in one he retakes the standard, firing his
pistol at the gen-d’arm, who falls back-
ward off his horse ; three Frenchmen are
hacking at Brown, and two firing their

istols at him. In the second vignette he
18 steady in his saddle, galloping back to
the British line,—one French Dragoon
hacking—one giving point—and one
firing his pistol. My priut is by L. Boi-
tard, very rare, and in fine condition: it
was published November 8,1713, “‘ Price
one Shilling.” What is it worth now?

You quote some beautiful verses from

“ Scott of Amwell.” On the 12th of

January, 1809, being at that period a

loyal and a royal volunteer, I composed,

in my military ardour, the following
Parody on Scotl’s Verses.

I love the drum’s inspiring sound,

Parading round, and round, and round ;
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To daring youths it pleasure yields,
Who leave gay cities, quiet fields,
To win themselves a glorious name,
Uphold their country, and her fame ;
And, when their sovercign’s voice commands,
To march, to fight, and fall in foreign lands.
I love the drum’s enlivening sound, .
Parading round, and mund, and round ;
To me it speaks of safety won,
Of Home secure, the Foe undone,
The Widow smiling through her tears,
The Bride dismissing all her fears,
The Sire, whilst wecping o’er his warlike son,
Redeeming Trophies he in Battle won.
J. M. or M. .
April, 1831.

. Wag.

“ Why may I not go and cut the throats
of those who would cut our throats if they
could ?"--Do you then consider it as a
disgrace that they should be wickeder
than you? Why do you not go and rob
thieves, who would rob you if they could?
Why do you not revile them that revile
you? Why do you not hate them that
bate you ? -Erasmus.

—— The amiable vice
Hid in magnificence, and drown'd in state,
Loses the fiend ; receives the sounding name
Of Glorious War ; and through th’ admiring

throng,
Uncurs’d the ornamented murderers move.
Fawcett.
_— h. m,
June 16. Sunrises . . . 3 44
—sets .. . 8 16

Canterbury bells, Campanula mediun,
flowers. This species is called Gants de
notre Dame, or our lady's gloves.

The Midsummer beetle or fernchafer
begins to appear.

June 17.

A Tortorse-suriLrL Toym Car.

Among the covetors and collectors of
specimens of feline curiosities, this was,
and perhaps is, deemed an animal of great
consequence. Under this date, less than
five years ago, we find one obligingly
proffered for sale, by public advertise-
ment.—

« A Hanosomr Tontorsesnerr Ton
CaT to be prsposep oF, on reasonable
terms. Apply at Mr. White’s, 5, Swinton-
place, Bagnigge-wells-road.” The Times,
17th of July, 1826.

A male cat of the tortoiseshell color is
esleemed a rarity,and was formerly worth
a comsiderable sum.



729-

A whimsical letter to the Secretary of the
Horticultural Society in the «“ Comic An-
-nual by Thomas Hood, Esq., 1830,” may
enable speculators to determine whether
the value of “ the article” is increased or
not, by this singular information :—
¢ Sir—1 partickly wish the Satiety to
be called to consider the Case what fol-

lows, as I think mite be maid Transax-_

tionable in the next Reports :—

“ My Wif had a Tomb Cat that dyd.
Being a torture Shell and a Grate faverit,
we had Him berried in the Guardian, and
for the sake of inrichment of the Mould I
had the carks deposited under the roots
of a Gosherry Bush. The Frute being
up till then of the smooth kind. But the
next Seson’s Frute after the Cat was
berried, the Gozberris was all hairy—and
more Remarkable the Catpilers of the
same bush was All of the same hairy
Discription.

I am, Sir, your humble servant,
Tuomas Frost.”

h. m,
June 17. Sun rises 3 44
— sets 8 16

Field mallow begins to flower and is
common in July.

Field bindweed flowers.

Yellow flag iris common.

Pune 18.

Cuarter oF LoNDox.

June 18, 1683, Mr. Evelyn says, «“ [
was present, and saw and heard the hum-
ble submission and petition of the lord
mayor, sheriffs, and aldermen, on behalf
of the city of London, on the quo war-
ranto against their charter, which they
delivered to his majesty gJames 1L}, in
the presence chamber. My lord keeper
[North] made a speech to them, exagger-
ating the disorderly and riotous behaviour
in the late election, and polling for Pa-
pillon and Dubois [for sheriﬂ'sg, after the
common hall had been dissolved, with
other misdemeanors, libels on the govern-
ment, &c., by which they had incurred
his majesty’s high displeasure; and that,
but for this submission, and under such
articles as the king should require their
obedience to, he would certainly enter
judgment against them. The things re-
quired were, -that they should neither
elect mayor, sheriff, alderman, recorder,
common-serjeant, town-clerk, coroner,
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or steward of Southwark, without his
majesty’s approbation ; and that, if they -
presented any his majesty did not like,
they should proceed in wonted manner
to a second choice; if that was disap-'
proved, his majesty to nominate them;
and, if within five days they thought good
to assent to this, all former miscarriages
should be forgotten—And s0,” says
Evelyn, ¢ they tamely parted with their
so ancient privileges, after they had dined
and been treated by the king. Divers of
the old and most learned lawyers and
judges were of opinion that they could
not forfeit their charter, but might be
personally punished for their misdemean-
ors; but the plurality of the younger
judges, and rising men, judged it other-
wise.”

h.m,
June. 18. Sun rises . 3 43
— sets 8 17

Candytuft, white and purple, in flower ;
and continues blowing till the end of sum-
mer.

Sweet Williams flower and continue
blowing till August.

Dune 19.

Oun the 19th of June, 1707, died at
Hampstead Dr. William Sherlock, dean
of St. Pauls and master of the temple.
He was born in Southwaik about 1641.
At the revolution he was greatly embar-
rassed how to act. The government gave
him time for consideration, and, aided by
his wife’s intreaties, he complied. A little
while after an arch bookseller seeing him
handing her along St. Paul’s Church-yard,
said, ¢ There goes Dr. Sherlock, with his
reasons for taking the oaths at his fingers’
ends.”

h. m.
June 19. Sun rises . 3 43
— sets 8 17

Rampion flowers.
Love-in-a-mist flowers.

June 0.
CuRIoUs ADVERTISEMENTS.
[For the Year Book.]
Clerical Duty.

June 20,.1716. In the Stamford Mer-
cury of this date is the following Adver-
tisement :—

“Ir ANy CLERGYMAN of a good char-
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Tax Lapy Awp THE May.

‘When from the sod the flow’rets spring,
And smile to meet the sun’s bright ray,
‘When birds their sweetest carols sing
In all the morning pride of May,
What lovelier than the prospect there ?
Can earth boast any thing so fair ?
To me it seems an almost heaven,
So beauteous to my eyes that vision bright is
given,
But when a lady, chaste and fair,
Noble, and clad in rich attire,
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For there sing the birds right merrily,

And there will the bounding heart upspring,
To the lofty clouds, on joyful wing, .
On the hedgerows spring a thousand flowers,
And he, from whose heart sweet May

Hath banish’d care, finds many a joy;

And T, too, would be gay,

Were the load of pining care away ;

Were my lady kind, my soul were light,

Joy crowning joy would raise its flight—
The flowers, leaves, hills, the vale, and mead
And May with all its light, ’
Compar’d with the roses are pale indeed,

‘Walks through the throng with gr

A sun that bids the stars retire,— -
Then, where are all thy boastings, May ?
‘What hast thoy beautiful and gay
. Compared with that supreme delight ?

We leave thy lovelicst flowers, and watch that

lady bright.
Wouldat thou believe me—come and place

Before thee all this pride of May ;
Then look but on my lady’s face,

And, which is best and brightest ? sy
For me, how soon (if choice were mino)
Thig would I take, and that resign |
And say, “ Though sweet thy beauties,

May !

air,

ay!
1°d rather forfeit all than lose my lady gay.”

By the same poet are the ensuing gentle
verses—
Lapy anp Frowers.
* Lady,” I said, * this garland wear !
Por thon wilt wear it gracefully ;
And on thy brow "twill sit so fair,
And thou wilt dance so light and free ;
Had I a thousand , on thee,
Fair one ! their brilliant light should shine :
Would’st thou such gift accept from me,—
O doubt me not,—it should be thine,
¢ Lady, so beautiful thou art,
That I on thee the wreath bestow,
*Tis the best gift I can impart ;
But whiter, rosier flowers, I know,
Upon the distant plain they’re springing,
‘Where beauteously ther heads they rear,
And birds their sweetest songs are singing :
Come! let us go and pluck them there!”
She took the beauteous wreath I chose,
And, like a child at praises glowing,
Her cheeks blushed cri as the rose
When by the snow-white lily growing :
. But all from those bright eyes eclipse
Received ; and then, my toil to pay,
Kind, precious words fell from her lips :
What more thaa this I shall not say.
We may conclude with a summer-lay
another Minnesinger, Count Kraft of
oggenburg, in the thirteeuth century.
Does any one seek the soul of mirth, -
Let him hie to the greenwood tree ;
And there, beneath the verdant shade,
The bloom of the summer see ;

Which my lady bears; and bright

My eyes will shine as they meet my sight,
Those beautiful lips of rosy hue,

As red as the rose just steep’d in dew,

h. m,
June 22. Sunrises . . . 3 43
—sets ., ., . 817

Blue sowthistle flowers.

Corn-flower, or red-cockle, begins to
flower.

The red poppy abounds in corn-fieldg.

Sune 28.

On the 23rd of June, 1703, William
Fuller, “ the famour Imposter, and Cheat
Master General of England,” received a
merited sentence for his enormous villan~
ies. He was son ofa butcher, at Milton,
neat Sittingbourne, in Kent, and appren-~
ticed, in 1686, to John Hartly, a rabbit-
wool-cutter, in Shoe-lane, London, from
whom he ran away, and professed to be-
come a Roman Catholic.—Having a fine

rson and an ingenuous countenance,

rd Melfort retained him as a page ; but
leaving his lordship’s service, and marry-
ing about the same time, he became
greatly distressed, and threw himself upon
the generosity of his father-in-law, ‘and
his master. Averse to labor, he entered
upon a life of high dissipation, which he
supported by different frauds. He had
servants in livery, assumed the rank of
major in the army, then colonel, adopted
the title of Sir William Fuller, and finally
created himself Lord Fuller. His man-
ners and appearance were attractive : he
succeeded in borrowing large sums of
money, and, when that expedient failed,
passed counterfeit bills, After exhausti
these sources of revenue he commen
dealer in plots, and had not that trade
been over-done in the reign of Charles II.,
might have been the idol of one party in
the state, to the destruction of many on
the contrary side. He talked of the dife
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Lixes weitrew 25t Juxg, 1811, ox
Tde DEaTH OoF Miss S. T.'s Bracx-
BIRD.

[Unpublished. ]
Many a maid
A bird hath laid -
All under the greenwuod tree ;
And many a rhyme
Hath mark'd the time
From Prior down to me.

Many a girl,
As I can tell,
Hath fondled many an ousel ;
And many’s the muse
That's told the news
Death did the girl bamboozle,

To every lass

It comes to pass,
That nine pets out of ten die—

All in the night,

As if in spite,
They give her care the go-bye.

The bird was fed,
. And put to bed,
To sleep the live-long night ;
Chirping with glce
It arose at three,
It being then broad day-light,

It wish’d to eat,

It call’d for meat,
For food the bird did pine :

Its heart grew big—

1t hopt the twig,
Ere breakfast came at nine.

Upon my word
The taste of a bird
Haa nothing to do with the ton ;
They ne’er sit up late
To dirty a plate,
Bat they sleep in the clothes they have on.

They want no bell

The hours to tell,
No maiden to help to dress them;

At earliest dawn

They salute the morn,
And rather you’d feed than caress them.

To be teased with a kiss
. They think much amiss,
When a worm would be more grateful :

And then to be fed

With sour milk and bread
Is to every bird as hateful.

When you’ve kisses to spare
Let men be your care,

But give birds what nature intended—
Good air and day-light,
And freedom of flight,

And they'll hold their condition much d
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; h. m.
June 25. Sun rises o o o 343
—sets . , 8 17

Rose of Jericho flowers.
Corn camomile flowers.
— - —

Pune 26.

On the 26th of June, 1715, William
Tunstall, a gentleman who espoused the
Stuart interest, received sentence of death
for high treason. His residence was in
the north of England, where the family
had flourished many centuries. He was
taken prisoner at Preston, and led through
Highgate in triumph, with Messrs. Til- .
desley, Daiton, Townley, Hodgeson, Hes-
keths, Walton, and Leybourne, who were
afterwards indicted with him, when they
all pleaded not guilty. Mr. Tunstall, o
being brought to the bar again, on May 20,
withdrew his forrer plea, and pleaded

ilty. After sentence was passed upon

im he lay in prison, uncertain of his fate,
and daily hearing of numbers implicated
in the same cause being led to execution.
In April, 1716, he was conveyed from the
Marshalsea to the custody of messengers.
He obtained a pardon: not from any cir-
cumstances thatcould weigh with a jmg,but
because he sung to his harp some “ droll”
verses upon the occasion, which moved
the minister more than the misery of Tun
stall's manyassociates in thesame desperate
cause. It is said thateight hundred unfor-
tunate persons died by the hands of the
executioner. The number may have been
exaggerated, but, with all allowances, it
leaves a catalogue which exhibits want of
just policy and recklessness of life in the
government of the day. Most of these
unhappy ons suffered for what they
judged theirduty. Had more mercy been
shown in 1716, there would not, probably
have been a rebellion in 1745 ¢

PoriticaL ADVERSARIES
Trace

Survives, for worthy mention, of a pair

Who, from the pressure of their several fates,

Meeting as strangers, in a petty town

Whose blue roofs ornament a distant reach

Of this far-winding vale, remained as friends

True to their choice ; and gave their bones in
trust

To this loved ceraetery, here to lodge,

With unescutcheoned privacy interred

Far from the family-vault.—A chieftain one

J. M. of M. H.

¢ Noble.
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ment was called, for its opposition to the
king, “ parliamentum insanum’’<~the mad
parliament. In Edward IIl.’s reign the
parliament was called the “good parlia-
ment.” In Richard 1l.’s reign, to ex-
press their dislike of the proceedings of
the lords against the sovereign, the people
called them the “unmerciful parliament.”

In another reign (which 1 forget) the
ruliament was called “indoctum par-
iamentam "—the illiterate parliament.
A Scotch assembly was called the ¢ run-
ning parliament.” The famous parlia-
ment of the seventeenth century was the
“long parliament.” The next was the
¢ rump parliament.”

Of late I observe the word ¢ infernal ”
often used in our periodical publications.
Whether the word “infernum” may be
the word next used in history, time alone
can discover.

Yours respectfully,
NoORRISSON SCATCHERD.

BURGESSES oF PRESTON.
[To Mr. Hone.]

Sir,—There is a custom observed in
my native town, Preston, in Lancashire,
which you may perhaps think worth a
place in the Year Book.

Every year, upon the election of a bur-
fm, the person so elected is compelled to
eap over (or into, as it may happen,) a
wide ditch on Preston Marsh, near the
river Ribble; it takes place, I think, in
February, and the dirtiest day of the
month 1s msmr‘:»o.«sely selected, when the
ditch, in addition to its usual contents, is
filled with mud, previous to the unfortu-
nate individual alluded to being taken to
the widest part, from whence he is to
essay the perilousleap. This, I believe, no
one was ever able to perform safely. The
good people of Preston, who assemble to
witness the immersion of the new burgess,
go with the further intention of * making
a day of it,” and few return withouthavin,
incurred the penalty of the newly elect
members of the borough. Any person who
stands near to the ditch is certain of get-
ting pushed into it, by one who is perhay
indebted to bim, before the day is out, for
the same favor. I have heard that the
custom originated in one of our king’s
having accidentally fallen, while hunting,
into this identical ditch, and that he sub-
jected the towns’ people to this infliction,
as a penalty, for not having kept the roads
in better repair.
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There is another custom in Lancashire,
which, as I have never seen it in print,
may be unknown to you. On ter
Monday, a number of holiday folks as-
semble in the streets of several towns,
Preston amongst the rest, and seizing upon
every person they meet, without respect
to age, sex, or condition, throw them a few
paces into the air, and then very uncere-
monijously commence taking off their
shoes, or boots, whichever it may be, and
which, if the owners do not choose to
redeem them fora few shillings, sometimes
less, are taken to the next public house,
where they are received, as readily as the
current coin of the realm, in exchange for
the good cheer the revellers require. In
Chester, where, and also in Durham, this
custom is likewise prevalent, the. le
go about it more civilly : instead of being
tossed in the air, as in Lancashire, you are
swung about in a chair; in every other
respect the custom is equally peremptory.
At pIe)m-ham they are still mor‘: staitr a:l{i
civil, and very politely request you to
take off your shoes; but there also you
must pay the forfeit or resign them.*

I am Sir, &c.
AxNiE MiIuNeR.
April 1831.

THE Seasox.

Now Summer is in flower, and Nature’s hum

Is never silent round her bounteous bloom ;

Insects, as small as dust, have never done

With glitt’ring dance, and reeling in the sun;

And green wood-fly, and blossom-haunting
bee,

Are never weary of their melody.

Round field and hedge flowers in full glory
twine,

Large bind-weed bells, wild hop, and streak’d
wood-bine,

That lift athirst their slender throated flowers,

Agape for dew-falls, and for honey showers ;

These o’er each bush in sweet disorder run,

And spread their wild hues to the sultry sun.

The mottled spider, at eve’s leisure, weaves

His webs of silken lace on twigs and leaves,

Which ev’r¥ morning meet the poet’s eye,

Like fairies’ dew-wet dresses hung to dry.

The wheat swells into ear, and hides below

The May-month wild flowers and their gaudy
show,

Leaving, a school’s-boy height, in snugger
rest,

The leveret’s seat, and lark, and partridge
nest. Clare.

¢ [Particulars of this custom of Lifting &t
Rastor are related in the Every-Doy Book, i.
422.]






761

Suffisaunt to praise this floure aright.—
To sene this floure so yonge, so freshe of hewe,
Constrained me with so gredie desire,
That in my herte T felin yet the fire
That madé me to rise ere it were daie,
And now this was the first morrowe of Maie,
With dredful herte and glad devocion
For to ben at the resurrection :
Of this flouré, whan that it should unclose
Again the sunne, that rose as redde as rose ;—
And doune on knees anon right I me sette,
And as I could this freshé floure I grette,
Kneling alwaie till it unclosed was
Upon the small, and soft, and swet grasse,
That was with flouris swete embroudr’d all,-
Of soche sweetnesse, and soche odoure o’er all,
That for to spekin of gomme, herbe, or tree,
Comparison maic none imakid be,
Por it surmounteth plainly all odoures,
And of rich beautie, the most gay of floures—
‘When Zephyrus and Flora gentilly
Yave to the floures soft and tenderly,
Ther soté breth, and made "hem for to spredde,
As god and goddesso of the flourie mede,
In which methought I mighté daie by daic
Dwellin alwaie the joly monthe of Maie
Withouten slepe, withouten mete or drinke ;
Adoune full softily I gan to sinke,
And lening on my elbow and my side
The longd daie I shope me for t'abide,
For nothing ellis, and T shall not lie, ,
But for to lokin upon the Daisie,
That well by reson men it callé maie
The Daisie, or else the eye of daie,
The emprise, and the floure of flouris all :
T praie to God that fairé mote she fall,
And all that lovin flouris for her sake.

Ci

h. m,
June 28. Sunrises . . . 3 44
—sets . ., . 816

Rose campion, or corn-cockle, and the
corn-flower blow. They come with the
lengthened corn before it ripens.

Pune 29.

GRENADIERS.

29th June, 1678, Mr. Evelyn enters in
his diary—¢ Now were brought into ser-
vice a new sort of soldiers called Greaa-
diers, who were dextrous in flinging hand
grenades, every one having a pouch full ;
they had furred caps with coped crowns
like Janizaries, which made them look
very fierce ; and some had long hoods
hanging down behind, as we picture fools ;
their clothing being likewise py-bald,
yellow, and red.” Grenadiers derived
theit name from being trained to throw
grenndes. In battle, after throwing this
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missile firework, upon the word ¢ Fall
on,” they rushed with hatchets upon
the enemy. They were not confined to
the infantry. Besides grenades in gouches,
and axes, the weredar‘;ned with firelocks,
slings, swords, and daggers. Bayonets
were first appropriated to the grenadiers
and dragoons.®

To Priwroses rrLrep witd Mornixe
Dew.

' ¢ Why do ye weep, sweet babes 7 Cun tears

Speak grief in you,
Who were but born
Just as the modest morn
Teem’d her refreshing dew ?
Alas! you have not known that show'r
That mars a flow'r ;
Nor felt the unkind
Breath of a blasting wind :
Nor are ye worn with years ;
Or warp’d as we,
Who think it strange to see
Such pretty flowers, like to orphans young,
To speak by tears before ye have a tongue.

8peak, whimp'ring younglings ; and make
known

The reason why
Ye droop and weep,
Is it for want of sleep ;
Or childish lullaby ?
Or that ye have not seen as yet
The violet?
Or brought a kis¢
From that sweetheart to this?
No, No ; this sorrow, shown
By your tears shed,
Would have this lecture read ;
¢ That things of greatest, so of meanest wonh,
¢ Conceiv’d with grief are, and with tears
brought forth.” "’
Herrick, 1648.

TrE Seasow.

More a¥proprinhely afew weeks earlier,
yet here, for their feeling and descriptive-
ness, may be introduced these beautiful
verses—

By Derra.
Come hither, come hither, and view the face
Of Nature enrobed in her vernal grace—
By the hedgerow wayside flowers are springing;
On the budding clms the birds are singing};
And up—up—up to the gates of heaven

® Fosbroke’s Eucy, of Antiquities.

t The work in which they first appeared
would be referred to were it known : they
are derived into the Year Book from an ano-
nymons collection,
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collected, to the persons undertaking them,
who within two months after receiving the
money are to account in chancery for the
sums gathered.* Briefs are farmed, and
were lucrative to the farmers of the bene-
volent donations collected at churchdoors,
until it became known that the bene-
volent donations under certain briefs be-
came the property of brief-jobbers.

" Martial alludes to a relief for fire among
the Romans similar to the brief.

Brief was a term applied to papal acts
sealed with wax; those sealed with lead
were termed bulls.t
" A Brief, in law, is an abridgment of a
client’s case, as instructions to counsel
on the trial of an issue, in which the cir-
cumstances are clearly but briefly stated,
with whatever may be ob'ecleJ” by the
opposite side, accompanied by proofs of
the facts in” support of the case, and the
names of the witnesses to be called, with
what points each witness can prove.}

Brief, as used by Shakspeare, signifiesa
short writing, as a letter or inventory.

Bear this sealed brief
With winged haste to my Lord Mareschal,

1 Henry IV.

. Even a speech, says Mr. Nares, is so
termed.

Her b looks in her
With an importing visage, and she told me,
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern
Your highness with herself.

All's Well.

Mr. Nares says, that hence we may ex-
plain the following obscure passage in
the same play :—

Whose y
Shall seem expedient on the new-born brief,
And be performed to-night.
That is, says Mr. Nares, ¢ whose cere-
mony shall seem expedient in conse-
quence of the short speech you have just
now made.” But this exposition is not
quite satisfactory. The passage ought to
be taken in connexion with the previous
words— .
Good fortune and the favour of the king
Smile upon this contract; whose ceremony
8hall seem expedient on the new-born brief,
And be performed to-night.

The passage is figurative: indeed, in Mr.
Nares’s sense of tisme word brief, it might
be said ““that even a face is so termed.”
Philip of France says to our John,

* Tomlins. t Fosbroke. $ Tomlins.
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Look here upon thy brother Geffrey’s face;—
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of
his ;
This little abstract doth contain that large,
Which died in Geffrey ; and the haud of time
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume.
h, m,
June 30. Sunrises . . . 345
— sets . . . 815
Agrimony shows itslong yellow spike in
fields, and goosberries begin to be colored.
e mly
Inszcrs.

In the open air and clear sunshine of a
spring morning, while listening to the joy-
ous singing of the birds, [ turned my eye
upon a piece of water, and viewed, through
it, the various things it covered. The sun
darted his glowing beams uninterrupted
on this spot. The smooth bottom began
to elate itself in bubbles, and quickly
after to send up parts of its green coat,
with every rising bladder of detached air.
These plants, which were continued in
long filaments to the surface, soon reared
their leaves and benumbed branches to-
wards the cause of their new life at the
surface. The dusky floor whence they had
arisen, being now naked and exposed to
the sun’s influence, disclosed myriads of
worms, cheered by the warmth of the
sun, unwinding their coiled forms in wan-
tonness and revelry. Whole series of
creatures began to expand their little
limbs, and creep or swim, or emerge above
the surface.

In contemplating this scene, I could
not but persuade myself that the source
of the ]Engptian enthusiasm, all that had
given rise to their fabled staries of the
production of animals from the mud of
the Nile, was now before me.

While I was ruminating a little creature
of a peculiar form and singular beauty
emerged from the mud. It soon began to
vibrate its leafy tail, and to work the
several rings of an elegantly constructed
body, and to poise six delicate legs, as if
to try whether they were fit for use.
Numbers of others followed it: in a few
minutes all that part of the water seemed
peopled by this species only.

A number of these newly animated
beings clustered together under the leaves
of a tall plant, part of which was im-
mersed in the water, and part above its
surface. One of the insects, allured by
the warm rays, rose higher up the plant,
came boldly out of the water, and basked
in the more free sun-beams under the open




767

air. It had not stood long exposed to
the full radiance of the sun, when it
seemed on the point of perishing under
his too strong heat. Its back suddenly
burst open lengthwise, and, a creature
wholly unlike the former arise from within
it |—a very beautiful fly disengaged itself
by degrees, and left behind it only a thin
skin that had been its reptile covering.
The newborn inhabitant of the air would
now have been suffocated in an instant
by the element in which it had before so
long lived and enjoyed itself. It carefully
avoided it. First, trying its recently dis-
entangled legs, it crept to the summit of
the herb, to it a towering pine. The sun,
which at first seemed to create it, in its
reptile state, out of the mud, now seemed
to enlarge its wings. They unfolded as
they dried, and gradually showed their
bright and perfect silky structure. The
creature now began to quiver them in
various degrees of elevation and depres-
sion, and at length, feeling their destined
purpose, launched at once into the wide
expanse of air, and sported with unre-
strained jollity and freedom.

Happiest of thy race! said I; how
would thy brother insects envy thee,
could they imagine what was now thy
state, safe from the danger of the de-
vouring fly,—delivered from the cold wet
elements, and free as the very air in which
thou wantonnest! Ihad scarcely finished
my ejaculation, when a cloud obscured
the sun’s face; the air grew chill, and
hail came rattling down upon the water.
The newly animated swarms of reptiles
it contained, instantly abandoned the
transient pleasures they had enjoyed the
last half hour, plunged to their original
inactivity in the mud again, and waited
in tranquillity a more favorable season.
They were now safe, and at their ease;
but the little beautiful fly, which 1 bhad
before thought an object of their envy,
was destroyed by the first falling of the
frozen rain, and floated dead upon its
wate?' bier.

—I ruminated again, and determined
never to be insolent in prosperity ; never
to triumph over my friend or neighbour
because some favorable event had hap-
pened to me—hoped I might ever after
remember that the poor fly neither knew
how his peculiar good fortune came about,
nor foresaw, in his enjoyment, to what ruin
he alone was exposed.*

® Sir John Hill.
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CRreaTtioN oF THE SUX AND Moox.

For so the light of the world, in the
morning of the creation, was spread
abroad like a curtain, and dwelt no
where ; that filled the expanse with a dis-
semination great as the unfoldings of the
air’s looser garment, or the wilder fringes
of the fire, without knots, or order, or
combination ; bat God gathered the beams
in his hand, and united them into a globe
of fire, and all the light of the world
became the body of the sun; and he lent
some to his weaker sister that walks in the
night, and guides a traveller, and teaches
him to distinguish a house from a river,
or a rock from a plane field.—Jeremy
Taylor.

Tae Houes or ENcraND.

The stately homes of England,
How beautiful they stand !

Amidst their tall ancestral trees,
O’er all the pleasant land !

The deer across the greenwood bound,
Through shade and sunny gleam;
And the swan glides past them with the sound

Of some rejoicing stream,

The merry homes of England !
Around their heartbs by night,

What gladsome looks of household love
Meet in the ruddy light !

There woman’s voice Bows forth in song,
Or childhood’s tale is told,

Or lips more tunefully along
Some glorious page of old.

The blessed homes of Englaud !
How softly on their bowers,
Is laid the holy quietness
That breathes from Sabbath-hours !
Solemn, yet sweet, the church-bells’ chime
Floats through their woods at morn ;
All other sounds in that still time
Of breezc and leaf are born.

The cottage homes of England !
By th ds, on her plains,

They are smiling o’er her silvery brooks,
And round the hamlet fanes.

Through glowing orchards forth they peep,
Each from its mote of lcaves,

And fearless there they lowly sicep,
As the bird bencath their eaves,

The free fair homes of England!
Long, long in hut and hall,

May hearts of native proof be rear'd
To guard each hallow’d wall !

And green for ever be thy groves,
And bright the flowery sod,

When firat the child’s glad spirit loves
Its country and its God !

Mrs. Hemans.
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Julp 9.
PARLIAMENTARY DEBATES, AND EaRLY
NEWSPAPERS.

July 9, 1662, a question arose in the
Irish parliament, concerning the publica-
tion of its debates, in an Englisﬁ news-
paper, called “ The Intelligencer;” and
the Irish speaker wrote to sir Edward
Nicholas, the English secretary of state,
to prevent such publication in those
¢ diurnals.”

The long parliament first published pe-
riodical appeals to the people, with
accounts their proceedings.  The
earliest of them, called “ Diurnal Occur-
rences of Parliament,” appeared Nov. 3,
1641 ; they were continued to the restora-
tion, somewhat in the manner of our
Magazines, and were generall called
« Mercuries,” as Mercurius Politicus,
Mercurius Rusticus, &c., and one of them,
in 1644, appears under the odd title of
Mercurius Fumigosus, or, the Smoking
Nocturnal.

The publication of parliamentary pro-
ceedings was prohibited after the restora-
tion, as appears from a-debate March 24,
1681 ; in consequence of which, the votes
of the house of commons were first printed
by authority of parliament.

The policy of Elizabeth and Burleigh
devised the first genuine newspaper, the
English Mercurie, printed during the
Spanish armada. The earliest number in
the British Museum is marked 50; it is
dated the 23d of July, 1588, and contains
the following curious article :—

« Yesterday the Scotch ambassador had
a private audience of her majesty, and
delivered a letter from the king, his mas-
ter, containing the most cordial assurances
of adhering to her majesty’s interests, and
to those of the protestant religion : and
the young king said to her majesty’s mi-
pister at his court, that all the favor he
ex from the Spaniards was the
courtesy of Polyphemus to Ulysses, that
he should be devoured the last.”

These publications were then, and long
afterwards, published in the shape of
small pamphlets ; and are so called in.a
tract by one Burton, printed in 1614:
«If any one read now-a-days, it isa play-
book or a phamphlet of newes.”

From 1588, to 1622, and during the
reign of James I., few of these publica-
tions a})peared ; but the thirtly years’ war,
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and the victories of ‘Gustavus Adolphus,
having excited the curiosity of our coun- "
trymen, a weekly paper, called The News
of the Present Week, was printed by
Nathaniel Butlér, in 1622, which was
continued afterwards, in 1626, under
another title, by Mercurius Britannicus.
These were succeeded by the German In-
telligencer, im 1630, and the Swedish Intel-
ligencer, in 1631, which last, compiled by
\;gilliam Watts, of Caius college, gave
the exploits of the Swedish hero in a
quarto pamphlet. :

The first regular newspaper, in the
present form, was the Pubtic Intelligencer,
published by sir Roger L’Estrange, Aug.
31, 1661. :

The first daily paper, after the revolu-
tion, was called the Orange Intelligencer.

From an advertisement in a weekly
paper, called the Athenian Gaszette, Feb.
8, 1696, it appears that the coffee-houses
in London had then, exclusive of votes
of parliament, nine newspapers every
week ; but there seems not to have been,
in 1696, one daily newspaper.

In 1709, eighteen newspapers were
published ; of which, however, only one
was a daily paper, the London Courant.

In 1724 there was published three
daily, six weekly, and ten evening papers
three times a week.” C

-The London Gasette commenced Nov.
7,1665. It wasat first called the Ozford
Gaaette, from its being printed ‘in that
city, during a session of parliawent held
there on account of the plague.*

h. m.
July9. Sunrises . . . . 351
— sets. . . . - 8 9
Milfoil flowers. s
Starlings flock together, and so continue
till winter. ’
— ]

Pulp 10.

10 July, 1700, died, at the age of 66,
sir William Williams, a native of Wales,
eldest son of Hugh Williams, D. D, of
Nantanog, in Anglesea. e was sent to
Jesus College, Oxford, and in 1654 was
entered of Gray’s Inn, to study the law :
he afterwards became a barrister, and in
1667 recorder of Chester. 1In 1678, the
electors of that city returned him one of
their representatives in parliament, and

# Chalmers's Life of Ruddimann.
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and canst pleasure thy neighbours. The
peotgle of Herefordshire are beholding
to thee, thou giuest the men light hearts
by thy Pype, and the women light heeles
by thy Taber: O wonderful Pyper, O
admirable Taber-man, make use of thy
worth, euen after death, that art so fa-
mously worthy in thy life, both for thy
age, skill, and thy vabruized Taber, who
these threescore yeares has kept—sound
and vncrackt—neither lost her first voyce,
or her fashion: once for the Countryes
pleasure imitate .that Bohemian Zisca,
who at his death gaue his Souldiers a
strict command, to flea his skin off, and
couer a Drum with it, that alive and
dead, he might sound like a terror in the
eares of his enemies: so thou, sweete
Hereford Hall, bequeath in thy last will
thy Velom-spotted skin, to couer Tabors :
at the sound of which to set all the shires
a dauncing.”

After this merry dedication, the account
begins thus jocundly :—* The courts of
kings for stately measures: the city for
light heels, and nimble footing: the coun-
try for shufling dances: western men
for gambols : Middtesex men for tricks
aboue ground : Essex men for the hay:
Lancashire for hompipes : Worcestershire
for bagpipes: but lerefordshire for a
morris dance, puts down, not only all
Kent, but very near (if one had line enough
to measure it) three quarters of Christen-
dom. Neuer had Saint Sepulchres a truer
ring of bells: neuer did any silk-weauer
keep brauer time with the knocke of the
heel: neuerhad the dauncing horse a better
tread of the toe: neuer could Beuerley
fair giue money to a more sound taborer,
nor euer had Robin Hood a more deft
Mayd-Marian.”

Thus much for the honor of Hereford-
shire. The preceding paragraphs afford
a specimen of the orthography, and the
succeeding extracts, duly abbreviated, or
with the spelling modernized, will give a
fair notion of this remarkable perform-
ance :—* Understand therefore—that in
the merriest month of the year, which last
did take his leave of us, and in that month,
as some report, lords went a Maying,—
the spring brought forth, just about that
time, a number of knights, esquires, and
gallants, of the best sort, from wmany
parts of the land, to meet at a horse-race
near Hereford, in Herefordshire. The
horses having, for that year, run themselves
well nigh ot ouf breath, wagers of great
surns, according to the fashion of such
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pastimes, being won and lost, and' the
sports growing to the end, and shutting
up, some wit, riper than the rest, fed the
stomachs of all men, then and there pre-
sent, with desire and expectation of a
more fresh and lively meeting in the same

lace, to be performed this year of 1609.
Il"he ceremonies which their meeting was
to stand upon were these, that every man
should engage himself, under his hand, to
bring, this present year, to the place ap-
pointed, running horses for the race, cocks
of the game, to maintain battles, &ec., with
good store of money, to fly up and down be-
tween those that were to lay wagers. He
that first gave fire to this sociable motion,
undertook to bring a Ao to the
race, that should outrun all the nags which
were to come thither, and hold out in a
longer race.” ]

When the time arrived—* Expectation
did within few days make Hereford town
show like the best peopled city. Inns
were lodgings for lords : Baucis and Phi-
lemon's house (bad it stood there) would
have been taken up for a knight. The
streets swarmed witl ﬁeople——starin and
joyfully welcoming whole bravies of gal-
lants, who came bravely flocking on horse-
back, like so many lusty adventurers.
Bath made her waters to boil up, and
swell like a spring-tide, with the overflow-
ing of her own tears, to see her dearest
guests leave her for the love of a horse-
race at Hereford,—the number of them
being at least two or three hundred.
Amongst many of the better ranks, these
marched with the foremost ;—lord Her-
bert, of Ragland, sir Thomas Somerset,
Charles Somerset, count Arundel’s two
sons, sir Edward Swift, sir Thomas Milde-
may, sir Robert Yaxley, sir Robert Carey,
sir John Philpot, sit Ed. Lewes, 'sir
Francis Lacon, sir James Scudamore, sir
Thomas Cornwall, sir Robert Boderham,
sir Thomas Russell, sir ~ Bascarvile; sir
Thomas Conisby, sir George Chute.—
These were but a small handful to those
rich heaps that there were gathered toge-
ther. But by these, that had the honor to
be the leaders, you may guess what num-
bers were the followers.”

At the appointed day ¢ there was as
much talking, and as much preraration,
for the Aobby-Aorse promised the last year,
as about dietting the fairest gelding this
year upon whose head the heaviest wagers
were laid.--To perform a race of greater
length, of greater labor, and yet in shorter
time, and by feeble, unexercised, and
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After a lapse of two centuries we find
like liveliness, in like old age, in the
same county. Mr. Brand states, that
a few years.ago, a May game, or mor-
ris dance, was performed by the following
eight men, in Flerefordshire, whose ages,
computed together, amounted to 800
g:u’a: J. Corley, aged 109; Thomas

ckley, 106; John Snow, 101; John
Edey, 104 ; George Bailey, 106; Joseph
Medbury, 100; John Medbury, 95; Jo-
seph Pidgeon, 79.

It must be borne in mind, as before stated,
that, however the morris-dance may be
treated as a part of the May-sports, it is
only an interpolation upon those gambols,
and is, of itself, an entirely distinct mer-
riment. It was also introduced at other
festivals, and danced separately, as ma
still be seen, although much reduced,
and deprived of its chief characters, in
many parts of the country.

Parishes had their established morris-
dancers, and sometimes lent the dresses
of the dancers to the neighbouring pa-
rishes. In a rare tract, of the time of
queen Elizabeth, called, ¢ Plaine Perce-
vall the Peace-maker of England,” men-
tien is made of “ a stranger, which, seeing
‘a quintessence (beside the foole and the
maid Morian) of all the picked youth,
strained out of a whole endship, footing
the morris about a may-pole, and he not
hearing the minstrelsie for the fiddling,
the tune for the sound, nor the pipe for
the noise of the tabor, bluntly demaund-
ed if they were not all beside themselves,
that they so lip’d and skip’d without an
occasion.”

Mr. Tollet, in his account of the mor-
ris-dancers upon his window, describes his
maid Marian, as queen of the May, having
a golden crown on her head, and in her
left hand a red pink, as an emblem of sum-
mer. Her vesture was once fashionable
in the highest degree. Margaret, the
eldest daughter of Henry VII., was mar-
ried to James, king of Scotland, with the
crown upon her head, and her hair hanging
down. twixt the crown and the hair
was a very rich coif, hanging down be-
hind the whole length of the body. This
simple example explains the dress of
this maid Marian’s head. Her coif is
purple, her surcoat blue, her cuffs white,
the skirts of her robe yellow, the sleeves
of a carnation color, and her stomacher
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red, with a yellow lace in cross bars. In
Shakspeare’s play of Henry VIII., Anne
Boleyn, at her coronation, is “in her
hair;” ‘or, as Holinshed says, her hair
hanged down, but on her head she had a
coif, with a circlet about it, full of rich
stones.
After the Morris degenerated into a
giece of coarse buffoonery, and Maid
Tarian was personated by a clown, this
once elegant Queen of May obtained the
name of ¢Malkin.” Bishop Percy and
Mr. Steevens agree in making Maid Ma-
rian the mistress of Robin Hood. ¢ It
ap})ears from the old play of ¢ The Down-
fall of Robert Earl .of Huntingdon,’
1601,” says Mr. Steevens,  that Maid
Marian was originally a name assumed
by Matilda, the daughter of Robert Lord
Fitzwalter, while Robin Hood remained
in a state of outlawry :—
Next ’tis agreed (if thereto shee agree)
That faire Matilda henceforth change her
name :
And, while it is the chance of Robin Hoode
To live in Sherewodde a poor outlaw’s life,
She by Maide Marian’s name be only call’d.
Mat. I am contented : reade on, Little
John :
Henceforth let me be nam’d Maide Maian.”

This lady was poisoned by King John
at Dunmow Priory, after he had made
several fruitless attempts on her chastity.
Drayton has written her legend.”

In Shakerley Marmion's “ Antiquary,”
act 4, is the following passage : “ A merry
world the while, my boy and I, next Mid-
sommer Ale, 1 may serve for a fool, and
he for Maid Marrian.” Shakspeare, Hen.
IV. Part 1. A. iii. sc. 3, speaks of Maid
‘Marian in her degraded state. It appears
by an extract in Lysons’s Environs - of
London, that in the reign of Henry VIII.
at Kingston-upon-Thames, the character
was performed by a woman who received
a shilling each year for her trouble.

But Mr. Douce considers this story as
a dramatic fiction : He says, “ None of
the materials that constitute the more
authentic history of Robin Hood prove
the existence of such a character in the
shape of his mistress. There is a pretty
French pastoral drama of the eleventh or
twelfth century, entitled Le Jeu du berger
et de la bergere, in which the principal
characters are Robin and Marion, a shep-
herd and shepherdess. The great inter-
course between the countries might have
been the means of importing this name
amidst an infinite variety of other matters ;
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From me, thon my estate hast torn,
By cheatings me beguiled :

Me thou hast also made thy scorn ;
With troubles me turmoiled :

But t0 an heritage 1'm bora,
That never can be spoiled.

80 wise I am not, to he mad,
Thoeugh great are my oppressions ;

Nor so much fool as to be sad,
Though robb’d of my possessions :

For, cures for all sores may be had,
And graco for all transgressions.

These words in youth my motto were,
And mine in age I'll make them,—

T neither have, nor want, nor care ;
When also first I spake them,

I thought things would be as they are,
And weekly therefore take them.

. The riches I possess this day
Are no such goods of fortune

As kings can give or take away,
Or tyrants make uncertain :

For hid within myself are they
Behinde an unseen curtain.

Of my degree, but few or none
Were dayly so frequented ;

But now I'm left of cvery one,
And therewith well contented :

For, when 1 am with God alone,
Much folly is prevented.

Then, why should I give way to grief?
Comc, strike up pipe and tabor;

He that affecteth God in chief,
And as himself Lis neighbour,

May still enjoy a happy life,
Although he lives by labor,

Not me alone have they made poor,
By whom I have been cheated ;
But very many thousands more
Are of their hopes defeated ;
Who little dreamed heretofore
Of being so ill treated.

Then, if my courage should be less
Than theirs who never prized
The resolutions I profess
(Aud almost idolized),
I well deserv'd in my distress
To be of all despised.

Our sad complaints, our sighs and tears,
Make meat nor clothing cheaper :

Vain are our earthly hopes and fears,
This life is but a vapor;

And therefore, in despight of cares,
Il sing, and dance, and caper.

Though food nor raiment left me were,
T would of wants be dreadless ;

For then I quickly should be there
‘Where bread and cloth are needless :

And in those blessings have my share,
Whereof most men are heedless.
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. I then should that attain unto

For which I now endecavour ;

From my false Jovers thither go,
Where friendship faileth never ?

And, through a few short pangs of woe,
To joys that last for ever, :

For service done, and love exprest,
(Though very few regard it)

My country owes me bread, at least;
But if I be debarr'd it,

Good conscience is a dayly feast,
And sorrow never marrd it.

My grand oppressors had a thought,
When riches they bereaved,

That then, my ruine had been wrought ;
But, they are quite deceived :

For them the devil much mis-taught
When that weak snare they weaved.

If in those courses I had gone
Wherein they are employed,

Till such achievements had been won
As are by them enjoyed,

They might have wager’d ten to one
1 should have been destroyed.

But proofs have now confirmed me
How much our vice offendeth,

And what small helps our virtues be
To that which God intendeth,

Till he himself shall make us freo,
And our defects amendeth.

Not one is from corruption clear ;
Men are depraved wholly,

Mere cruelties their mercies are,
Their wisdom is but folly ;

And, when most righteous they appear,
Then are they most unholy.

There is no trust in temp'ral things,
For they are all unsteady :

That no assurance from them springs,
Too well I find alrcady ;

And that ev’n parliaments and kings
Are frail, or false, or giddy.

All stands upon a tott’ring wheel,
Which never fixt abideth ;

Both weals and kingd recl ;
He that in them confideth,

(Or trusts their faith) shall mischiefs fcel,
With which soe’er he sideth.

This wit I long ago was taught,
But then I would not heed it :
Expericnce must by fools be bought,
Else they’ll not think they nced it.
By this mcans was my ruin wrought ;
Yet they are knaves who did it.

When to the ground deprest I was,
Our mushrooms and our bubbles,
‘Whom neither truth, nor wit, nor grace,
But wealth and pride ennobles,
As cruel were as they are base,
And jeer'd me in my troubles,
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When young, choose the sleekest and
brightest birds ; as soon as they begin to
feed themselves, both the male and female
will record: the male gets upon his
perch, and sings his notes low for some
time ; the hen attempts to sing, but does
it only by jerks. At the latter end of the
summer, when their moulting is over, the
males break out strong into song, and sing
in winter as well as summer.

The thrush breeds nearly as soon as
the blackbird. She builds in woods or
orchards, sometimes in a thick hedge,
near the ground. The outside of her nest
consists of fine soft green moss, interwoven
with dead grass, hay, &c., and the inside
is invariably, and very curiously, plastered
with cow-dung, while the blackbird al-
ways plasters with clay or mud. The
blackbird lays a covering of soft stuff in
the inside to deposit her eggs upon; but
the thrush lays hers upon the bare inside
or plastering. The eggs of the thrush
are five or six in number, of a bluish-
green color, speckled with a few small
black spots, chiefly at the large end.

The hollow of a nest is about two inches
and a half deep; the diameter of the in-
side, at the top, four inches, and exactly
round ; its weight varies from uunder two
ounces to three and a half. The length
of a full-grown bird, from the point of
the bill to the end of the tail, is nine
inches ; of which the bill is one, and the
tail three and a half. Allowing for tail,
bill, and head, which always lie out when
the female sits in her nest, the cavity is
just fitted to receive her body. The same
is observable of the nests of some other
birds ; especially such as build with sides,
aod make deep cavities. The bird stands
within side, while at work, and models
her building to the dimensions of herbody.

The young birds are usually taken at
twelve or fourteen days old, or sooner, in
mild weather. They should be kept warm
and clean, and fed every two hours with
raw meat, bread, and hemp-seed bruised ;
the meat cut small, and the bread a little
wetted, and then mixed together. The
nest should be kept as neat and clean as

ible, and, when become foul, the birds
should be taken out and put into clean
straw. When they are pretty well fea-
thered, put themin a large cage with two
or three perches in it, and dry moss or
straw at the bottom, At full growth the;
should be fed with fresh meat, boiled,
raw, or roasted, but not saited. Some
give them only bread and hemp-seed ;
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but fresh meat, mixed with hread, is the
best food. Let them have fresh water
twice a week, to wash themselves, or they
will not thrive; if they are not kept clean
they are very subject to the cramp : clean
lodgings are the best means to prevent it.

The thrush, at its native liberty, feeds
on insects and snails, and the berries of
white-thorn and misletoe.*® )

Tue Rise anp Fairr.

At a little select party in Edinburgh
of ‘““bien bodies,” there was an ancient
couple present, who had made a com-
petency in a small shop in town, and re-
tired from business, leaving their only son
as successor in the shop, with a stock free
from every incumbrance. But John, after
a few years, had failed in the world, and
his misfortunes became the theme of dis-
course :—

Mrs. 4.: Dear me, Mrs. K., I wonder
how your Johnnie did sae ill, in the same
shop you did sae weel in?

Mrs. K.: Hoot, woman, it’s nae wonder
at a’,

Mrs. A.: Weel, how did it happen?

Mrs. K. : I'll tell you how it happened.
Ye mun ken, when Tam and me bhegan
to merchandize, we took paritch, night and
morning, and kail to our dinner—when
things grew better, we took tea to our
breakfast.  A-weel, woman, they aye
mended, and we sometimes coft a lamb-
leg for a Sunday dinner, and, before we
gae up, we sometimes coft a chuckie—we
were doing sae weel. Noo, ye maun
ken, when Johnnie began to merchaundize,
he began at the chuckie first.

h. m.
July 21, Sunvises . . . 4 3
— sets 767

Sunflower blows.
Xarly summer pears ripen.

Julp 22.
ExecutioN oF aN OrbpEer.

In July, 1823, a parish officer from the
neighbourhood of }I)Vliddleton undertook
to convey a lunatic to the asylum at Lan-
caster, pursuant to an order signed by
two magistrates. As the afflicted man
was respectably connected, a gig was
hired for the purpose, and he was per-
suaded that he was going on an excursion

* Albin.
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annual wake and mart is held for cattle
ard goods of various kirds., The place
is an insizn:ficant village about two miies
Lerce, but rnear Waocdhisk, where, an-
ciently, was a cell of tlack cazons under
Nestel Pricrv.  To tas f:ir the scholars
of Leeds, Wakefield, and perhaps other
places, were broucht according to tra-
dition; and cunous indzed must Lave
been theor disputaticns, when Aristotle’s
Metaphysics, Tuilie’s Rhetone, the Syn-
tax of the Grammar Schiosls, and Logic
0. the Priests. were the chief if not the
sole studies of youth, apart from marual
or rural exercises.  As much real know-
led ze. meti.inks, mizht be zathered from
the clack of a number of Hindoos, Las-
cars, ur Guinea fowls.

Connected with this subject is the state
of learning and course of education in
the middle and later azes. Having for some
time made minutes whenever I have
lighted upon very curious particulars re-
lating thereto, and Leing desirous to see
them embodied, I shall be glad if you
think, with me, that they will be accep-
table to your best informed readers. It
shall now be my endeavour to arrange
them in something like chronological
order, I will begin with a specimen of the
poetry of the 15th century (said to be
from an unpublished version of Hardyng's
Chronicle), as it displays the course of
edncation then pursued in a most amus-
ing manuner :—

““ And as Lords Sonshene sctt at foure year age
To scole atlearn the doctrine of Lettrure ;
And, after six, to have them in language,
And sit at mecat semely in all nurure ;

At tcn and twelve to revel is their cure,

To dance and sing and speak of gentleness ;
At fourtcen year they shall to field, I sure,
At hunt the deer and catch an hardiness.

“ For Deer to hunt, and slay, and see them
bleed,

An hardiment giveth to his courage, ®

And also in his wit he taketh heed,

Imagining to take them at avantage ;

At sixteen year to werray and to wage,

To just and ride, and castles to assail,

To skirmish als, and make siker Scurage,

And set his Watch, for peril nocturnale.

¢ And, every day, his Armour to assay

In feat of arms with some of his many,

*® This, if my memory serves me, was Mr,
Wyadhum's argument for the perpetuation, if
not encouragement, of brutal sports, How

~ut from the views and feelings of that
nan, Lord Erskine !
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His might to prove, and what that be do may,
IZ tkat he were in such a jeopardy

Of Warre by falle, thaz by necessitie

He mizhr a'gates with weapons him defesd ;
Tizs should he leamn in his priority

His all in to dispend.”

The inventory of Sir John Fasto!f's effects
in vol. 20, of the Archmologia, p. 237:
the Pasion Letters, vol. 1, p. 173, md
vol. 4, p. 79, disclose very curious
tictiars in perfect accordance with the
ferezeing description :—

“Uce thinz “says a commentator) vy
remarkatle, though this inventory L e
Fastolf's} was before the invention of

ninting, is the absence of” Books. Seme
MSS. misht at least have been expecd
in a2 mamion like Fastolf’s, in additm
to two missals, 2 psalter, and a
ology. Hislearned secretary, Wilimd
Worcester. does not seem to have dimsl
his patron’s taste to the acquiremestd
a library ; though, in his own person. ke
engaged in the pursuit with all the ard
of a modern bibliomaniac.” In accord-
ance with the last extract is this pesmge
in Camden’s remains, p. 273 :—

“ A nobleman of this time (i. e. Heory
the VIIIth's reign), in contempt of lears-
ing, said, that it was for Noble men's
sonnes enough to winde their Horne asd
carry their Hawke faire, and to leave study
and learning to the children of meane
men.”

Dr. Whitaker, in his history of Whalley,
tells us that he could not discover more
than three books to have been purchased
by the canons of Bolton, in 40 years.

In the inventory of the effects of T.
Keeble, Fsq., taken in 1501, there is only
one book. * A Buke in French wrote on
parchment—£1." See Nichols’s Leicester-
shire, vol. 3, p. 272.

As a specimen of the kind of books in
the possession of scholars, even so lateas
1616, take the following, presented by one
of the Fellows of St. John’s College,
Oxford, of the name of Smith—Hierom's
works in three vols.; his Hebrew Con-
cordance ; Alphonsus de Castro ; Cyprian
and Augustine’s works, being five vols.
See Gutch's Oxford, p. 551.

In a MS. account of the expenses of
Mr. Henry and Wm. Cavendish (sons of
Sir Wm. Cavendish, of Chatsworth, knt.)
at Eton school, 21st Oct., 1560, are the
following :—

Item. For a Kynges grammar.

Item. Marcus Tullius office.
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hat from Benedict XIV., taking the title of
Cardinal York.

In 1800, being infirm in body, and beg-
gared by the change of power in Rome, his
subsistence was, for some time, from the
", sale of a quantity of silver plate, which
he had been enabled to save from the
general wreck of his property; but,upon

is distressed circumstances being made
known to George III., that Moparch im-
mediately granted him a pension of £4000
per annum, which became the sole sup-
port of his declining years, and which he
continued to receive until 1807, when he
died at Rome in the eighty-third year of
his age.

Gexearocicar Tree or THE House oy
STUART.

WALTER STEWART,—MARJORY BRUCE.
Rosert II. 1376.
Elizabeth Mure of Rowallan,
Joun, 1390,
who changed his name to
RosBeRT III.
Asmabella Drummond of Stobhall David.
James 1, 1406,
Johapna of England, niece to Richard 1I.
James II. 1437.
Mary of Gueldres.
James [II. 1460.
Margaret of Denmark.
James IV., 1438,
Margaret of England, daughter to Henry VII.
JAMES V., 1513,

Moary of Guise.

Daupbin Mary. § Henry Steward.
afterwards Lord Darnley.
Prancis I1.(  Resigned 1567,

no issue, ) Beheaded 1587.

JAMES VI. and 1—1567,~—1603.
Anne of Denmark,

CHARLES 1., 1625,
Henrietta of France.

|
[ |
CHARLES II. Ann Hyde, JaAMES 1I. Mary of

648, o~ Modena.
Restoration 1660.
Catherine of Portugal.
No issue.
|
MARY, 1688, Atu'w., 1702,
who reigned with her George of Denmark.
husband Died 1714,
William III. No issue,
No issue,
In 1714, the Crown went to the House of
Hanover.

CHARLES JAMES,
the first pretender,
generally called the )
Chevalier de St, George
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married
Maria Clementins Sobieski.
Died 1765.

CHARLES EDWARD, HENRY BeENEBDICT,

who invaded England Cardinal YoRrk,
in 1745, married died 1807.
Louisa Stolberg,
died 1788.
No issue.

An act with respect to the attainder of
blood, it is understood, was to expire at
the death of Cardinal York, the last of the
Stuart family.

In a letter to Sir Jas. Coxe Hippisly,
dated 26th Feb. 1800, after acknowledg-
ing the first half vearly payment of his
annuity from Lord Minto, the British
Ambassador at Venice, the Cardinal thus
proceeds :—

“T own to you that the succor granted
to me could not be more timely, for with-
out it it would have been impossible for
me to subsist, on account of the irrepar-
able loss of all my income, the very funds
being also destroyed, so that I should
otherwise have been reduced, for the short
remainder of my life, to languish in misery
and indigence.” * -

The Cardinal left as a legacy to the
Prince of Wales, aflerwards George the
IV., the order constantly worn by Charles
I., and a valuable ring, which was worn
by the kings of Scotland on the day of
their coronation.

Among the curious memoranda of the
Royal House of Stuart, found in the
repositories of cardinal York, was a
medal, sup to be unique. On the
obverse is the head of Charles Edward
with the significant inscription suum
cuique, on the reverse is the Scotch thistle
with its appropriate motto nemo me im-
pune lacessit. This medal is said to have
been executed by a French artist, and
bears the date of the year 1745.4

HENRY Braspon.

h. m.

August 31. Day breaks . 83
Sun rises . . 512

— gets . . 648

. 857

Twilight ends .
Pheasants’ eyes in flower.
Largecrimson agaric begins to spring up.

's Magasi
tIn the Every-Day Book there is an en-
graving of a medal struck by cardinal York,
as Henry IX. King of Ragland, with par-
ticulars concerning him.

- QG 1
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quaintance sent two or three porters out
urposely to search the pits for me.
ese men went to the miller's house,
and made enquiry for me; but, on ac-
count of the very great rain at the time,
they never entered the wood, but cruelly
returned to their employers, telling them
they had searched the Flits' and that I
was not to be found.” He enjoyed great
composure of mind, and on Tuesday,
the 19th, having then been six nights in
the pit, he, by way of amusement, combed
his wig on his knee, humming a tune.

At length, on the morning, Wednesday,
September 20, through the brambles and
bushes that covered the mouth of the pit,
he saw the sun shining brightly, and heard
the robin chanting his melodious strains,
with a confused noise of human voices,
which seemed to be approaching towards
the pit. He immediately called out, and
most agreeably surprised several of his
acquaintance who were in search of him.
He says, ¢ As soon as they heard m
voice, they all ran towards the pit, and {
could distinguish a well-known voice
exclaim, ¢ Good God ! he is still living!’
Another of them, though a very honest
North Briton, betwixt his surprise and joy,
could not help asking me in the Hibernian
style, ¢ If I were still living?' I told him
¢ I was, and hearty too;’ and then gave
them particular directions how to proceed
in getting me out.” At that juncture a
collier was passing along the road, and,
hearing an unusual noise in the wood,
he entered it to learn the occasion. By his
assistance, and a rope from the mill, he
was soon drawn up.

Lieutenant Spearing proceeds to say,
—* Every morning while { was in the
Esi: I tied a knot in the corner of my

ndkerchief, supposing that, if I died
there, and my body should be afterwards
found, the number of knots would certify
how many days I had lived. Almost the
first question my friends asked me was,
how long I had been in the pit? Imme-
diately I drew my handkercﬂief from my
body, and bade them count the knots.
They found seven, the exact number of
nights I had been there. We now hasted
out of the wood. I could walk without
support, but that was not allowed, each
person present striving to show me how
much they were rejoiced that they had
found me alive and so well.” He was
led to the miller’s house, where he ate a
“sne of toasted bread soaked in white

The miller’s wife made up a bed,
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and -he thought that nothing more wes
wanting to him than a refreshing sleep,
but he had to undergo greater i
than he had yet endured. By the almest
continual rains, and the cold damp from
the wet ground, and the impossitulity of
taking the least exercise in the pit to
keep up a proper circulation, his legs
were swollen and benumbed. Hesentto
Glasgow for a physician and a surgeocn.
Instead of ordering his legs into cold
water, and rubbing them with a coame
towel, they applied hot bricks asd
ultices, which produced mortification.

is nerves were much excited. mgspnﬂ
the river on which the mill stood there
was a bleach-field, where the watchmes
in the night blew a horn to fri
thieves ; this he frequently heard whea
he was in the pit; m very often, whaia
a sound sleep at the miller’s, he ws
awakened by it in great horror, thisking
himself in the pit. IHe continuel &
weeks at the miller's, when the ol
became too bad for the doctors to vk
hli’m, and 'tlhenl he was removed in a sedm
chair to his lodgings in Gi w.
this time his right ﬁ;gost had he:sige:, ME
subsequently endured several months of
great pain with the left, and, being re
duced to a mere skeleton, finally suffered
amputation below the knee.  Six weeks
after the amputation, I went oat,” he
says, “ in a sedan-chair, for the benefit of
the air, heing exactly nine months from
the day I fell into the pit. Soon after, I
took lodgings in the country; where,
getting plenty of warm new milk, my
appetite and strength increased daily;
and to this day, I bless God, I do enjoy
Eerfect health ; and I have since been the
appy father of nine children.—Ggozst
SpEARING.  Greenwich Hospital, August
1, 1793.”*

h. m.

September 13.—Day breaks . 337
Sunrises . . 537

— sets. . . 623

Twilight ends . 8 23

Crimson rudbeckia flowers, and coo-
tinues till the middle of October.

September 14.

14th of September, 1714, died Thomas
Britton, the celebrated “ musical small-
coal man.” He was born near Higham

¢ Gentleman’s Magazine.
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1603 was an order that all persons be
uncovered in the churches. On the re-
storation of Charles II., there were at-
tempts made to restore the ancient usage,
but they made little impression upon the
public at large,

Permit me to conclude with an extract
from Whitaker’s History of Craven, page
467, not doubting that the custom to
which he alludes was universal threugh-
out England in former times. The pas-
sage has just struck my eye, and it illus-
trates my subject very appropriately.

“ Once every summer was good cheer
and glee upon the village green ; vast syl-
labubs being mixed in pails at the place
of milking, to which all the inhabitants
contributed, and of which, if they thought
proper, they partook ; at the same time the
young people danced upon the green-
sward, and the public intercourse of the
two sexes, promoted by thes: means, was
favorable to the morals of both.”

I remain, Sir,
Yours very respectfully,
N. ScaTcnERD.

h, m.

September 23.—Day breaks . 4 0
Sun rises 5 56

— sets . . . 6 4

Twilightends . 8 ©

Autumnal pears ripe.

September 24,

QUALIFICATIONS OF A WIFE.

These are set forth in the “ Worcester
Journal 1761” to the following effect.—

Great good-nature, and a prudent ge-
nerosity.

A lively look, a proper spirit, and
a cheerful disposition.

A good person, but not perfectly beau-
tiful,—a moderate height,—complexion
not quite fair, but a little brown.

Young by all means—old by no mears.

A decent share of common sense, just
seasoned with a little repartee —a small
modicum of wit, but no learning: no
learning, I say again and again (either
ancient or mcZern) upon any considera-
tion whatever.

Well, but not critically, skill'd in her
own tongue.

In spelling a little becoming deficiency ;
and in the doctrine of punctuation (or
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what is generally call’d stopping) by m
means conversant.

A proper knowledge of accounts anl
arithmetic; but no sort of skill in frae-
tions.

A more thar tolerably good voice, and
a little ear for music—a capability of sing-
ing (in company), but no peculiar and
intimate acquaintance with minims,
crotchets, quavers, &c.

Ready at her needle, but more devoted
to plain work than to fine—no enemy®
knitting. -

Not always in the parlour, bat some
times in the kitchen—yet more skilled i
the theory, than in the practice of eookey.

Fonder of country dances than mises

An acquaintance with domestic s,
but no acquaintance with foreigm. """

Not entirely fond of quadnile, 2
little given to whist. T

In conversation a little of the by
not of the stammer. H

POETRY. e
By Froissart, XIV. Cxurony®
Parting. e

The body goes, the spirit stays; . .
Dear lady, till we meet, fargwell !

Too far from thee my home must be;

The body goes, the soul delays ;—
Dearest of ladies, fare thee well !

But sweeter thoughts that in me dwell

The anguish of my grief outweigh ;—
Dearest of ladies, fare thee well !
The body goes, the soul may stay.

Invitation to Return.
Return, my love ; too long thy stay ;
Sorrow for thee my soul has stung;
My spirit calls thee ev'ry day,—
Return my love, thou stay’st too long.
For nothing, wanting thee, consoles,
Or can console till thou art nigh :
Return, my love, thou stay’st too long,
And grief is mine till thou be by.

h. m.

Scptember 24.—Day breaks . 4 2
Sun rises < 558

—sets . . . ¢ 2

Twilight ends . 7 58

Guernsey lilies, and other amaryllides,
blow in the green-house, and in the open
air.

* Vays of the Minnesingers.
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to sit together, and say whatever comes
-into their heads; when the pretty name
of Flora or Fanny was not a whit more
charming to me than Tom or Jack;
and when a pound of marbles, with half
a score of shouting boy-playmates, were
as pleasing as a dance with a party of
smiling, rosy girls; I recollect some of
oy female friends, while gathering flowers
in a meadow, would stop, and, plucking
a large daisy, pull off the petals one by
one, repeating at the same time the words

“ Rich man, poor mau, farmer, ploughman,
thief ;"
fancying, very seriously, that the ome
which came to be named at plucking the
* last petal would be her husband. Another
way of knowing the future husband (in-
ferior only to the dark words of that high
priestess of the oracles of Hymen, the

cununing gypsey), is, to pluck an even
ash-leaf, and, putting it into the hand, to
say,

*“ The even ash-lcaf in my hand,
¢ The first I mect shall be my man.”

Then, putting it into the glove, to say,

¢ The even ash-lcaf in my glove,
*“ The firat I meet shall be my love.”

And, lastly, into the bosom, saying,

¢ The even ash-leaf in my bosom,

¢« The first I mcet shall be my husband. ”
Soon after which the future husband will
make his appearance, and the lass may
observe him as accurately as she will.

Midsummer Eve, however, is the great
time with girls for discovering who shall
be their husbands; why it is so, more
than any other, I cannot tell, unless, in-
deed, the sign Gemini, which the sun then
leaves, is symbolical of the wedding
union: but, however that may be, a
maiden will walk through the garden at
midsummer, with a rake on her left
shoulder, and throw hemp-seed over her
right, saying, at the same time,

** Hemp-seed 1 set, hemp-seed I sow,
¢ The man that is my true-love come after me
and mow,”

It is said by many who have never
tried it, and some who have, without
effect, that the future husband of the
hemp-sowing girl will appear behind her
with a scythe, and look as substantial as
a brass image of Saturn on an old time-
piece. Or if, at going to bed, she put

* at right angles with each other,
+of a T, and say,
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¢“ Hoping this night my true love to ses,
““ 1 place my shoes in the form of a T.”
they say she will be sure to see her bu
band in a dream, and perhaps in reality,
byjher bed-side. Besides lris, there &
another method of divination. A girl,
going to bed, is to write the alphabet
small pieces of paper, and put them i
a bason of water with the letters down-
ward ; and it is said that in the momiag
she will find the first letter of ber hus-
band’s name turned up, and the others s
they were left.
The celebration of Peace, in Avgust,
1814, took place when I was a boy, o
enough to enjoy the merry doings at
native village, and to remember them
now. The respectable inhabitants sub-
scribed largely to treat the poor with a
public dinner of beef and pudding, asd
strong beer. Their festival was held ina
field by the river side, where sevenl
hundreds of people, young and old, st
down at two long lines of tables. Ther
hearing was gratified by the lively mose
of aband ; and their taste and smell by the
savour of a wholesome old English mesl,
at which they held their noses for an boar
over the steam of boiled beef, or thres
them at intervals into the cool deepening
vacuum of the beet jug. Their sight was
afterwards indulged with sEecm:lel of
village merry-making ; and their feelings
by the twistings and twinings, and spint-
stirring hop, skip, and jump agitations of
the dance : gallopades were not then i
vented, or two thousand people might
have hopped along in a string, like a row
of little mop-stem-riding boys on their
wooden horses. Among the sports were
Jumping in sacks, thus performed :—balf
a dozen men were put into as many sacks,
which were tied round their necks, and
gave them the shape of a row of blacking
{‘ars in a shop. In this state they were o
op a given distance for the mastery;
and, as they could not erect thefnselves
into the natural perpendicular of the
human hody, when they fell down, there
were what may have been called resar-
rection men, to help them up. There
was Grinning through horse-collars, in
which the winner is he who can thrust
through a horse’s collar the ugliest sample
of a human face, either by showing the
odd substitutes which nature might have
stuck in his head for features, or else by
distorting them into something still more
unlike, and uglier than natural features-
Besides these there was Running by yong
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taken away. It is a proceeding com-
monly regulated by the steward, who
takes with him a few men and several boys
who are required to particularly observe
the boundary lines traced out, and thereby
qualify themselves for witnesses, in the
event of any dispute about the land-
marks or extent of the manor, at a future
day. In order that they may not forget
the lines and marks of separation, they
“ take pains” at almost every turning.
For instance, if the boundary bea stream,
one of the boys is tossed into it; if a
broad ditch, the boys are offered money to
jump over it, in which they of course fail,
and pitch into the mud, where they stick
as firmly as if they had been rooted there
for the season; if a hedge, a sapling is
cut out of it, and used in afflicting that
art of their bodies upon which they rest
in the posture between standing and lying ;
if a wall, they are to have a race on the
tog of it, when, in trying to pass each
other, they fall over on each side,—some
descending, perhaps, into the still stygian
waters of a ditch, and others thrusting
the ‘human face divine” into a bed of
nettles ; if the boundary be a sunny bank,
they sit down upon it, und get a treat of
beer, and bread and cheese, and, perhaps,
a glass of spirits. When these boys grow
up to be men, if it happens that one of
them should be asked if a particular
stream were the boundary of the manor
he had perambulated, he would be sure
to say, in the manner of Sancho Panga,
“ Ees, that ’tis, I'm sure 0’t, by the same
token that I were tossed into’t, and pad-
dled about there lik a water-rot, till I
wor hafe dead.” If he should be asked
whether the aforesaid pleasant bank were
a boundary,—¢ O, ees it be,” he would
say, ¢ that’s where we squat down, and
tucked in a skinvull of vittles and drink.”
With regard to any boundary perambu-
lated after that, he would most likely
declare, “I won’t be sartin; I got zo
muddled up top o' the banks, that don’

know where we ambulated arter that.”
W. Barnss.

h, m.

October 8. Day breaks 4 33
Sun rises 6 26

— sets. . . 5 34

Twilight ends . 727

African and French marigolds fade and
will be soon cut off by frosty nights.
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9th of October, 1690, died at theage
of eighty-seven sir John Maynard, m
eminent lawyer, who had been active @ -
the prosecution of the earl of Strafford -
and archbishop Laud. He subscribed
the solemn league and covenant, had
sat in the assembly of divines, and ws
sent with Glynn to the Tower by the par-
liament, for opposing the victorious amy. |
Not in the least intimidated, he told
house that, by voting no more addresses
to Charles l’j, they virtually dissolved -
themselves ; and, when forcibly secluded,
he boldly broke in, and vehemently, but
vainly, pleaded for the king’s life. During

the protectorate, he was equally intrepid
in pleading the cause of a gentleman,
who re the payment of a tax not

granted by parliainent. On that occasion
he was sent, with two other lawyers,to .
the Tower; but was released upon his ,
submission, and named serjeant to the <

rotector Oliver, as he was afterwards o

ichard Cremwell his successor. Charles
IL. recalled him to the coif, knighted him,
and would have made him a j bat
he refused the intended honor. At the
revolution he waited upon the prince of
Orange, who, observing his great age,
said, “ You must have outlived all the
men of the law who have been your con-
temporaries :” Maynard replied, “Yes .
sir; and, if your highness had not come
over, I should have outlived the law
itself.” When the prince was declared
king, he named sir John Maynard one of
the lords commissioners of the great seal.
His professional skill was very great
He died at Gunnersbury, in the parish of
Ealing, and was buried in that church
He is called in the register the lord
Manard.”*

At Hertford assizes, 4 Car. 1., the fol-
lowing information was taken by Sir John
Maynard, from the deposition of the
minister of the parish where a murder
was committed :—“ That the body being
taken out of the grave thirty days after
the party’s death, and lying on the grass,
and the four defendants (suspected of
murdering her) being required, each of
them touched the dead body ; whereupon
the brow of the dead, which hefore was of
a livid and carrion color, began to havea

* Noble.
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Erocurer of speech, otherwise you shall
e counted to delight to hear yourself
speak.

If you hear a wise sentence, or an apt
phrase, commit it to your memory, with
respect to the circumstance when you
shaYle:peuk it. ’

Let never oath be heard to come out of
your mouth, nor word of ribaldry ; detest
it in others, so shall custom make to your-
self a law against it in yourself.

Be modest in each assembly; and ra-
ther be rebuked of light fellows for mai-
den-like shamefacedness, than of yoursad
friends for pert boldness.

Think upon every word that you will
speak before you utter it, and remember
how nature hath rampered up, as it were,
the tongue with teeth, lips, yea, and hair
without the lips, and all betokening reins
gr bridles for the loose use of that mem-

er.

Above all things, tell no untruth, no
not in trifles. The custom of it is naught;
and let it not satisfy you, that, for a time,
the hearers take it for a truth ; for, after, it
~ will be known as it is, to your shame ;
" for there cannot be a greater reproach to
a gentleman than to be accounted a liar.

Study and endeavour yourself to be
virtuously occupied : so shall you make
such a habit of well doing in you, that
you shall not know how to doevil though
you would. ’ .

Remember, my son, the noble blood
you are descended of by your mother’s
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side, and think that only by virtuous life
and good action, you may be an orna-
ment to that illustrious family; and
otherwise, through vice and sloth, you
shall be counted labes generis, one of the
greatest curses that can happen to man.
Well, my little Philip, this is enough for
me, and too much I fear for you. But,
if I shall find that this light meal of di-
gestion nourish any thing the weak sto-
mach of your young capacity, I will, as
I find the same grow stronger, feed ‘it
with tougher food.
Your loving father, so long-as you live
in the fear of God,
H. Syoner.”

Al the close of the preceding letter to
“little Philip,” there 18 a postscript, iu
the same spirit, from the hand of his
mother. That the teaching of his ‘excel-
lent parents was not lost upon him his
life testified; and perhaps the poem
below, from his own pen at manhood,
may be received as evidence of the good
advice he received in his childhood.

rnes— T

' h, m.
October 16.—Day breaks . 4 49
Sunrises . . . 6 41

T —'sets ., . 5 1¢

Twilight ends 71

Late, or October, peaches ripen.

e —is

FarewerL 1o SpLENDID FoLLiks.

Ieave me, O Love ! which reachest but to dust ;
And thou, my mind, aspire to higher things,
Grow rich in that which never taketh rust;
Whatever fades but fading pleasure brings.
Draw in thy beams, and humble all thy might
To that sweet yoke where tasting freedomes be ;
Which breakes the clouds, and opens forth the light,
That doth but shine and give us sight to see.
Oh! take fast hold, let that light be shy guide
In this small course whice birth drawes out of death;
And thinke how ill becometh him to slide,
Who seeketh heaven, and comes of heavenly breath.
Then, farewell, world, thine uttermost I see;
Eternal Love ; maintaine thy life in me.

Sir Philip Sidney,
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One of the places all agreed

Should for that purpose be decreed.

‘Whence springs this'strife we are i’ th’ dark
et, .

Whet’i:er to kecp or make a market ;

And on th’ affair all can be said,

They differ but as stocks and lead.

Tue Cuarter Housk.

In the city of London, between St.
John's-street on the west, Goswell-street
on the east, Long-lane on the south, and
Wilderness-row on the north, stands the
Charter-house, an edifice originally pur-
chased for the burial of those who died
of the plague in 1349. Here sir Walter
Manny founded a Carthusian monastery,
which, by corruption of the Erench term,
Chartreux, obtained the name of the
Charter-house. It shared the common
fate of religious houses at the dissolution,
and in 1611 was purchased by Thomas
Sutton, esq., citizen and girdler, a rich
old bachelor, for £13,000. He fitted- up
the house at an expense of £7000, and
endowed the hospital and school with
fifteen manors and other lands, yielding
£4493 19s. 104d. annually, as a charita-
ble foundation, guaranteed by letters
patent of James I., and confirmed by
parliament. The income has since largely
1ucreased.

When Noorthouck, who may be deem-
ed the best historian of London, wrote in
1773, the Charter-house maintained eighty
pensioners. According to the founder’s
direction they “ ought to be decayed
gentlemen, merchants, or soldiers.” The
pensioners are provided with apartments,
and all necessaries except clothes, instead
of which, in Noorthouck’s time, each was
allowed a cloak, and £7 per annum.
Their allowances in 1800 are stated below,
from an official MS.

Besides the adult pensioners there are
forty-four boys supported in the house,
where they are well lodged and classically
instructed. Twenty-nine of these are
sent as students to the Universities, with
an annual allowance of £20 each, for
eight years. Qthers are apprenticed to
trades, with a fee on binding of £40 for
each. Nine ecclesiastical preferments in
the patronage of the governors are con-
ferred, by the constitution of the founda-
tion, upon those who derive education
from it. Both pensioners and youths are

eived upon the recommendation of

yvernors, who appoint in rowavion.
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[From the MS. above referred to.]

ParTicutars oF CHARTER-HOUSE Al

LOWANCE TO PENSIONERS.
Summer Season.

Monday . Roast mutton g §
Tuesday . . . Roast veal. =e
Wednesday . . Boiled mutton, % ¢
Thursday . Roast beef. -3
Friday . . Boiled mutton. Ei
Saturday . Flank beef. =3
Sunday . . Roast beef and boiled

mutton ; with plumb-
puddings the winter
six months.
Winter Season.
The same as above, excepting Tuesday;
then they have roast or boited pork.
Every Saints day in the year, plumb-
pudding.
Michaelmas-day, roast geese.
~ Founder's-day, fowls, bacon, wine, and
strong beer.
Shrove-Sunday, calves-head and bacos.

Easter-Sunday, do. do.
Christmas-day, a mince-pie each
man,

Fresh butter, one pound and a quarter
per week, each man.

Two quarts of beer per day, do.

Michaelmas, three sacks of coals.

Christmas, do. do.

Candles, thirteen pounds.

Cash, fourteen pounds per annum.

Allowed, to go where they please two
months in the year, with three shillings
per week, while absent.

ExeTerR IN MY YouTsrur Dars.
[For the Year Book.]

Recollections of Exeter in my vouthfal
days, ye shall stand forth—faithfully
poruayed—in black and white! Far
city! thou art endeared to me, by re
membering that within thy walls and
their precincts I spent the best years of
my boyhood—from seventeen to ninetees
—when every scene pleased, and few
circumstances inflicted mental pain on
the mind; when I possessed innocencr,
health, and high spirits; and sufficieat
affluence to obtain every object of my
simple wishes and humble desires. |
cherish fond thoughts of the simplicity of
manners and unostentatious hospiulil'yd
thy worthy citizens; who, genenlly it
easy circumstances, and many of them
opulent, gave every one a hearty family
welcome o the good old country fashie
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1587, says : “I will heere adde a com-
mon countrey custome that is used to be
done with the Rose. When pleasaunt
and merry companions doe friendly meete
together to make goode cheere, as soone
as their feast or banket is ended, they give
faithfull promise mutually one to another,
that whosoever hath been merrily spoken
by any in that assembly, should be
wrapped up in silence, and not to be car-
ried out of the doores. For the assur-
ance and performance whereof, the tearme
which they use, is, that all things there
saide must be taken as spoken under the
rose. Whereupon they use in their par-
lors and dining rooms to hang roses over
their tables, to put the companie in
memorie of secrecie, and not rashly or
indiscreetly to clatter and blab out
what they heare—protesting that all was
spoken under the Rose.” Peacham in
% The, Truth of ourTimes, 1638,” mentions
this saying, and the convenient practice
“in many places, as well in England as
in the Low Countries,” of painting a rose.
He deduces the origin of the saying from
the authority cited by Upton in his stric-
ture on Warburton *

DivinaTION.

Divination is the obtaining of the
knowledge of something futare, oy some
endeavour or means designedly made use
of for that end.

Gaule, in his Mag-astro-mancer posed
and puzzel'd, p. 165, enumerates as fol-
lows the several species of divination :—

Stareomancy, or divining by the ele-
ments.

Aeremancy, or divining by the air.

Pyromancy, by fire.

Hydromuncy, by water.

Geomancy, by earth.

Theomancy, pretending to divine by
the revelation of the Spirit, and by the
Scriptures, or Word of God.

Demonomancy, by the suggestions of
evil deemons, or devils.

Idolomuncy, by idols, images, figures.

Psychomancy, by men’s souls, affections,
wills, religious or moral dispositions.

Antinopomancy, by the entrails of men,
women, and children.

Theriomancy, by beasts.

Ornithomancy, by birds.

Ichthyomancy, by fishes ;

Botanomancy, by herhs.

® Qrand.
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Lithomancy, by stones.

Cleromancy, by lots.

Oniromancy, by dreams,

Onomatomancy, by names,

Arithmancy, by numbers,

Logarithmancy, by Logarithms.

Sternomancy, from the breast to the
belly.

Gastromancy, by the sound of, or signs
upon the belly.

Omphelomancy, by the navel.

Chiromancy, by the hands.

Pedomancy, by the feet.

Onychomancy, by the nayles.

Cephaleonomancy, by brayling of an
asses head.

Tuphramancy, by ashes.

Capnomancy, by smoak.

Livanomancy, by burning of frankin-
cence.

Carromancy, by melting of wax.

Lecanomancy, by a basin of water.

Catortromancy, by looking glasses.

. Chartomancy, by writing in papers ; as
in choosing valentines, &c.

Macharomancy, by knives or swords.

Chrystallomancy, by glasses.

Dactylomancy, by rings.

Coseinomancy, by sieves.

Azinomancy, by saws.

Cattabomancy, by vessels of brass or
other metal.

Roadomancy, by stars.

gf::;lamancy, by skins, bones, &c.

iomancy, by shadows.

Astragalomancy, by dice.

Oinomancy, by wine.

ancy, by figs.
mancy, by the coagulation of
cheese.

Alphitomancy, by mezl, flour, or bran.

Crithomancy, by grain or com.

Alectromancy, by cocks and hens.

Gyromancy, by rounds or circles.

Lampadomancy, by candles and lamps.

Nagomancy, or Necromancy, by 1in-
specting, consulting, and divining by,
with, or from the dead.

In Holiday’s ¢ Marriage "of the Arts”
is introduced a species of divination not
in the above ample list of them, intitled
Anthropomancie.

A writer in the Gentleman’s Magazine,
for March, 1731, introduces * a person
surprising & lady and her company in
close cabal over their coffee; the rest
very intent upon one, who, by her dress
and intelligence, he guessed was a tire-
woman: to which she added the secret of
divining by coffee-grounds; she was then
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OLp War-sioN. fers in different directions through the

Upoun the authority of certain state- land, each bearing a bent bow, and that
ments in the ¢ Camnbrian Antiquities,” peace was in alike manner announced by
it is supposed that war was anciently a bow unstrung, and therefore straight.
proclaimed in Britain by sending messen-

THE BENDED BOW.

There was heard the sound of a coming foe,
There was sent through Britain a bended bow,
And a voice was pour'd on the free winds far,
As the land rose up at the sign of war.

“ Heard ye not the battle horn ?

—Reaper! leave thy golden corn !

Leave it for the birds of Heaven,

Swords must flash, and shields be riven !

Leave it for the winds to shed—

Arm | ere Britain’s turf grow red 1
And the reaper arm’d, like a freeran’s son,
And the bended bow and the voice pass'd on.

“ Hunter ! leave the mountain chase,

Take the falchion fromt #s place !

Let the wolf go free to-day,

Leave him for a nobler prey |

Let the degr ungall'd sweep by—

Arm thee ! Britain's fees are nigh ! ”
And the hunter arm'd ere his chwsé was done,
And the bended bow and the voice pass'd on.

¢ Chieftain, quit the joyous feast |

Stay not till the song has ceased.

Though the mead be foaming bright,

Though the fires give ruddy light,

Leave the hearth and leave the hall—

Arm thee! Britain’s foes must fall. ”
And the chieftain arm’d, and the horn was blown,
And the bended bow and the voice pass'd on.

« Prince | thy father's deeds are told,

In the hower and in the hold!

Where the goatherd’s lay is sung,

Where the minstrel’s harp is strung !

—Foes are on thy native sea—

Give our bards a tale of thee!”
And the prince came arm’d, like a leader's son,
And the bended bow and the voice pass’d on.

« Mother ! stay thou not thy boy !

He must learn the battle’s joy.

Sister] bring the sword and spear,

Give thy brother words of cheer !

Maiden! bid thy lover part,

Britain calls the strong in heart!”
And the bended bow and the voice pass’d on,
And the bards made song for a battle won !

Mges. Heumaxs.
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berate their cries. About fifty years ago,
a clergyman in the neighbourhood, whose
faith was more regulated by the scepti-
cism of Philosophy than the credulity of
Superstition, could not be prevailed upon
to yield his assent to the opinion of the
times, At length, however, he felt from
experience, that he douhted what he
ought to have believed. One night as he
was returning home, at a late hour, from
a presbytery, he was seized by the fairies,
and carried aloft into the air. Through
fields of wther and fleecy-clouds he
journeyed many a mile, descrying, like
Sancho Panza on his Clavileno, the earth
far distant below him, and no bigger than
a nut-shell. Being thus sufficiently con-
vinced of the reality of their existence,
they let him down at the door of his own
house, where he afterward often recited to
the wondering circle the marvellous tale
of his adventure. These genii are still
supposed by many of the people to exist
in the woods and sequestered valleys of
the mountains, where they frequently
appear to the lonely traveller, clothed in
green, with dishevelled hair floating over
their shoulders, and with faces more
blooming than the vermil blush of a sum-
mer morning. At night, in particular,
when fancy assimilates to its own pre-
conceived ideas every appearance and
every sound, the wandering enthusiast is
frequently entertained by their music,
more melodious than he ever before heard.

Fairy Treasure.

In the Leverian museum were ¢ Orbi-
cular sparry bodies, commonly called
fairies” money, from the banks of the
Tyne, Northumberland.” Ramont, a
character in the play of the * Fatal Dowry,’
1632, says,—

But not a word of it, ’tis fairies treasure ;
Which but reveal’d, brings on the blabber’s
ruine.

Various works contain allusions to this
well-known trait of fairy mythology.®

Browni1Es.

Brownies, according to fairy legends,
were a sort of domestic fairies, extremely
useful, and performers of ail sorts of do-
mestic drudgery.

Milton describes the fairy character
answering to the Browny, who seems here
to be the same with Robin Goodfellow :

* Brand.
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Tells how the drudging goblin swet,

To earn his cream-bowl duly set,

When in one night, ere glimpse of mers,
His shadowy flale hath thresh'd the com
That ten day-lab’rers could not end ;
Then lays him down the lubbar-fiend,
And stretch’d out all the chimney's leagth,
Basks at the fire his hairy strength,
And, crop-full, out of doors he flings,

Ere the first cock his matin rings,

Martin, in his description of the Shet-
land Isles, says: ¢ It is not long since
every family of any considerable substance
in those islands was haunted by a spirt
they called Browny, which did seven!
sorts of work: and this was the reasse
why they gave him offerings of the v .
ous products of the place. Thus some,
when they charmed their milk, or brewed,

red some milk and wort through the

ole of a stone called Browny's stooe.—
Browny was frequently seen in all the
most considerable families in these isles,
and north of Scotland, in the shapeals
tall man: but, within these twenty «
thirty years past, he is seen but rarely.—
There were spirits, also, that appeared
the shape of women, horses, swine, at,
and some like fiery balls, which wosld
follow men in the fields: but there haw
been but few instances of these for foty
years past.—These spirits used to fom
sounds in the air, resembling those of 3
harp, pipe, crowing of a cock, and of te
grinding of querns ; and sometimes thy
thrice heard voices in the air by sigh
singing Irish songs: the words of whet
songs some of my acquaintance sl
retain. One of them resembled the voice
of a woman who had died some tm
before, and the song related to her st
in the other world.—Below the chappes
(three chapelsj in the island of Vaay
there is a flat thin stone, called Brownits
stone, upon which the ancient inhabinm
offered a cow’s milk every Sunday: b
this custom is now quite abolished”

King James L., in his Demonnlogy,ss:
“ Brownie appeared like a rough mi.
and haunted divers houses without dof
any evill, but doing, as it were, necesar
turnes up and downe the house; b
sorme were so blinded as to beleeve
their house was all the sonsier, as th
called it, that such spirits resorted ther’

Dr. Johnson, in his Journey to tr
Western Islands, observes, « Browny =
a sturdy fairy, who, if he was fed, wi
kindly treated, would, as they say, &?
real denl of wark, They now ﬁ’ -]
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The slie inchanter, when to work his will
And secret wrong on some forspoken wight
Frames waxe, in forme to represent aright
The poor unwitting wretch he meanes to kill,
And prickes the image, fram’d by magick’sskill,
Whereby to vex the partie day and night,
Cole, in his Art of Simpling, says that
witches ¢ take likewise the roats of man-
drake, according to some, or, as I rather
suppose, the roots of briony, which simple
folke take for the true maudrake, and
make thereof an ugly image, by which
they represent the person on whom they
intend to exercise their witchcraft.”

Witches are said to sometimes content
themselves with a revenge less than mortal,
causing the objects of their hatred to
swallow pins, crooked nails, dirt, cinders,
and different trash; or by drying up
their cows, and killing their oxen; or by
preventing butter from coming in the
churn ; or beer from working.

Sometimes, to vex squires, justices,
and country-parsons, fond of hunting,
witches are presumed to have changed
themselves into hares, and elude the
speed of the fleetest dogs. Hence, in
Scot’s Discovery, he says of these country
gentr{, “that never hunters nor their dogs
may be bewitched, they cleave an oaken
branch, and both they and their dogs
pass over it.” Warner, in his Topogra-
phical Remarks relating to the South-
western parts of Hampshire, 8vo., 1793,
mentioning Mary Dore, the * parochial
witch of Beaulieu,” who died about half
a century since, says, “her spells were
chiefly used for purposes of self-extrica-
tion in situations of danger; and I have
conversed with a rustic whose father had
seen the old lady convert herself more
than once into the form of a hare, or cat,
when likely to be apprehended in wood-
stealing, to which she was somewhat ad-
dicted.

DISENCHANTMENT OF A SORCERER.

As Gassendi was one day -taking a
morning’s walk near Digne, in Provence,
his ears were assailed by repeated excla-
mations of “ A sorcerer, a sorcerer!”
On looking behind him he beheld a mean
and simple-lovking man, with his hands
tied, whom a mob of the country people
were hurrying to prison. Gassendi’s vir-
tues and learning had given him great
authority with them, and he desired to be
"Mt alone with the man. They imme-
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said 10 him in private, ¢ My friend, you
must tell me sincerely whether you have
made a compact with the Devil or not:
if you confess it, I will give you your
liberty immediately ; but if you refuse to
tell me, I will give you directly into the
hands of the magistrate.” ‘{’he man
answered, “Sir, I will own to you thatl
g0 to a meeting of wizards every day.
One of my friends has given me a drog
which I take to effect this, and I bave
been received as a sorcerer these three
ears.” He then described the proceed-
ings at these meetings, and s; of the
different devils as if he had all bs
life acquainted with them.” Show we"
said Gassendi, “ the drug that you take $o
enable you to attend this infernal assembly,
for 1 intend to go there with you to-
night.” The man replied, *As y=
please, sir; I will take you at mi
as soon as the clock strikes .twelva”
Accordingly he met Gassendi at the sp-
E:inted hour, and showing bim twe
lusses, each of them the size of a walwst;
be desired him to swallow one, as soon =
he bad seen him swallow the other. The
man swallowed one, and Gassendi
tended as if he had swallowed the
and then they laid down together upon 2
goat-skin. The man soon fell asleep, but
Gassendi remained awake and watched
him, and perceived that he was greatly
disturbed 1n his slumbers, and writhed
and twisted his body about, as if he bad
been troubled by bad dreams. At the
expiration of five or six hours he awoke,
and said to Gassendi, I am sure, sir, you
ought to be satisfied with the manuer in
which the Great Goat received you; ke
conferred upon you a high honor whea
he permitted you to kiss his tail the first
time he ever saw you.” The deleterious
opiate had operated upon his imaginatios.
e was one in whom, while waking,

——————the eye works

Unto the timid thought, and the thought
paints

Forms from the mire of Conscience, will
o’wisps

To dazzle sober reason,

Gassendi, compassionating his weakness

and credulity, took pains to convince him

of his self-delusion ; and, showing hin

the bolus, he gave it to a dog, who s

fell asleep and suffered great convulsions

The poor fellow was set at liberty to un-

deceive his brethren, who had, like him,

‘wen fulled by the mnoxious bolus in®

tely surrendered him, and Gassend), imegiuing Wemwdvey wrcerers.












































































I. GENERAL INDEX.

A. B, C. &c., Alphabet for Beginners, 1416.
Abelard and Eloisa, their tomb, &c., 495,
Account keeping, use of, 192.

Acre, the landlord’s, 1552.

Adam and Eve, tea gardens, 47, 317, 318.

Addison, leader in a barring-out, 1307.

Aders, Mr. C.,on his Paintings by old mas-
ters, 355

Advent in Normandy. 1431.

Advertisements, curious, 726,730, 880, 1047,
1096, 1381.

Advice, to a 3on, 1195 ; for public conduct,
1170; on the edge of the grave, 1100 ;
how to give and take, 192; general, 1612.

Age, 187,

Aikman, W., artist, 693.

Aitken, John, Jack the Painter, 449.

Alarm at the last service in St. Michael’s,
Crooked-lane, 484.

Albemarle, duke of, curious account of his sea
battle with Van Tromp, 649.

earl of, his death dreamed of, 1486,

Alchemists and Alchemy, 32, 141, 229.

Alchemy and Chemistry, 189.

Alder tree, a remarkable, 431.

Alderman, lines to an, 1338.

All Fool’s Day, origin of, 402.

All Saiuts, All Hallows, 1288.

? College, Maidstone, 373.

All Souls, 1306.

College, Oxford, 88.

Allan, James, the Northumberland piper,
1348, 1373.

Alliterative advertis t, 1096.

Almanac makers, 117.

Almanacs, old, their absurdities, prices, &c.
1364. :

clog, 87.

Almond-tree and bees, 407.

Alms-houses, old, 596.

American Indian chiefs, in England, 487.

Ancient Yew-tree at Windlesham, 738.

Ancients, 42.

Ancre, Marshal d’, his wife executed for a
witch, 1566.

Anderson, Dr., Patrick, 123.

Andrews, Dr., Dean of Canterbury, anecdote,
921.

of Royston, al aker, 118.

Anecdotes, first English collection of, 508. -

Angels singing, .

Angling, zlgl:gooh, the best, 307 ; Rev. H,
8. Cotton’s curious angling book described,
1601.

- Song, 1607.

Anglo-Saxon art, 43.

No. 52.

Animalcula of frost, 184.

Anne’s, queen, farthings, 1072.

Another Year, 1615.

Answering letters, 255.

Apelles, 42.

Apothecaries’ Garden, Chelsea,73.

Appetites and pursuits, 187 ; indulgence,
519.

Apple Florentine, 1596.

April Fool-day, 397 ; verses, 398.

shower, 497.

Apropos of rain, 222.

Arbuthnot, Dr. John, 248,

Arch, coronation of James I., 1057.

Argyle, duke of, his tailor, 710.

Armorial escutcheon at Croydon palace, 722.

Armour worn by serjcants-at-law, 126.

Arms, royal, 1323.

Arthur’s round table, 161,

Artist's Card, an, vignette upon, 1441.

Arundel, earl of, temp. Heary VIII., 60

Ascot-heath, 1309.

Ash Wednesday, 153.

Aspects, 10.

Ass story, 191.

Assumption day, court ceremonies, 24.

Atkinson, Paul, imprisoned in Hurst castle,
1194.

Attornies, limited by act of parliament, 126.

Aurora borealis, 29, 300.

Austin, his landing place, 1522.

Autumn characterised, 1283.

evenings, 1027, 1144, 1164.

—————— close of, 1284.

gale! asong, 1159.

departure of exiles in, 1076.

Ayleston, Leicester, plary mini

, 923.

Babies in the eyes, 896.

Bacon, Roger, epistle of, 427.

Bagshnt, manor, Surrey, 738, 739.

Bailey, Mr., manager of the Norwich com-
pany, compiler of a Directory, 1539.

Buker’s, Mrs., comedians, 1539.

Ballard, old bookseller, 1133.

Ball Ascent, G in and Sowden, 759.

Balls, mother, 1479.

Band, clerical, and falling, 170.

Bandy-ball, 1447.

Banfl Superstitions, 1356.

Bank of England, 1418.

Bannockburn, battle of, 740.

Barbers, Cambridge, 1507, last Windsor.

—e——-. bason, 754.

Bargains in witch-making, 1562.

Barlow, maker of repeating watchu(,}3l4.
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Barnes church, Surrey, 1204.

Barons, their usurpations, 179.

Barring-out at school, 1306.

Bartholomew fair, curivus tract, 984.

Basing-house, Hants,, siege of, 1185.

Baskerville, Thomas, traveller, 499.

Batchelorising, 358.

Bath prophecy and solution, 382.

Baxter, W., linguist and antiquary, 639.

Bay-tree, repels thunder, 1551.

Baynards, Surrey, account of, 920.

Bear the bell, 1097.

Becket, Archbishop, outwitted, 176 ; death of,
806.

Beckford, ald., penury and profusion of, 189.

Bed, going to, rule on, 128 ; charm, 1472.

straw, ladics, 814.

Beef to be stolen, 253.

Beer-flip, 62.

Bees, best method of ordering, 260, 407.

Bell, the, a prize for horse-racing, 1097.

Bell of Arragon, by Collins, 718.

Bells, at Worcester, &c., 452, 1488.

Loquacious, 453.

e — music of, 227, 547.

Beltan, or Beltein fires, 871, &c., 1580.

Ben Tyrrell’s pies for the assizes, 267.

Bended bow, the, 1523.

Berghem and Both, painters, 1443.

Berkley castle, Gloucester, Edward 1I. mu-r
dered, 1116.

Bermudas, cmigrants for conscience-sake,
1207.

Bernard, father, 110.

- 8., French financier, 96,

Bernardi, J., state prisoner forty years, 1117.

Berners, Lord, translator of Froissart, 1161.

Beryl for conjuring spirits, 1559.

Betley, Staff,, window there, 526.

Betrothing customs, 1050.

Bible and key, a divination, 254.

Bickerstatle, rev. W., ph'lanthropist, 923.

Bigg, John, the Dinton hermit, 499.

Bigotry and tolerance, 826.

Billet sawing, 75.

Bindley, Mr., book-collector, 443.

Rirchington church, Kent, 1455.

Birding, 1030.

Birdmeadow, Walter of the, 290.

Bird-month, 536.

song, 1114.

Birds of passage, 282 ; high flight, 414.

flown in honor of the Freanch king,

1256.

eggs hung-up, unlucky, 253.

Birmingham, old coaches, 1048 ; glass vase,
994.

Bishop, a drink, 114.

— in the pan, 115.

and his clerks, 1224,

Black’s the white of my eye, 890.

Blackbird, the, to rear, 748.

Blackwall, plough tavern, in winter, 226.

prince of misrule at, 350.

'sndy, miss, poisons her father with love

der, 1440.
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Blase, bishop, 1202.

Bleeding, gratis, 731.

———————— of the murdered, 1180, 1183.

Blencowe, W., decypherer, 779,

sir John, judge, ibid.

Blindness, 250, 617 ; Milton’s, 1142.

Blood-lettng at spring and fall, 1257.

Bl bury church ple, 1311.

Blunham, Beds., wheat-sowing custom and
gooding. 1596.

Boar’s-head song, 1499 ; ancient carol, 1503.

—————— tavern, Bastcheap, 1421.

Bohemia, expulsion of the Baptists from,
1073.

Bois de Boulogne, May trecs, 528.

Boleyne's, Anne, Lament, 1231.

Bolton Abbey, Yorkshire, 1211.

Bonner, bishop, 1042,

Bonnivard, de, patriot of Chillon, 419.

Books, licensing, 66.

Booksellers, old, 682 ; of Little Britain,
1133.

Boots, Oxford D.D. made in 114.

Border-gathering, a, 1373.

Bothwell, earl, kills sir W, Stewart, 893.

Bottle, great, 95.

——- conjurer, 93, 829.

Bowman, Robert, of Irthing, in Carlisle, long
liver, 723.

Boxley, Kent, visit to, 624 ; abbey, 239.

Boy of Egremond, 1212,

Bradbury, rev., Thomas, dissenter, 1065.

Braithwaite, rev. Mr., of Carlisle, long liver,
1485.

Branston and Wright’s wood-engravings, 64,
1036.

Bread-making charm, 1549,

Bridal colors, 1054,

Bridhurst, Kent, 628.

Briefs, 764.

Briony, used in witchcraft, 1567.

Brighton character, 209,

Bristol, 298 ; Black John of, 213.

British Museum, 73, 1437.

Britton, T., musical small-coal man, 1084.

Bromfield, Camb., shrove-tide sports, 152.

Bromley, Kent, James II. proclaimed at, 169.

Brown, Tom, 247.

—_— of Bland’s regiment, 726.

——— Betty, a drink, 267.

Brownies, 1531.

Bruce Castle, Tottenham, 111,

Buccleugh, bloody hall of, 790,

Buckestone’s pound, 1205,

Buckingham, witty duke of, 1148,

Bullfinch, the, to rcar, 218.

Bungay, friar, 427,

Bunyan, John, preacher, of Elstow, 977.

Burgoyne, Sir Roger, lands bequeathed w,
1598.

Rurns, R., his snuff-box, 630 ; tavern, 1121

Busby, Dr. R., schoolmaster, 434.

Business-letter, 203.

Butter charms, 1550, 1553,

of witches, 1563.

Bz, 15\5.
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Egg-dance at Utrecht fair, 961.

flip, posset, 63.

Bgglesfield, founder, Queen’s college, Oxford,

© 685,

Eight years, a remembrance of, 1461.

Elephant exhibition, 968,

Elf-shots, 1534.

Elizabeth, qucen, coronation, 91 ; visited by
a prince of misrule, 351; at Waustead
May games, 527 ; death, 361 ; supposed to
have been bewitched, 1566 ; curious por-
trait of, 364.

q of Bobemia, 1074.

— princess of Bohemia, 1078,

Elstow church, Bedfords., 975.

-- fair, flies at, 1595,

Eltham, walk to, 63.

Embracing, 1118.

Enchanters, 1558.

English, the, character of, 1357,

Engravings of animals, 1037.

Enoch, book of, 75.

Ephemcron, the, 1097.

Epiphany, 43.

Epitapbs, £23, 916, 1132, 1403.

Erasmus, 1266.

Eton Montem, accounts of, 598 to 608 ; king's
birth-day fete, 668 ; clection Saturday,
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Fiuzwilliam, lord, bequest to Cambridge, 155.

Flagellation, 806.

Flaxman’s chessmen, 559, 591, &c.

Fleet marriages, 596.

Flips, 61.

Flitton, Bedf., poem and topographical notes,
947.

Flockhart’s, Mra., tavern, Edinburgh, 1136,

Flowers, 759.

Flying Dutchman, 958.

———ee witches, 1564.

Fools, 65 ; of the morris-dance, 849,

Foote, Samuel, 95.

Fobbing parsonage, Essex,

Fonthill abbey burnt, 189,

Form and formality, 191,

Fortune tellers, 1560.

Fountayne, rev. John, schoolmaster, 501,

Fox, right hon. C. J., 1182.

—- hunting, first day of, 1206.

Frampton, W. T., sportsman, 610, 1244.

Fransham, John, mathematician, Norwich,
1289,

Frank, Dr. Johnson’s man, 1044.

Franklin, Dr. Benj., one of his tricks, 477,

Frederic, king of Bobemia, 1074, 1077.

Henry, prince nf Bohemia, 1078,

Froissart’s Chronicle, 1161.

199.

894 ; shrove Monday, 147 ;
laureate, 1345.

Evans, a harper, temp. Charles II. 165.

Evelyn, J., his tomb and inscription, 944 ;
his diary preserved, 1343.

——— R. his seat in Sarrey, 929.

Evergreens, 228.

Every-day lesson, 633.

Evil speaking, 1374.

Eugene, prince, 452.

Example, good and ill, 191,

Exchange, royal, gates shut, 122.

Exercise and recreation, 1408,

Exeter custom, 636 ; William I11. stays th-re
on landing, 1316 ; countess Weir, 1353 ;
manners, &c., fifty years ago, 1465,

Extravagance reproved, 24+,

Eye-itching, a sign, 252.

ric

Face-painting, 170,

Facers, 1131,

Fairies, 1526 to 1536 ; charms against, 1553,
Fairy-rings, 1534.

Falconry of the French king, 1234,
Familiars, imps, &c., 1562,

Fandango, a Spanish dance, 835.
Farthing-loaf day at Kidderminster, 745.
Farthings, 1072,

Fico, the, 1086.

Fig-trec, planted by cardinal Popc, 918,
Fillan's (St.) Bell, 1488,

Finding and losing, 1600.

Finiguerra's Pax, 321.

Fire-engines, 1000.

Fish, huge, 1001 ; occult virtues of, 1433,
Fishing spiritualized, 1603,

Fitzosborne, William, 19,

Frost, animalcule in, 184.

Frosty weather, a walk in, 106.

Fuller, Will, impostor, 784.

Funeral customs, 858.

of an eccentric farmer, 155,

Gainsborough, 694,

Garden, its uses, 520.

Gard , lord of 8 , Edinburgh, 708,

Gardiner, D. D,, Samaucl, descriptionjof his
rare ‘‘ Booke of Angling 1606,”§1603.

Gargrave, Yorks., poct and parish-clerk, 1614,

Garlands, 709, 1204. '

Gassendi’s adventure with 'a sorcerer, 1567.

Gay, J., at Edinburgh, 796.

Georgo 1., his economy, 189 ; death, 710.

— II., his statuc at Greenwich, 1491,

III,, birth-day, 663 ; sayings of,
701 ; death, 120,

——— IV, patronage of an old woman, 21%.

German masters, 355.

watch-songs, 655.

Ghost story, 102,

Gibbon, verses written in his history, 1182.'

Grinlin, sculptor, account of, 908,

Gibson, Richard, martyr, 1043,

Gypsies, 1480, 1561 ; funeral, 915.

Glattony, 310.

Goat, he, at the mast-head, a charm, 1553.

God, 1446.

Goldfinch, the, to rear, 1112,

Golf,’1447.

Good Priday, 355.

Good-man’s croft, the, 1552,

—— sense, 128 ; living, 776 ; life, 1170.

Goose, 1147.

Gracechurch-strect, coronation arch in, 1057.

Graham, George, “vatchmaker, 314.
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Idleness, 63.

Ill May-day, a garland, 524.

Illumination, for peace with France, 467.

Images of persons, for bewitching them to
decath, 1565.

Inchbald, Mrs., at Stourbridge fair, 1539.

Imagination, dangers of, 720.

Indecision of character, 213.

Indiscretion, 1509.

Indolence, 192.

Insects, 766, 780, 1097.

Invisibility, to cffect, 1432,

Irish scrvant’s dialogue, 222 ; inventory, 255;
customs, 310, 311, 1608.

Isaiah, Book of the Ascension of, 75.

-- martyrdom of, 76.

Jacklin, John, poct and shaver, Cambridge,
1505.

Jackson, a murderer, the charm he wore, 1586

James 1., his cradle and chair, 401 ; how ad-
dressed on his acccssion, 429 ; frightcned,
49 ; revels and intoxicates with the king
of Denmark, 831 ; his daughter Eligabeth
matried to the clector palatine, 1074 ; his
death, 379.

11., omens concerning, 1404 ; his de-
cline and fall, 755.

Jefferies, 1d. chanc, a musical umpire, 181.

-, E. W,, finds treasure, 860.

Jennings, Sir John, admiral, 1491.

Jew, a, ccremonies on executing, 1384.

Jews’ harp, played by fools, 65.

Jewel, bishop, preaches against witcheraft,
1565,

Joan of Arc, honours to her kindred, 638,

John, king, his palace ncar Toten-hall, 47.

Johnson, Dr. 8., his dictionary, &c., 1043.

Jones, Thomas Mount, immortalized, 310,

Jordan, Abr., sen. and jun., organ builders,
180.

Jordane, Margery, the witch of Eye, 1565.

Kamecs, lord of Session, Edinburgh, 702.
Keith, Rev. Gcorge, Fleot and May F ai
weddiug-parson, 596.
Kell , Mr., alch sat
229.

Kenn, bishop, 160,

Kennet, White, 1184.

Kent, Jobn, parish clerk of St.”Alban’s, 1079.

Kentish customs, 361, 375.

Ker of Kersland, J., a spy, 807.

Kern-supper, 1065.

Keyson church, Bedfords., fall from steeple,
1406.

Killigrew, Tom, 164; made king’s jester,
166.

King, Cromwell’s saying of the title, 892.

of the fairies, 1528,

’s evil, touching for the, 799.

, Dr., physician to Charles IT , unpaid,
159.

——, Erasmus, coachman and lecturer, 251.

~—, John, printsellcr, 4+42.

of Lilly, Herts,
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Kingsthorpe, Northamptonshire, 1167.

Kingston, ducheass of, 1003.

Kippis, Dr. A., author, 1170.

Kirk of Scotland, gencral assembly of, 1218,

Kissing in France and England, 1086.

Knives, razors, and scissars, 252,

Knockers, mine-spirits, 1533.

Knots, 1052,

Knowledge and judgment, 191 ; and igno-
rance, 1509.

Knox, Dr. Vicesimus, on War, 1267.

La Butte, René, printer and linguist, 683.

Ladder, a, to cure passing under, 253.

Lady in the straw, 811,

in a garden, 920.

—— of excellent conversation, 1233.

——, a, rides for a wager, J338.

—— and nightingale, 731.

’s song, 1042,

——-Day, 375.

Ladies sawing, 75 ; riding-habits 172.

Laguerre, Louis, artist, 490,

Lahontan, in France, ruined by law, 126.

Lake, bishnp, 149.

Lamiters, the, of Edinburgh, 1047.

Lamb, Charles, sonnet to, 1375,

, Miss, ¢ Mrs. Leicester’s school,” by,
227.

Lambeth palace garden, Surrcy, 918.

Lanark Marches, riding of, a custom, 696.

Land, dedicated to Satan, 1552.

Landscape-paintings, 1442,

Languages, character of, 1000.

Landlords and tenauts’ new years gifts, 23,

Languct, rector of St. Sulpice, 96.

Lantern and candle-lighs, 23, 1611.

Lanthorn, anew year’s gift, 21.

Largess, 1068.

Lark, the, to rear, 1038.

Lating the witches, 1276.

Laud, Abp., 64, 66,

Laurel, repels thunder, 1552.

Laurence, Dr. R., Abp. of Cashel, 75,

Law and lawyers, 124,

—— notice of the profession, 1049.

—— pleasantrics, 1387.

—— suits on, New Year's Day, 27.

Laws, old, 1454, 1587,

Lawyers, drunken, and their clerks, 1124,

Lawless-day at Exeter, 636.

Lawn-sleeves, a drink, 116.

Lawrence, Rev. J. L., horticulturist, 616.

Layer, 1lor, his head parboiled, 1048.

Lectures, the first in London on experimental
philosophy, 251.

Lee church, Kent, 1204,

John, overseer, light-horse volunteer,
&ec., 1574,

Leeds, Yorks., great bottle, 95.

Leet, 1110.

Leicester custom, 538.

Leigh, Samucl, bookseller, 115.

Lent crocking, 1599.

Letters, old, 205.







1633

Moniague, Ralph, duke of, lines on, 633,

insane duchess of, 978.

Montaigne's opinion of lawyers, 125; his
reason for studying in old age, 187.

Montem at Eton, 598 to 608.

Moore, Francis, physician, 117.

Moon, its phases, 11 ; how charmed for good
luck, 253 ; for husbands, 254.

wort, a herb, for a charm, 1551.

Morant, rev. P., author, 890.

Moravia, extirpation of Baptists from, 1073.

Morley, near Leeds, history of, by Mr. Nor-
risson Scatcherd, 181 ; the chapel clerk,
and singers, 181.

Morris dancing, accounts of, 833,

Moseley, Thomas, of Walsall, 55.

Mourning court, 174.

Mugwort, a herb, for a charm, 1550.

Mulberry-tree, remarkable, 921.

Mumping-day, 1479.

Murray, Lindley, dialogue on, 800.

Musical wager, 692,

My little dog Bobb, 256.

Nail-pairing on Sunday, 223.

Nails, herb of, 1550.

Name, change of, 487 ; punning mottoes on
noble ones, 488.

National renovation, 396.

Nativity, B. V. M., court ceremonies, 24.

Natural beauties, 78.

history, collections, 72,

rustic, philosophy, 223.

Natures, rejoicings of, 264 ; music of, 1166.

Neale, a speculator in building, 1164.

Needle and thread, Oxford custom, 685.

Neville, Grey, M. P., dissenter, 503.

New Potatoes ! an Irish story, 881.

New Year's-day, court cercmonies, 24; in
France, 26 ; lawsuits, 27 ; gifts, 15, 19 ;
without work, ominous, 253.

Newark penny-loaf day, 301.

Newcastle, siege of, 1208 ; witches, 376 ; feast
of Crispin, 898.

Newspaper generosity, 684 ; a particular or-
der for one, 203 ; early one, 809.

New Testament, read by Collins the poet, 717,

Nichols, Sutton, his view of Vauxhall, 868.

Nichol Jobn, Cambridge, bookseller, 682,

Night-born people, how fortunate, 252.

—— time, commendation of, 1358, 1385.

Nightingale, the, to rear, 477 ; haunts, &c.,

No man can be good to all, 1115,

Noise, habitual, an effect of, 1363.

North Shields, philanthropist, 217.
Nose-itching, a sign, 252.

Nosegays to queen Elizabeth, 38.

Notre Dame, symbols on the church of, 141,
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Royal, 636

Oakham, Rutlandshire, custom, 952.
Oath, Chinese, ccremony of, 1385.
Oc and No, lord of, 430.

0Old Nick, 1328.

Oliver, J. and P., artists, 555.

John, Sussex, miller, 1377, 1391.
Olney Bridge, Bucks., 1490,

Omens, 1327, 1403,

Orchestra, performance described, 507.
Organ of St. Magnus church, 180.

—— at Haarlem, described, 689.

builders, 180 ; at the Templ

PI1Cy

181.

Orphan boy’s tale, 1162.

Otham church, Kent, 1263.

Ointment, witch, 1564.

Owen, Lewy, a clown, 1539,

Owl's concert and ball, 1023.

Oxford Nightcaps, 61, 114, 266 ; mallard,
88 ; egg feasts, 147 ; founder of Qucen’s
coll.,, 685; D. D. made in boots, 114;
bookseller, 682 ; old travelling to London,
269.

Oxford, Aubrey de Vere, earl of, 302.

Pack-horses, 269.

Paddlesworth, Kent, old chapel, 1007,

Page, sir Francis, merciless judge, 614

Palace of worldly felicitic, 946.

Palatine Family, 1077,

Pall-mall, 36.

Palm Sunday, 509, 1593,

Palmistry, 1510.

Pancake bill, 148.

Panel of noble names for a jury, 1317.

Paris, Goldsmith’s May-day pageant, 5¢3’;
Guild of the assumption ceremony, 954; St.
Foix, 1000.

Parisian-English bill of performances, 1381,

Parish-clerk, office of, in rhyme, 1614,

Parish law and parishes, 1614.

priest, a good, 925.

Parker, Michael, of Malton, grave-digger,815.

Parkhurst, Charles, epitaph on, 548.

Parliament and usages, 753 ; publication of
debates, 809,

Parrhasius, 42.

Parting, and invitation to return, 1120.

Passage, passe dix, a game, 49.

Patches, ladies’, 170,

Patrick’s, St., day, 310,

Patronage without law, 1077.

Pax, the, its forms and uses, 323.

Peace with France in 1814, 1172,

Peaches, fondness of George 1. for, 189,

Peacocks, 493.

Peers’ new year's gifts, 21.

Peg Tankards, account of, 481.

Nottingham, old travelling to L , 269,
lord cb llor, 295.
Novello, Vincent, composer, 155.

Oak in the wall of Boxley abbey, Kent, 239,
Cheshunt vak, 1598,

Peli , 493.
Penn,W. cor

1079.
Penny, Anglo-Saxon, 1071
———1loaf-day at Newark, 301.
Penshurst, 143,

ponds with pri

Elizabeth,
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Rosemary, 87 ; for remembrance, 467.

Roses, 1204.

Rothsay castle stcam vessel, 1225.

Rousseau, Sam., printer and author, 1429,

Royston, Herts., 118,

Rue, a charm against witcheraft, 1551,

Rum-fustian, a drink, 62.

Rupert, prince, 619 ; invents mezzotinto en-
graviug, 306.

Raural charms, 1549.

- description, 940.

Rushbearing, in hire, 1103 ; York-
shire, 1106, in Norfolk, 1109 ; various,
1111,

Sabbath, witches’, 1563.
bells, 227.
Sabre de bois, 1086.

of,
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Sea-m¢ , 1001 ; serpents, 1003.
song, to ladies on land, 29.
Seal’s-skin, checketh lightning, 1552.
Seasons, divisions of, 138,
Secend sight, 1392,
Selden’s cottage, Salvington, Sussex, 1378.
Self-intcrest, ** nothing like leather,” 499,
Scanaboi, Roger Bacon’s epistle to, 427.
Scpulchre, at Exeter, 355,
Serge-manufacturers, Exeter, 1468.
Scrjeants at law, plcad in armour, 126.
Scrpents dislike a certain tree, 492.

knee, 19. .
Servant, memorial to a faithful, 382,
Setters, 1029.
Seven Dials, 1164,
Seymour, queen Jane, 1231.
Shakspeare’s chair, 145,

Sachevercll, Dr. Henry and John,
675.

Sadler, Mr. T., M. P., an anccdote, 505.

Saddle, the fairies’, 529.

Sailing fish, 1407,

Sailors’ friend, 217 ; wifc’s petition to Crom-
well, 891.

8t. Alban’s, Herts,, parish clerk, &c., 1079.

— Barnabas-day customs, 709.

— Bartholomew, festival of, 985,

— Catherine Cree church, Leadenha'l-street,
1356.

— Crispin’s feast at Newcastl, 89 8,

— Foix, historian of Paris, 1000,

— James’s Palace, 1417,

— John, festival of, 985.

~ John baptist, beheaded, 1011,

— Katherine’s dock, London, 754,

— Martin’s little summer, 1348,

— Paul’s cathedral, music, 538,

~— Thomas’s day customs, 1596,

— Ulric’s festival, 789,

Salis, cardinal de, 186.

Salt, a morrice-dance in jewels, 8553.

Salter, Gen., rose from the ranks, 911.

Salvington, a retired village, ncar Worthing,
1377,

Sand-glass, court of session, Edinburgh, 704.

Saracen’s-head, eaten by Richard 1., 1502.

Sarjant, serjeant, account of, 911,

Saw, the, 75 ; Isaiah martyred by, 76.

Sawing billets, 75,

Sawston hall, Cambridgeshire, 1039.

Saxon deities, 536, 1382.

Scene of happiness, 674,

Schnebbelie, J., artist, 219,

School, Bruce castle and Hazelwood, 111,

books, early, 988.

8Schools, public, 502.

Schrider, organ-builder, 181,

Scissars, knives, razors, &c., 1462.

Scotland, Candlemas in, 139 ; Valentine’s-
day, 199.

General Assembly of the Kirk, 617,

Scots® pills, 123 ; & union anccdote, 1447 ;

8cottish ploughing in Sussex, 1311,

Scott, R., old bookscller, 1133.

t, perfor for, 508.

works, error in reprints of, 325.

—————— lincs from, latinized, 1476.

Skamrock, 310.

Sharp, Abraham, mathematician, 1486.

Shark, a, rescue from, 542.

She-dog, lord Kames uscd the term implying,
702.

Sheep-shearing, 746, 813.

Shenstone, W., his death and character, 187.

Sherlock, Dr. W., death of, 730.

Ship, to hiuder its sailing, 1432,

Ships, great, 298, 1226.

Shippen, Will, of, 660,

Shoe-buckles, 169,

Shooting, first day of, 1029 ; flying, ibid,

Sporting, character of a pointer, 1249,

Shorediche, R., juryman of the seven bishops,
857.

Shotley-bridge, Durbam, German sword-cut-
lers, 1339.

Shovel, sir Cloudesley, shipwrecked, 1224,

Shoulder-knots, 169,

Show Jamie, an Edinburgh character, 865.

Shrovetide, 146, 538, 1592, 1599,

Shroud, a man executed in 1484,

Sickness from fairies, 1533,

Sidney's, sir Philip, chair, 143 ; his death,
145 ; his father’s epistle to him, 1195,

Silver-nuine, in Cheshire, 1381,

Sin-eaters, 858.

Singer during a century, 1485,

Single-stick, 1525.

Sinkum the Cadie, Edinburgh, 702.

Sitting cross-legged, 1440,

Syk-lark, the, to rear, 469.

Slave-trade, origin of, 1206 ; abolition, 541.

Sloane, sir Hans, 71.

Smith, the organ builder, 180.

Smuggling, brutal, 1492,

Snow,verses, 131, burial of a Swiss family,156.

Snuff box, Robert Burns’s, 630.

Songs for the Nursery, 1009,

Somerset, duke of, and bad roads, 270.

—_— the proud, 950.

Son, what to do with a, 193; advice to, 1195,

1170,
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Toten-hall, 47,
‘Totness, Geo. Carew, earl of, 357.
Tottenham, Middlesex, 111.
Toulouse, count of, flagellated, 807.
Tower of London, 1422.
Townley, C., 32,
Townshend, Ald., 112 ; H. Hare, ibid.
Trades, effects of, on health and life, 1257.
Tragical occurrence at Edinburgh, 794.
Transmutation of metals, 32, 141, 190.
————— —-- of men, 1510,
Travelling, old, 97, 268, 1048, 1451, 1599.
—————- facilitated in Holland, 972.
Treasure-finding, 860 ; fairy treasure, 1531.
) of the deep, 1225,
Trevor, Sir John, law judge, 618.
Troubadours of Germany, 284.
True-lovers’ knnts, 1052.
Tryon, Thomas, author, 979.
Tuam, Ireland, meteorological phenomenon,
29.
Tuck, friar, 847.
Tuddenham wake, Norfolk, 1110,
Tunstall, W,, Scottish Jacobite, 750, 1029.
Turner, organ-builder, 181, .
Tuarnpenny, John, ag ist, 1139,
Turks in the houschold of George 1., 1288.
Thurtle feasting, 518.

THE GENERAL INDEX.

1542
Wake, abp., corresponds with T. Bradbury,
1065

Wakes, '958.

Walker, George, defender of Londonderry,

’

Walking fast, charm for, 1550,

Walsall Dole, 54.

Walton, admiral, 957.

————'s, Isaac, Angling, first edition, fine
copy, 1607.

Wandering Jew, 1213.

Wanstead May games, 527.

Wants, few rcal, 192,

War, 467, 728, 1266.

sign, old British, 1523,

Ward, Ned, 474.

Ware-Hawk, 534.

Warton’s, T., ludicrous account of Tom
Hearne, 1581.

Wartzburgh, bishop of, fiagellated, 807,

Watches and Watchmakers, 314,

Water, to preserve fresh, 221 ; inhabitants of,
ibid.

snakes’ stone, 1434,
Watering-pot, old, 754,
Watkins, John, 213,
Waxwork exhibition, 965.
Weather prognostication, 300.

Twelfth-day, 44, 49 ; court cer ies, 43.
‘Twenty-ninth of February, mem., 251.
Tyrrell’s, Ben, Oxford pies, 1472

Valentine's-day, and Valentines, 195—202,

‘Vandermyn, portrait painter, 978.

Vander Werf’s chessmen, 566.

Vandyck’s method of painting, 694.

patronage of Dobson, 910,

Van Eyck, painter, 48.

—-- Somer, painter, 41.

—-- Tromp, Duteh admiral, 649.

Vase, Birmingham, 993.

Vauxhall Gardens, 868.

Vendeans, 183,

Ventriloquism, fatal, 1085.

Vernal extasy, verses, 735.

Victory, brief announcement of a, 957.

Village child, a, 105.

——-—church described, 925.

Viacent, Dr. N,, his wig offends Charles II.,
169. .

Viaer, sir Thomas, his funeral, 172.

Vineyards in England, 723.

Violets, 448.

Virtue, active and retired, 979.

Vogelweide, minnesinger, 290.

Voice, human, a machine with the, 1364.

Under the rose, 1516.

Underwood, J., his singular funeral, 540.

United States, equity jurisdiction of the, 1225,

Upcott, Mr. W., saves John Evelyn’s diary
from chance of destruction, 1343,

Uswick, Herts., Valentine's day, 201.

Utrecht fair, 961.

Wade, marshal, 307.

Weathercocks in trees, 375.

Weavers, hand-loom, 1332.

Wedded love, 1233.

Weddings,days lucky and unlucky, 602; knots,
612 ; favors, 1054 ; spoons, 1151 ; rings,
76 ; losing or breaking rings ominous, 253 ;
rosemary at, 38 ; biddings in Wales, 635 ;
music at, 198 ; weddings at Whitsuntide,
596 ; private weddings, 1649; a false
wedding, 302,

Wellwyn,Herts., altar picce and cloth, 1598.

Well fairies, 529,

saying and doing, 922.

Welsh surnames, 381.

Whale fishing, 410 ; and whales, 1001.

Wheat-sowing cakes, 1596.

Whipping Toms, a custom, 538.

Whirlpool, 1002.

Whl;; down, Dcvon, horses lose their shoes,
1551

-witches, 1560.

——-, James, author, 620.

‘Whitehall galleries, 172.

Whitsuntide customs, 595, &c.

Whittlesea, Camb., 540,

Whittlesford Bridge, old chapel, Camb., 1425.

Wife, qualifications of a, 1119.

a virtuous, discreet, and loving, 1055.

~—— agony of, on her husband’s execution,
1399.

Wives, bishop Thomas's, 825.

Wigs in the Bodleian Library, &c., 169, 170,
174,

Wild fowl taking, first day of, 1159.

Wilfal Livers, 174.

Wilkes and No. 45—500.

Will, a, remarkable discovery of, 703.

William I, 19,
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————and Mary crowned, 457.
Williams, sir W., speaker, 810,
Wilson, Bp, T., 283.

J., botanist, 827.

Walter, biograplier of De Foe, 505.
of Romford, ic butcher, 973,
Winchester, Arthur’s round table at, 161.

— marq. of, ruined by his loyalty,

.

1193.

Windlesham church, Surrey, 737,

Windows painted, 556 ; onein St. Margaret’s
church, Westminster, the subject of a pro-
secution, 1674.

Winifred’s, St., well, 1308.

Winkfield church, Berks., 1321.

Winter, coming in of, 4091 ; arrival of
birds, 1157 ; celestial appearances, 1459.

a walk in, 175,

Wit, a dangerous quality, 1164,

Wise men, 1561.

Witches and charms, 377 ; anecdote, 216 ;
witch case in 1823 at Taunton, 421;
witch-finding, 376 ; lating witches, 1276.
alleged marks and mode of making witches,
their habits, and practices, 1561 to 1567.

Wivilscomb, , ig there, 421.
Wolf’s eye, its alleged virtaes, 1433,
Wolsey, cardinal, 313
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Wood, Anthony, at Thame, 705.

Woodlark, the, to rear, 459.

Woodrove, a herb, 710.

Woodville, or Wydville, family tomb, 571.

Worcester, St. Helen's church bells, 452.

Wotton church, Kent, 943.

Wren, the, Irish custom, and legend of, 1608.

sir Christopher, 245,

Wyndymore, Mrs., 104,

Wynne family, 811.

’Xamine your
1417,

Yarmouth, Plowlick Monday, 57 ; unforta.
nate seat in the church-yard, 254 ; peg-
tankard, 484.

Year, the, last day of, 1613.
York pancake-bil!, 149 ;
drowned children, 974,

cardinal, 1014,

Young, Dr., poet, rector of Welwyn, alar
cloth for his church worked by his widor,
1598.

Yule-block, 1110.

Zeuxis, 41. -

Zodiacal signs, 11,

Zoological Society, gardens and menagerie,
1036.

and duct daily,

inscription on

II. INDEX TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. J. 1167.
G. 8. 8.,¢721.

A., 879, 1358.
A. A. R, 425.
A. G.J., 586, 1121.

Hampton, J. C., 579.

Pilgarlick, 428, 597, 605,
668, 894,
Pipps, P. P., 453, 571, 1268,

A. T, 561, : H. B., 635. Prior, J. R., 507,
Andrews, H. B., 1049, 1142, | H. M., 745. R., 217.
Anonymous, 100, 139, 930. | H. H .N. N,, 302, R. B., 564.

A. W, 394, I. 1047, R. R., 559.

A. W. R, 1493, J. C. B., 538. R. T., 1464.

Barnes, W., 1172, 1525, 1599,
B. B. K., 1453,

Jennings, James, 445.
J. F. R., 581, 589, 803, 943,

Scatcherd,Norrisson, 414, 500,
755, 1106, 1118.

B. 1. W., 1474, 1501, 1512, S. D., 54. .
Brandon, H., 500, 692, 1013.| J. H. 8., 730. SHNTA, alias, Nimble-Hccls.
J. K., 488, 705. 1537.

B

n, J., 317, 444, 467,

]l ford -

557, 830, 1166, 1364, 1611.
D. A., 364, 431, 462, 545,
621, 783, 914, 947, 975,

J. K. (South 8
J. L., 1104.
J. L. C,, 1489.

ham), 925.( Sle

, 984,
Smith, A, R., 1071,
S. R. J.,, 175, 662.

984, 1007, 1089, 1134, J. M. of M. H., 726, 1029. | 8. S. 8., 1230,
1199, 1263. Johnson, Goddard, 1109, 1134,| S—lim—n J—s, 251, 636.
De la Motte, W. A., jun, 418,| J. N., 1345, T., 1319.
. 450, 738, 1346, 1473. J.T., 1227. T. N., 1039, 1425,
Doowruh, W., 1069. J. W., 1255. Trenta, 1554,
Rdwin, J., 1508, J. W. B, 1479, Turnbull, W. B, D. D., 158.
E. H. B., 1202, 1322, 1405,/ Lander, H. W., 1458, w., 576.

1591,
Epsilon, 510.
Eumilys, 1318,
Fairholt, F. W., 491, 1432.
F. B., 200, 790.
Fecialis Peritus, 1323.

M. A,, 201.

Mina Hill Row,
Mitchell, James

Geikie, W., 399, 866, 1122,| Nemo, 1505.
1359. Pare, W, 532,
Gentleman, 100. Phxnix, 3. ¥

Lees, Edwin, 869,

Mcggy, Robert, 1613,
Milner, Annie, 757, 1276.

W. C. W., 1339,
W. D. K., 1608.
W. G., 689, 962.
Wilton, W., 812,

1219, W. M., 1588,

, 1584, Wright, J., 1250,
X. X., 190,
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Cleon, 958.

D. A., 375, 623, 628, 800,
947, 975, 1135, 1265.

Epsilon, 510,

J. F.R., 802,

J. M. of M. H., 728, 748.

Lamb, Charles, 355, 1591.

Luckcock, J., 996.

Moxon, Fdward, 1614,

Pipps, P. P., 256.

Prior, J. R., 131,

S, H. 8., 295, 674, 995, 1375.
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Young Lady, 1023.
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